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** About, about! 
Search Windsor Castle, elves, within and out." 

Shakspbarb. — Merry Wives of Wiudtor. 

** There is an old tale goes, that Herne the Hunter, 
Sometime a keeper here in Windsor Forest, 
Doth all the winter time, at still midnight. 
Walk round about an oak, with great ragg'd horns , 
And there he blasts the tree. » 

Tou have heard of such a spirit; and well know 

The superstitious idle-headed eld 

Received, and did deliver to our age, 

This tale of Herne the Hunter for a truth." — Ibid. 
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BOOK THE FIRST. 

ANNE BOLEYN. 



I. 

or the Earl of Surrey's solitary ramble in the Home Park ; — of tha 
vision beheld by him in the haunted dell ; — and of his meeting with 
Morgan Fenwolf , the keeper, beneath Herne*f Oak. 

Im the twentieth year of the reign of the right high and puissant 
King Henry the Eighth — namely , in 1529 , on the twenty-first of 
April , and on one of the loveliest evenings that ever fell on the 
loveliest district in England — a fair youtk, having somewhat thei 
appearance of a page, was leaning over the terrace-wall on the 
north side of Windsor Castle , and gazing at the magnificent scene 
before him. On his right stretched the broad green expanse^ 
forming the Home Park, studded with noble trees, chiefly con- 
sisting of ancient oaks , of which England ha4 already learnt to be 
proud, thorns as old, or older than the oaks, wide-spreading 
beeches, tali elms, and hollies. The disposition of these trees 
was picturesque and beautiful in the extreme. Here , at the end 
of a sweeping vista, and in the midst of an open space, covered 
with the greenest sward, stood a mighty, broad-armed oak, 
beneath whose ample boughs, though as yet almost destitute of 
ibliage, while the sod beneath them could scarcely boast a head of 
fern , couched a herd of deer ; there , lay a thicket of thorns skirt- 
ing a sandbank, burrowed by rabbits; on this hasid^ ^^^ %^ 
Windsor CtutJe, \ 



dense and Druid-like grove, IdIo vhose intricacie& the slanting 

sunbeams pierced; on that, extended a \ob^ glade, formed by a 

natural avenue of oaks, across «rhich:':atrrncervals, deer were 

passing. Nor were humai;^ SgXiV<ts wiitpUng to give life and interest 

to the scene. Adowa' Hi^jjlade^came two keepers of the forest^ 

having each a cotiple of J&u\;k-houods with them in leash , whose 

bayin^^oiid^&d pbeerily amid the woods. Nearer the castle , and 

, • bjKqdifig-theil' way towards it , marched a party of falconers , with 

• ••.tljd?- well-trained birds, whose skill they had been approving, 

.* >]pon their fists, their jesses ringing as they moved along; while 

nearer still, and almost at the foot of the terrace wall, was a 

minstrel, playing on a rebec, to which a keeper, in a dress of 

Lincoln green, with a bow over his shoulder, a quiver of arrows 

at his back , and a comely damsel under his arm , was listening. 

On the left, a view altogether different in character, though 
scarcely less beautiful , was offered to the gaze. It was formed by 
the town of Windsor, then not a third of its present size, but incom- 
parably more picturesque in appearance, consisting almost entirely 
of a long straggling row of houses , chequered black and white, 
with tall gables and projecting stories, skirting the west and south 
sides of the castle; by the silver windings of the river, traceable 
for miles, and reflecting the glowing hues of the sky ; by the stately 
college of Eton, embowered in a grove of trees; and by a vast 
tract of well-wooded and well-cultivated country beyond it, inter- 
spersed with villages, churches, old halls, monasteries, and 
abbeys. 

Taking out his tablets, the youth, after some reflection, 
traced a few lines upon them , and then , quitting the parapet, 
proceeded slowly, and with a musing air, towards the north-w%t 
angle of the terrace. He could not be more than fifteen , perhaps 
not so much ; but he was tall and well-grown , with slight , though 
remarkably well-proportioned limbs; and it might have been 
safely predicted, that, when arrived at years of maturity, he 
would possess great personal vigour. His countenance was full of 
thought and intelligence; and he had a broad , Jk)fty brow, shaded 
by a profusion of light brown ringlets, a long, straight, and 
finely-formed nose, a full, sensitive, and well-chiselled mouth. 



aod a pointed chin. His eyes were large, dark, and somewhat 
melancholy in expression, and his complexion possessed that rich, 
clear, brown tint constantly met with in Italy or Spain, though 
but seldom seen in a native of our own colder clime. His dress 
was rich , but sombre ; consisting of a doublet of black satin, 
worked with threads of Venetian gold ; hose of the same material, 
and similarly embroidered ; a shirt curiously wrought with black 
silk, and fastened at the collar with black enamelled clasps; a 
cloak of black velvet, passmented with gold, and lined with 
crimson satin ; a flat black velvet cap , set with pearls and gold- 
smith's work, and adorned with a short white plume; and black 
velvet buskins. His arms were rapier and dagger, both having 
gilt and graven handles , and sheaths of black velvet. 

As he moved along, the sound of voices chanting vespers arose 
from Saint George's Chapel ; and while he paused to listen to the 
solemn strains, a door in that part of the castle used as the king's 
privy-lodgings, opened, and a person advanced towards him. 
The new-comer had broad, brown, martial-looking features, 
darkened still more by a thick coal-black beard , clipped short in 
the fashion of the time , and a pair of enormous moustachios. He 
was accoutred in a habergeon, which gleamed from beneath the 
folds of a russet-coloured mantle , and wore a steel-cap in lieu of a 
bonnet on his head , while a long sword dangled from beneath his 
cloak. When within a few paces of the youth , whose back was 
towards him , and who did not hear his approach , lie announced 
himself by a loud cough, that proved the excellence of his lungs, 
and made the old walls ring again , startling the jack-daws roosting 
in the battlements. 

^'What! composing a vesper hymn , my Lord of Surrey?" he 
cried, with a laugh, as the other hastily thrust the tablets , which 
he had hitherto held in his hand, into his bosom. **You will 
rival Master Skelton , the poet-laureate , and your friend Sir Tho- 
mas Wyat, too, ere long. But will it please your lordship to 
qnlt for a moment the society of the celestial Nine , and descend to 
earth, while I inform you that, acting as your representative, I 
have given all needful directions for his majesty's reception to- 
morrow?" 
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and the spectral figure vanished. The clanking of the chain 
was heard , succeeded by the hooting of the owl — then came a 
horrible burst of laughter — then a fearful wail, and all was silent. 

Up to this moment, the young earl had stood still , as if spell- 
Ijound; but being now convinced that the spirit had fled, he 
pressed forward, and, ere many seconds, emerged from the 
brake. The full moon was rising, as he issued forth, and illumi- 
natiog the glades and vistas , and the calmness and beauty of all 
around seemed at total variance with the fearful vision he had just 
witnessed. Throwing a shuddering glance at the haunted deli, he 
was about to hurry towards the castle , when a large , lightning- 
scathed and solitary oak , standing at a little distance flrom him, 
attracted his attention. 

This was the very tree connected with the wild legend of Heme 
the Hunter , which Captain Bouchier had warned him not to ap- 
proach, and he now forcibly recalled the caution. Beneath it, he 
perceived a figure , which he at first took for that of the spectral 
hunter; but his fears were relieved by a shout from the person^ 
who at the same moment appeared to catch sight of him. 

Satisfied that, in the present instance, he had to do with a 
being of this world, Surrey ran towards the tree, and on approach- 
ing it perceived that the object of &is alarm was a young man , of 
very athletik proportions > and evidently , from his garb, a keeper 
of the forest. 

He was habited in a jerkin of Lincoln-rgreen cloth with the 
royal badge woven in silver on the breast , and his head was pro- 
tected by a flat green cloth cap, ornamented with a pheasant's tail. 
Under his right arm he carried a cross-bow ; a long , silver-tipped 
horn was slung in his baldric ; and he was armed with a short 
hanger, or wood-knife. His features were harsh and prominent; 
and he had black beetling brows , a large coarse mouth , and dark 
eyes, lighted up with a very sinister and malignant expression. 

Se was attended by a large, savage-looking stag-hound, whom 
AesddressedasBrwMjy and whose fierceness had to be restrained 
^Smrreyapproaehtd. 



**I have seen Heme the Hanter himself, or the fiend in his 
likeness /' replied Surrey. 

And he briefly related the vision he had behead. 

*^Ay, ay, you hare seen the demon hunter , no doubt," re- 
plied the keeper, at the close of the recital. ^* I neither safw the 
liglxt, nor heard the laughter nor the wailing cry you speak of; 
butBawsey crouched at my feet, and whined, and I knew some 
evil thing was at hand. Heaven shield us!" he exeiaimed, as 
the hound crouched at his feet, and directed her gaze towards the 
oak, uttering a low, ominous whine. **She is at the same trick 



The earl glanced in the same direction, and half expected to 
see the knotted trunk of the tree burst open and disclose the figure 
of the ^[Mctral hunter. But nothing was visible — at least to him ; 
though it would seem , from the shaking limbs , fiied eyes , and 
ghastly visage of the keep(A> that some appalling object was pre- 
sented to his gaze. 

*'Do you not see him?" cried the latter, at length , in thrill- 
ing accents — ** He is circling the tree , and blasting it. There! 
he passes us now ! — do you not see him?" 

*• No ," replied Surrey ; ** but do not let us tarry here longer.** 

So saying, he laid his hand upon the keeper's arm. The 
touch seemed to rouse him to exertion. He uttered a fearful cry, 
and set off at a quick pace along the park , followed by Bawsey, 
with her tail between her legs. The earl kept up with him , and 
neither halted till they had left the wizard oak at a considerable 
distance behind them. 

**And so you did not see him?" said the keeper, in a tone of 
exhaustion , as he wiped the thick drops from his brow. 

•* I did not," replied Surrey. 

**That is passing strange," rejoined the other. ''I mysetf 
have seen him before , but never as he appeared to-night." 

** You are a keeper of the forest, I presume, friend?" said 
Surrey. *' How are you named?" 

*•! am called JIf organ Fenwolf," TepWed \\ife VL^«^«t\ '-^ wA. 

"lam the Earl o/Sunrey ," relurned ibt ^o^3ai%\tfJfe>ft* 
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<'What!" exclaimed Fenwolf, makiDg a reverence; *< the 
son to his grace of Norfolk?" 

The earl replied in the affirmative. 

"Why, then , you must be the young nobleman whom I used 
to see so often with the king's son , the Duke of Richmond, three 
or four years ago, at the castle?" rejoined Fenwolf. **You.are 
altogether grown out of my recollection." 

"Not unlikely," returned the earl. '*I have been at Ox- 
ford , and have only just completed my studies. This is the first 
time I have been at Windsor since the period you mention." 

"I have heard that the Duke of Richmond was at Oxford, like- 
wise ," observed Fenwolf. 

**We were at Cardinal College together," replied Surrey. 
'*But the duke's term was completed before mine. He is my 
senior by three years." 

**I suppose your lordship is reti|ming to the castle?" said 
Fenwolf. 

" No ," replied Surrey. " Bfy attendants are waiting for me at 
the Garter, and if you will accompany me thither, I will bestow a 
cup of good ale upon you to recruit you after the fright you have 
undergone." 

Fenwolf signified his grateful acquiescence , and they walked 
on in silence, for the earl could not help dwelling upon the 
vision he had witnessed, and his companion appeared equally ab- 
stracted. 

In this sort, they descended the hill near Henry the Eighth's 
Gate , and entered Xhames-street. 



II. 

Of Bryan Bowntance, the host of the Garter ; — or the Duke of Shoreditch ; 
— of the bold -words uuered by Mark Fylioir, the butcher, and how be 

- was cast into the vault of the Curfew Tower. 

Turning off on the right, the earl and his companion conti- 
nued to descend the hill, until they came in sight of the Garter, 

— a snug little hostel, situated immediately beneath the Cur- 
few Tower. 
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Before the porch were grouped the earl's attendants,' most of 
whom had dismounted, and were holding their steeds by the 
bridles. At this juncture , the door of the hostel opened , and a 
fat, joUy*-Iooking personage, with a bald head, and bushy grey 
heard , and clad in a brown serge doublet, and hose to match, 
issued forth , bearing a foaming jug of ale , and a horn cup. His 
appearance was welcomed by a joyful shout from the attendants. 

**Come, my masters!" he cried, filling the horn — "here is 
a cup' of stout Windsor ale, in the which to drink the health of 
our jolly monarch, bluff King Hal; and there 's no harm^ I trust, 
in calling him so." 

"Marry, is there not, mine host," cried the foremost atten- 
dant. "I spoke of him as such in his own hearing not long ago, 
and he laughed at me in right merry sort. I love the royal bully, 
and will drink his health gladly, and Mistress Anne Boleyn's to 
boot." 

And he emptied the horn. 

"They tell me Mistress Anne Boleyn is coming to Windsor 
with the king and the knights-companions to-morrow — is it so?" 
asked the host, again GUing the horn, and handing it to another 
attendant. 

The person addressed nodded, but he was too much engrossed 
by the horn to speak. 

"Then there will be rare doings in the castle," chuckled the 
host; " and many a lusty pot will be drained at the Garter. Alack- 
a-day ! how times are changed since I , Bryan Bowntance , first 
stepped into my father's shoes , and became host of the Garter. 
It was in 1501 — twenty-eight years ago — when King Henry the 
Seventh , of blessed memory , ruled the land , and when his elder 
son. Prince Arthur, was alive likewise. In that year, the young 
prince espoused Catherine of Aragon , our present queen , and 
soon afterwards died ; whereupon the old king , not liking — for 
he loved his treasure better than his own flesh — to part with her 
dowry, gave her to his second son, Henry, our gracious so- 
vereign, whom God preserve ! Folks said then the match wouldn't 
come to good ; and now we find they spoke the truth , for it is 
likely to end in a divorce/' 
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, mine host!" cried tlic foremost attendant ; 
**here conxcs our yoiiog master^ the Earl of Surrey/* 

*'Welij Icnrenot," replied the host, bluffly. '* I've spoken 
no treason. 1 love nij king ; and if he wishes to have a divorce, I 
hope his holiness the pope will ^raut him one , ihM 's ail/' 

As he said this , a loud noise was heard wUbio the hosteJ , and 
a man was so suddenly and so forcibly driven forth ^ Ihat be al^ 
most knocked down Bryan Bowntance , ^bo was rubbing in lo see 
what was the nnatter. The person thus ejected , who was a powcr-^ 
fuIty-buiU young maUf in a leathern doublet^ ^ith his muscular 
arms bared to the shoulder^ turned bis rage upon the host, and 
seized him by the throat with a gripe that threatened him with 
strangulation. Indeed ^ but for the intervenlion of the cart's at- 
tendaats, who rushed to his asststaoce, such might have been 
his fate* As soon as he was liberated , Bryan cried , in a \oice of 
mingled ra^e and surprise, to his assailant — ''Why, what 's the 
malter^ Mark Fyttoot — are you gone mad; or do you mistake 
me for a sheep or a bullock, that you attack me En this fa- 
shion? My strong ale must have got into j^our addle pate with a 
vengeance/' 

^^The knave has been speaking treason of the king^s higbrtess/* 
said a tall man , whose doublet and hose of ibe finest green cloth, 
as well as the bow aod quiverful of arrows at bts back , proclaimed 
biro an areher -- ** and therefore we turned him out I " 

^' And you did welt ^ Captain Bartow /' cried the host. 

^^Cttllme, rather, tlieDukeofShor^ditch/' rejoined tbe tail 
arcber; "for since bis majesty conferred tbe title upon me, 
though it were but in jest , when I won Uiis silver bugle . I shall 
ever claim it. I am always designated by my neighbours in Shore- 
ditch as bis grace; snd I require the same attention at your 
hands. To-morrow 1 shall have my comrades, the Marquises of 
Clerkenweni IsliDgton, Hogsdeu, Pancras, and Paddingtob 
with me , and then you will see the gallant figure we shall cut/' 

'* 1 crave your grace's pardon for my want of respect ," replied 

Ihe host, *^Iam not ignorant of the distinction conferred upon 

j^oif 4i ike }sst match at tbe castle-bulls by the king* But to tbe 
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matter in band. What treason bath Mark Fytton, the batcher, 
been talking?" 

*'I care not to repeat his words, mine host /' replied the duke ; 
''but he hath spoken in unbecoming terms of his highness and 
Mistress Anne Boleyn." 

**He means not what he says," rejoined the host. ''He is a 
loyal subject of the king; but he is apt to get quarrelsome oyer 
h^ cups." 

"Well said, honest Bryan ! " cried the duke ; "you have one 
quality of a good landlord — that of a peace-maker. Giv« the 
knave a cup of ale, and let him wash down his foul words in & 
health to the king , wishing him a speedy divorce and a new queen, 
and he shall then sii among us again." 

**I do not desire to sit with you , you «ell-dubbcd duke," re- 
joined Mark ; " but if you will doff your fine jerkin , and stand up 
with me on the green, I will give you cause to remember layii^;^ 
hands on me«" 

"Well challenged, bold butcher!" cried one of Surrey's al- 
tendaots. ' ' You shall be made a duke yourself." 

"Or a cardinal," cried Mark. "I should not be the first of 
my brethren who has met with such preferment." 

"He derides the church in the person of Cardinal Wolsey!" 
cried the duke. " He is a blasphemer as well as traitor." 

"Brink the king's health in a full cup , Mark," interposed the 
host, anxious to set matters right, "and keep your mischievous 
tongue between your teeth." 

"Beshrew me if I drink the king's health, or that of his mi- 
nion, Anne Boleyn!" cried Mark, boldly. "But I will tell you 
what I will drink. I will drink the health of King Henry's lawful 
consort, Catherine of Aragon; and I will add to it a wish, that 
the pope may forge her marriage chains to her royal husband faster 
than ever." 

"A foolish widi!" cried Biyan. "Why, Mark, you are 
clean crazed ! " 

"tt is the king who is crazed; not me!" cried Mark. "He 
woidd sacrifice his rightful consort to his unlawful passion ; and 
you, base hirelings, support the tyrant in his wroQ^ulc<»i<iu5:^'." 



"Saints protect us!** exclaimed Bryan. **Why this is flat 
treason! Mark, I can no longer uphold you." 

"Not if you do not desire to share his prison, mine host," 
cried the Duke of Shoreditch. " You have all heard him call th(f 
king a tyrant. Seize him, my masters!" 

"Let them lay hands upon me, if they dare!** cried the but- 
cher, resolutely. "I have felled an ox with a blow of my fist 
before this , and I promise you I will show them no better treat- 
ment." 

Awed by Mark's determined manner, the bystanders kept 
aloof. 

"I command you, in the king's name , to seize him I ** roared 
Shoreditch. " If he offers resistance, he will assuredly be hanged." 

"No one shall touch me!" cried Mark, fiercely. 

"That remains to be seen," said the foremost of the Earl of 
Surrey's attendants. "Yield, fellow!" 

"Never ! " replied Mark ; "and I warn you to keep oflf." 

The attendant, however, advanced; but before he could lay 
hands on the butcher, he received a blow from his ox-like fist that 
sent him reeling backwards for several paces , and finally stretched 
him at full length upon the ground. His companions drew their 
swords , and would have instantly fallen upon the sturdy offender, 
if Morgan Fenwolf, who, with the Earl of Surrey, was standing 
among the spectators , had not rushed forward , and, closing with 
Mark before the latter could strike a blow, grappled with him, 
and held him fast till he was secured, and his arms tied be- 
hind him. 

"And so it is you , Morgan Fenwolf, who have served me this 
ill turn, eh?'i cried the butcher, regarding him fiercely. "I 
now believe all I have heard of you." 

" What have you heard of him?" asked Surrey, advancing. 

"That he has dealings with the fiend , — with Heme the Hun-*- 
ter," replied Mark. "If I am hanged for a traitor, he ought to 
be burnt for a wizard.** 

"Heed not what the villain ^ays, my good follow,*' said -the 
Duke of Shoreditch ; "you have captured him bravely, and I will 
take care your conduct is duly reported to his majesty. To the 



15 



castle with him! To the castle! He will lodge to-night in the 
deepest dungeon of yon fortification/' pointing to the Curfew 
Tower above them, '* there to await the king's judgment; and to- 
morrow night it will be well for him if he is not swinging from the 
gibbet near the bridge. Bring him along ! " 

And followed by Morgan Fenwolf and the others , with the pri- 
soner, he strode up the hill. 

Long before this , Captain Bouchier had issued from the hostel, 
and joined the earl , and they walked together after the crowd. Iq 
a few minutes, the Duke of Shoreditch reached Henry the Eighth's 
Gate , where he shouted to a sentinel , and told him what had oc- 
curred. After some delay, a wicket in the gate was opened , and 
the chief persons of the party were allowed ta pass through it , with 
the prisoner, who was assigned to the custody of a couple of ar- 
quebusiers. 

By this time an officer had arrived, and it was agreed, at the 
suggestion of the Duke of Shoreditch , to take the offender to the 
Curfew Tower. Accordingly, they crossed the lower ward, and 
passing beneath an archway near the semicircular range of habita- 
tions allotted to the petty canons , traversed the space before the 
west end of Saint George's Chapel , and descending a short flight 
of stone steps at the left , and threading a narrow passage , pre- 
sently arrived at the arched entrance in the Curfew Tower, whose 
hoary walls shone brightly in the moonlight. 

They had to knock for some time against the stout oak door be- 
fore any notice was taken of the summons. At length , an old 
man, who acted as bell-ringer, thrust his head out of one of the 
narrow pointed windows above, and demanded their business. 
Satisfied with the reply, he descended, and opening the door» 
admitted them into a lofty chamber, the roof of which was com- 
posed of stout planks, crossed by heavy oaken rafters, and sup- 
ported by beams of the same material. On the left, a steep, lad- 
der-like flight of wooden steps led to an upper room ; and from a 
hole in the roof, descended a bell-ropewhich was fastened to one 
of the beams , showing the use to which the chamber was put. 

Some further consultation was now held among the party as to 
the propriety of leaving the prisoner in this chamber > >sM^\^^^ 



guard of the arquebusiers ; but it was at last decided against doing 
so, and the old beli-rioger being called upon for the keys of the 
dungeon beneath, he speedily produced them. They then went 
forth ; and , descending a flight of stone steps on the left , caioe lo 
a low, strong door, which they unlocked, and obtained admis- 
sion to a large octangular chamber with a vaulted roof, and deep 
embrasures terminated by narrow loop-holes. The light of a 
lamp carried by the bell-ringer showed the dreary extent of the 
vault, and the enormous thickness of its walls. 

** A night's solitary confinement in this place will be of infinite 
service to our prisoner," said the Duke of Shoreditch, gaxing 
around. '*I '11 be sworn he is now ready to bite off the foolish 
tongue that has brought him to such a pass." 

The butcher made no reply; but being released by the arque- 
busiers, sat down upon a bench that constituted the sok fural- 
ture of the vault. 

"Shall I leave him the lamp?" asked the bell-ringer. **He 
may beguHe the time by reading the names of former prisoners 
scratched on the walls and ta the embaasures." 

*'No; he shall not even have that miserable satisfaction ," fe- 
tumed the Duke of Shoreditch. '* He shall be left in the darkness 
to his own bad and bitter thoughts." 

With this the party withdrew, and the door was fastened 
* upon the prisoner. An arquebusier was stationed at the foot of 
the steps ; and the Earl of Surrey and Captain Bouchier having 
AiUy satisfied their curiosity, shaped their course towards the 
castle gate. On their way thither , the earl looked about for Mor- 
gan Fenwolf , but could nowhere discern him. He then passed 
through the wicket with Bouchier, and proceeding to the Garter, 
they mounted their steeds , and galloped off towards Datchet , and 
thence to Staines and Hampton Court. 
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HI. 

or tbe grand processioa to Windsor Castle ; — of the meeting of Rin^ 
Henry the Eighth and AnneBoleyn at the lower gate;— of their entrance 
into the castle; — and how the butcher was hanged from tbe Curfew 
Tower. 

A joTOUsday was it for Windsor, and great were the prepa- 
rations made by its loyal inhabitants for a suitable reception to 
their sovereign. At an early hour, the town was thconged with 
strangers from the neighbouring villages, and later on, crowds 
began to arrive from London , some having come along the high- 
way on horseback, and others having rowed in various craft up the 
river. All were clad in holiday attire , and the streets presented 
^n appearance of unwonted bustle and gaiety. The May-pole in 
Bachelors' Acre was hung with flowers. Several booths , with 
flags floating above them, were erected in the same place , where 
ale , mead , and hypocras , together with cold pasties , hams, 
capons, and largejoints of beef and mutton, might be obtained. 
Mummers and minstrels were in attendance, and every kind of 
diversion was going forward. Here was one party wrestling; 
ihere , another casting the bar ; on this side , a set of rustics were 
dancing a merry round with a bevy of buiom Berkshire lasses ; on 
that, stood a fourth group listening to a youth playing on the re- 
corders. At one end of the Acre large fires were lighted , before 
which two whole oxen were roasting, provided in honour of the 
occasion , by the mayor and burgesses of the town ; at the other, 
butts were set, against which the Duke of Shoreditch, and his 
companions, the five marquesses, were practising. The duke 
buDself shot admirably , and never failed to hit the bull's eye ; but 
the gieat feat of the day was performed by Morgan Fenwolf , who 
thrice ^lit the duke's shafts as they stuck in the mark. 

'^ Well done!" cried the duke, as he witnessed the achieve- 
ment; *'why, you shoot as bravely as Heme the Hunter. Old 
wives tell us he used to split the arrows of his comrades in that 
iashioD." 

'<He must have learnt the trick from Heme himself in tbe 
forest," cried one of the bystanders. 

Windtor Cattle, % 
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Morgan Feowolf looked Gercely round in search of the speaker, 
but could not discern him. He, however, shot no more, and 
refusing a cup of hypocras offered him by Shoreditch, disappeared 
among the crowd. 

Soon after this , the booths were emptied , the bar thrown 
down, the may-pole and the butts deserted, and the whole of 
Bachelors' Acre cleared of its occupants — except those who were 
compelled to attend to the mighty spits turning before the fires , -— 
by the loud discharge of ordnance from the castle gates, accom- 
panied by the ringing of bells, announcing that the mayor and 
burgesses of Windsor, together with the officers of the order of the 
Garter , were setting forth to Datchet Bridge , to meet the royal 
procession. 

Those who most promptly obeyed this summons beheld the 
lower castle gate, built by the then reigning monarch, o'pen^ 
while from it issued four trumpeters clad in emblazoned coats^ 
with silken bandrols depending from their horns, blowing loud 
fanfares. They were followed by twelve Henchmen, walking four 
abreast, arrayed in scarlet tunics, with the royal cipher, U.H., 
worked in gold on the breast , and carrying gilt poleaies over their 
shoulders. Next came a company of archers, equipped in helm 
and brigandine, and armed with long pikcs^ glittering, as did 
their steel accoutrements, in the bright sunshine. They w«re 
succeeded by the bailiffs and burgesses of the town , riding three 
abreast, and enveloped in gowns of scarlet cloth ; after whom 
rode the mayor of Windsor, in a gown of crimson velvet, and at- 
tended by two footmen , in white and red damask , carrying white 
wands. The mayor was followed by a company of the town-guard, 
with partisans over the shoulders. Then came the sheriff of the 
county and his attendants. Next followed the twenty-six alms^ 
knights , (for such was then their number , ) walking two and two, 
and wearing red mantles , with a scutcheon of Saint George on the 
shoulder , but without the garter surrounding it. Then came the 
thirteen petty canons , in murrey-coloured gowns , with the arms 
of Saint George wrought in a roundel on the shoulder; then the 
twelve canons , similarly attired; and lastly, the dean of the col- 
Je^e in his cope. 



19 

A slight pause ensued, and tbe chief officers of the Garter 
made their appearance. First walked the Black-rod , clothed in 
a msset-coloured mantle, faced with alternate panes of blue and 
red, emblazoned flower-de-luces of gold and crowned lions. He 
carried a small black rod , the ensign of his office , surmounted 
with the lion of England in silver. After the Black-rod came the 
Garter, habited in a gown of crimson satin, paned and emblazoned 
like that of the officer who preceded him, bearing a white crown 
with a sceptre upon it, and having a gilt crown , in lieu of a cap, 
upon his head. The Garter was followed by the Register, a grave 
personage , in a black gown , with a surplice over it, covered by a 
mantelet of furs. Then came the Chancellor of the order, in his 
robe of murrey-coloured velvet lined with sarcenet, with*a badge 
on the shoulder consisting of a gold rose , enclosed in a garter 
wrought with pearls of damask gold. Lastly, came the Bishop of 
Winchester, the prelate of the order, wearing his mitre , and 
habited in a robe of crimson velvet lined with white taffeta, faced 
with blue, and embroidered on the right shoulder with a scut- 
cheon of Saint George, encompassed with the garter, and adorned 
with cordons of blue silk mingled with gold. 

Brought up by a rear-guard of halberdiers, the procession 
moved slowly along Thames-street, the houses of which , as well 
as those in Peascod-street, were all more or less decorated, — the 
humbler sort being covered with branches of trees, intermingled 
with garlands of flowers , while the better description was hung 
with pieces of tapestry, carpets, and rich stuff's. Nor should it 
pass unnoticed that the loyalty of Bryan Bowntance , the host of 
the Grarter , had exhibited itself in an arch thrown across the road 
opposite his house , adorned with various coloured ribands and 
flowers , in the midst of which was a large shield , exhibiting the 
letters ^. and ^. (in mystic allusion to Henry and Anne Boleyn) 
iotermiDgled , and surrounded by love-knots. 

Turning off* on the left into the lower road, skirting the north 
of the Castle, and following the course of the river to Datchet, by 
which it was understood the royal cavalcade would make its ap- 
proach > the procession arrived at an open space by the side of tbe 
river, where it came to a halt, and the dean, c\vm\^^>\qt^ v(A 



20 

prelate , together vi th other offieers of the Gtr(«r , embarked in a 
barge moored to the bank, which was towed slowly down the 
stream in the direction of Datchet Bridge, — a band of minstrels 
stationed within it , playing all the time. 

Meanwhile , the rest of the cavalcade , having again set for- 
ward , pursued their course along the banks of the river, proceed- 
ing at a foot pace , and accompanied by crowds of spectators, 
cheering them as they moved along. The day was bright and 
beautiful, and nothing was wanting to enhance the beauty of the 
spectacle. On the left, flowed the silver Thames , crowded with 
craft, filled with richly-dressed personages of both sexes, amid 
which floated the pompous barge appropriated to the officers of the 
Garter ,^ which was hung with banners and streamers, and deco- 
rated at the sides with targets , emblazoned with the arms of Saint 
George. On the greensward edging the stream , marched a bril- 
liant cavalcade ; and on the right lay the old woods of the Home 
Park , with long vistas opening through them , giving exquisite 
peeps of the towers and battlements of the castle. 

Half an hour brought the cavalcade to Datchet Bridge, at the 
foot of which a pavilion was erected for the accommodation of the 
mayor and burgesses. And here, having dismounted, they 
awaited the king's arrival. 

Shortly after this , a cloud of dust on the Staines road seemed 
to announce the' approach of the royal party, and all rushed forth, 
and held themselves in readiness to meet it. But the dust ap- 
peared to have been raised by a company of horsemen , headed by 
Captain Bouchier, who rode up the next moment. Courteously 
saluting the mayor, Bouchier informed him that Mistress Anne 
Boleyn ^'as close behind, and that it was the king's pleasure that 
she should be attended in all state to the lower gate of the eastle, 
there to await his coming, as he himself intended to enter it with 
her. The mayor replied that the sovereign's behests should be 
implicitly obeyed; and he thereupon stationed himself at the 
farther side of the bridge in expectation of AnneBoleyn's arrival. 

Presently, the sound of trumpets smote his ear, and a nume- 
rous and splendid retinue was seen advancing, consisting of 
nobles, koights, esquires, and gentlemen, ranged according to 
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their degrees , and all samptuously apparelled in cloths of gold 
and silver, and \elvets of various colours, richly embroidered. 
Besides these, there were pages and other attendants in the liveries 
of their masters, together with Serjeants of the guard and hench- 
men , In their fuU accoutrements. Among the nobles were the 
Bakes of Norfolk and Suffolk, — the king being desirous of 
hoDouring as much as possible her whom he had resolved to make 
bis queen : the former was clothed in tissue , embroidered with 
roses of gold, withabaldricacrosshisbody of massive gold, and 
was mounted on a charger likewise trapped in gold ; and the latter 
wore a mantle of cloth of silver, pounced in the form of letters, 
and lined with blue velvet, while his horse was trapped bardwise 
in harness embroidered with bullion gold curiously wrought. Both 
also wore the collar of the order of the Garter. Near them rode 
Sir Thomas Boleyn , who , conscious of the dignity to which his 
daughter was to be advanced, comported himself with almost in- 
tolerable haughtiness. 

Immediately behind Sir Thomas Boleyn came a sumptuous 
litter covered with cloth of gold , drawn by four white palfreys 
caparisoned in white damask down to the ground, and each having 
a page in white and blue satin at its head. Over the litter was 
borne a canopy of cloth of gold supported by four gilt staves , and 
ornamented at the corners with silver bells , ringing forth sweet 
music as it moved along. Each staff was borne by a knight, of 
whom sixieea were in attendance to relieve one another when 
fatigued. 

In this litter sat Anne Boleyn. She wore a surcoat of white 
tissue, and a mantleof the same material lined with ermine. Her 
gown, which, however, was now concealed by the surcoat, was 
of cloth of gold tissue, raised with pearls of silver damask, with a 
stomacher of pnrple gold similarly raised, and large open sleeves 
lined with chequered tissue. Around her neck she wore a chain 
of orient pearls, from.which depended a diamond cross. A black 
Telvet cap, richly embroidered with pearls and other precious 
stones, and ornamented with a small white plume, covered her 
head; and her small feet were hidden in blue velvet brodequins, 
decorated with diamond stars. 
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Anne Boleyn's features T^ere exquisitely formed , and though 
not regular, far more charming than if they had been so. Her 
nose was slightly aquiline , but not enough so to detract from its 
beauty, and had a little retrousse point that completed its attrac- 
tion. The rest of her features were delicately chiselled; the chin 
being beautifully rounded, the brows smooth and white as snow, 
while the rose could not vie with the bloom of her cheek. Her 
neck — alas ! that the fell hand of the executioner should ever 
touch it — was long and slender, her eyes large and blue, and 
of irresistible witchery — sometimes scorching the beholder like 
a sunbeam, anon melting him with soul-subduing softness. 

Of her accomplishments other opportunities will be found to 
speak ; but it may be mentioned that she was skilled on many 
instruments, danced and sung divinely, and had rare powers of 
conversation and wit. If to these she had not added the dangerous 
desire to please , and the wish to hold other hearts than the royal 
one she had enslaved, in thraldom, all might, perhaps, have 
been well. But, alas! like many other beautiful women, she 
had a strong tendency to coquetry. How severely she suffered for 
it, it is the purpose of this history to relate. An excellent descrip- 
tion of her has been given by a contemporary writer, the Comte de 
Chateaubriand, who, while somewhat disparaging her personal 
attractions, speaks in rapturous terms of her accomplishments.* — 
**^7me,'* writes the Comte, ^* avait wi esprit si desliS que c'es" 
toit a qui Vouiroit desgoiser; et si venoit-elle d poetiser, telle 
qu^ Orpheus y elle eustfaict les ours et rochers attent\fs: puis sal- 
toit, balloit et dangoit toutes dances Angloises ou Estranges , et 
en imagina nombre qui out gardS son nom ou celluy du galant 
pour qui lesfeit; puissgavoit tousles jeux, qu*ellejouoit avec 
nonplus (Theur que d'habilite; puis ckantoit comme une syrene, 
s'accompagnant de luth; harpoit mieulx que le roy David, et 
manioit fort gentilment Jleuste et rebec; puis s^accoustroit de 
tant et si merveilleusesfapons , que ses^ invefitions faisoient d*elle 
leparangon de toutes les dames les plus sucrSes de la court; mais 
nulle n*avoit sa grace, laquelle, au dire dtm ancien, passe 
venustS" Such was the opinion of one who knew her well during 
her residence at the French courts when in attendance on Mary of 
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EngUod, consort of Louis XII., and aftenvards Duchess of Suf- 
folk. 

At this moment, Anne's eyes were fixed with some tenderoesa 
upon one of the supporters of her canopy on the right, — a very 
handsome young man, attired in a doublet and hose of black tyl- 
sent, paned and cut, and whose tall, well-proportioned figure^ 
was seen to the greatest advantage , inasmuch as he had divested 
himself of his mantle, for his better convenience in walking. 

"I fear you will fatigue yourself. Sir Thomas Wyat," said 
Anne Boleyn, in tones of musical sweetness, which made the 
heart beat^ and the colour mount to the cheeks of him she had 
addressed. ** You had better allow Sir Thomas Arundel or Sir 
John Hulstone to relieve you." 

*^I can feel no fatigue when near you. Madam," replied Wyat» 
in a low tone. 

A slight blush overspread Anne's features , and she raised her 
embroidered kerchief to her lips. 

^'If I had that kerchief I would wear it at the next lists, and 
defy all comers," said Wyat. 

** You shall have it then ," rejoined Anne. *^ I love all chival- 
rous exploits, and will do my best to encourage them." 

'*Take heed. Sir Thomas," said Sir Francis Weston, tha 
knight who held the staff on the other side , '* or we shall have the 
canopy down. Let Sir Thomas Arundel relieve you." 

**No," rejoined Wyat, recovering himself; ^*I will not rest 
till we come to the bridge." 

**Yoa are in do haste to possess the kerchief," said Anne» 
petulantly. 

** There you wrong me. Madam!" cried Sir Thomas, eagerly. 
<*What ho, good fellows!" he shouted to the attendants at the 
fMiIfreys' heads ; ** your lady desires you to stop." 

** And I desire them to go on , — I, Will Sommers, jester to 
the high and mighty King Harry the Eighth!" cried a voice of 
mock authority, behind the knight; ''what! if Sir Thomas Wyat 
has undertaken to carry the canopy further than any of his compa- 
nions , is that a reason he should be relieved ! Of a surety not — 
goon, I say!" 
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The person who thus spoke then stepped forward , and threw 
a glance so full of significance at Anne Boleyn , that she did not 
eare to dispute the order, but on the contrary, laughingly ac- 
quiesced in it. 

Will Sommers, the king's jester, as he described himself, was 
a small , middle-aged personage , with a physiognomy in which 
good-nature and malice, folly and shrewdness, were so oddly 
blended, that it was difficult to say which predominated. Hfs look 
was cunning and sarcastic, but it was tempered by great drollery 
and oddity of manner , and he laughed so heartily at his own jests 
and jibes, that it was scarcely possible to help joining him. His 
attire consisted of a long, loose gown, of spotted crimson silk^ 
with the royal cipher woven in front in gold; hose of blue cloth, 
guarded with red and black cloth; and red cordovan buskins. A 
sash tied round his waist served him instead of a girdle , and he 
wore a trencher-shaped velvet cap oU his head, with a white tsfled 
feather in it. In his hand he carried a small horn. He was ge- 
nerally attended by a monkey, habited in a crimson doublet and 
hood, which sat upon his shoulder, and played very diverting 
tricks, but the animal was not with him on the present occasion. 

Will Sommers was a great favourite with the king, and ventured 
upon familiarities which no one else dared to use with' him; The 
favour in which he stood with his royal master procured hini ad- 
mittance to his presence at all hours, and at all seasons; ajodbis 
influence, though seldom exerted, was very great* He was espe- 
cially serviceable in turning aside the edge of the lunges displeiK 
sore , and more frequently exerted himself to allay the storm than 
to raise it. His principal hostility was directed against Wolsey^ 
whose arrogance and grasping practices were the constant subjects 
of his railing. It was seldom , such was his privileged oharaeter, 
and the protection he ei^oyed from the sovereign , that aiif of the 
courtiers resented his remarks; but Sir Thouas Wyat's feelings 
being now deeply interested, he turned sharply round, and said 
— '*How now, thou meddling varlet , what business bast thou to 
interfere!" 

**I interfere to prove my authority, gossip Wyat," replied 
Sommers ; *\andto show that, varlet as I am, I am as powerful 



BS Mistress AnneBdleyn^ nay^ that I am ye I more iKtwerAil , be- 

I cause lam obeyed ^ while she is aot. " 
L **Were I at liberty," said Sir Thomas, angrily, '*1 would 
kake Ihec rqientibint* Jnsolenee," 
W **BatlhouarLTiotaniberiy^ good gossip/* replied the jester, 
RteamiTig with laugbler; ^Uhoii art lied Hlie a slave to the oat, 
and canuot free IhysHf from it — ha ! ha ! " Having eojoycd the 
kniglit*s discomposure for a few seconds, he advaDced towards 
htm, and whispered in his ear, — *'Don*t ndslalie mc, gossip. 
I have done Lhee good service in preventing thfee frora taking that 
kerchief. Hadst Ihou received it in the presence of these witnesses, 
thou wouldst have he en lodged in the Kotind Tower of Windsor 
Castle io-morrow, instead of feasliDg with the knig:htS"eoinpaiiions 

IW Saint George's Hall/' 
K ** I believe thou art right ^ gossip /' said Wyot ^ in the some 
Edc. 
m " Best assured I am /' replied So ram ers; "and I furthermore 
Kunsel thee to decliae this dangerous gift altogether, and to 
pitnk no more of the fair prolTerer, or if Ibou mu^t think of her, 
let it be as of one beyond tiiy reaeb. CtuMs ool Ihe lion's palb., 

I Take a friendly hinl from the jackal," 

^^L And without waiting for a reply , he darted away ^ and mlngted 
^^blh the cavalcade in the rear* 

^^L Immediately behind Anne Hole} a 's litter rode a company oC 

PBtnchmen of the royal liousehold , armed with gilt partisans. Neit 

succeeded a chariot covered with red cloth of gold, and drawn by 

^^J/fur horses richly caparisoned, containing the old Duohess of 

^^■orfolk and the old Marchioness of Dorset. Then came the king's 

^^■ilural son ^ the Duke of Richmond — a young man formed on th6 

^^Bme Urge scale, and distinguished by the same banghty port aod 

^^H|e Bfltne bluff manner ^ as his royal sire* The duke's mother 

^^Bis the Lady Talboys , esteemed one of the most beautiful women 

P^f Uie age^ and who had^ for a long time^ held the capricious 

monarch capLive> Henry was warmly attached to his son ; showered 

favours without number upon brm ; and might have done yet more» 

If falfe had not snatched him a^ay at uu earl^ age* 
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' Though scarcely eighteen , the Duke of Richmond looked more 
than twenty, and his lips and chin were clothed with a well-grown, 
though closely-clipped beard. He was magnificently habited in a 
doublet of cloth of gold of bawdekin , the placard and sleeves of 
which were wrought with flat gold, and fastened with aiglets. A 
girdle of crimson velvet, enriched with precious stones, encircled 
bis waist, and sustained a poniard , and a Toledo sword, damas- 
cened with gold. Over all he wore a loose robe, or hoiisse, of 
scarlet mohair , trimmed with minever ; and was further decorated 
with the collar of the order of the Garter. His cap was of white 
yelvet, ornamented with emeralds, and from the side depended a 
small azure plume. He rode a magnificent black charger trapped 
in housings of cloth of gold , powdered with ermine. 

By the duke's side rode the Earl of Surrey , attired as upon the 
previous day, and mounted on a fiery Arabian, trapped in crim- 
son velvet , fringed with Venetian gold. Both nobles were attended 
by their esquires in their liveries. 

Behind them came a chariot covered with cloth of silver, and 
drawn, like the first, by four horses in rich housings, containing 
two very beautiful damsels, one of whom attracted so much of the 
attention of the youthful nobles, that it was with difficulty they 
could preserve the order of march. The young dame in question 
was about seventeen ; her face was oval In form, with features of 
the utmost delicacy and regularity. Her complexion was fair and 
pale, and contrasted strikingly with her jetty brows and magnifi- 
cent black eyes, of oriental size , tenderness, and lustre. Her 
dark and luxuriant tresses were confined by a cap of black velvet 
fhced with white satin , and ornamented with pearls. Her gown 
was of white satin, worked with gold , and had long, open, pen- 
dent sleeves ; while from her slender and marble neck hung a cor- 
deli^re — a species of necklace imitated from the cord worn by 
Franciscan friars, and formed of crimson silk twisted with threads 
of Yenetian gold. 

This fair creature was the Lady Elizabeth Fitzgerald , daughter 
of Gerald Fitzgerald, ninth Earl ofKildare, who claimed descent 
from the Geraldi family of Florence ; but she was generally known 
hy the appellation of the Fair Geraldine — a title bestowed upon 
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her, on accoant of her beauty, by the king, and by which she 
still lives , and m\\ continue to live , as long as poetry endures , ia 
the deathless and enchanting strains of her lover, the Earl of 
Surrey. At the instance of her mother, l^ady Kildare, the fair 
Geraldine was brought up with the Princess Mary, afterwards 
Queen ofEngland;'butshe had been lately assigned by the royal 
order as one oifthe attendants — a post equivalent to that of maid 
of honour — to Anne Boleyn. 

Her companion was the Lady Mary Howard , the sister of the 
Earl of Surrey, a nymph about her own age, and possessed of 
great personal attractions , having nobly-formed features, radiant 
blue eyes, light tresses, and a complexion of dazzling clearness. 
Lady Mary Howard nourished a passion for the Duke of Richmond, 
whom she saw with secret chagrin captivated by the superior 
charms of the fair Geraldine. Her uneasiness, however, was ia 
some degree abated by the knowTeclge, which, as confidante of the 
latter, she had obtained , that her brother was master of her heart. 
Lady Mary was dressed in blue Vdvet , cut and lined with cloth of 
gold, and wore a head-gefar of white velvet, ornamented with 
pearls. 

Just as the cavalcade came in sight of Datchet Bridge, the Duke 
of Richmond turned his horse's head, and rode up to the side of 
the chariot on which the fair Geraldine was sitting. 

*'I am come to tell you of a marvellous adventure that befel 
Surrey in the Home Park at Windsor, last night," he said. *'He 
declares he has seen the demon hunter. Heme." 

*'Then pray let the Earl of Surrey relate the adventure to us 
himself," replied the fair Geraldine. **No one can tell a story so 
well as the hero of it." 

The duke signed to the youthful earl , who was glancing rather 
wistfully at them , and he immediately joined them , while Rich- 
mond passed over to the Lady Mary Howard. Surrey then pro- 
ceeded to relate what had happened to him in the park , and the 
Mr Geraldine listened to his recital with breathless interest. 

**Heavea shield us from evil spirits!" she exclaimed, cross- 
ing herself. ^* But what is the history of this wicked hunter , my 
lord? — and why did he incur such a dreadful doom^" 
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*'I know nothing more than that he was a keeper in the forest, 
who, having committed some heinous crime, hanged himself 
from a branch of the oak beneath which I found the keeper , Mor- 
gan Fen wolf — and which still beafs his name," replied the earl. 
**For this unrighteous act he cannot obtain resi, but is con- 
demned to wander through the forest at midnight, where he 
wreaks his vengeance in blasting the trees." 

**The legend I have heard differs fbom yours," observed the 
Duke of Richmond. **It runs that the spirit by which the forest 
Is haunted is a wood-demon, who assumes the shape of the ghostly 
hunter , and seeks to tempt or terrify the keepers to sell their souls 
to him." 

"Your grace's legend is the belter of the two ," said Lady Mary 
Howard, ^* or rather, I should say, the more probable. I trust 
the evil spirit did not make you any such offer, brother of Surrey?'* 

The earl gravely shook his head. 

'* If I were to meet him, and he offered me my hearths dearest 
wish, I fear he would prevail with me," observed the duke glan- 
cing tenderly at the fair Geraldine. 

**Tush! — ^e subject is too serious for jesting, Richmond," 
said Surrey , almost sternly. 

*' His grace , as is usual in compacts with the fiend , might 
have reason to rue his bargain," observed Lady Mary Howard, 
peevishly. 

'^*If the Earl of Surrey were my brother," remarked the fair 
Geraldine to the Lady Mary, *' I would interdict him frqm roaming 
iji the park after nightfall." 

**He is very wilful," said Lady Mary, smiling, **aDd holds 
my commands but lightly." 

"Let the fair Geraldine lay hers upon me, and she shall not 
hiTe to reproach me with disobedience «" rejoined the eari. 

'*I must interpose to prevent their utterance," cried Rich- 
mond , with a somewhat jealous look at his friend — "for I have 
determined to know more of this mystery, and shall require the 
eari's assistance to unravel it. I think I remember Morgan Fen- 
woJf^ the keeper, and will send for him to the castle and question 
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night." 

The remonstrances of both ladies were interrupted by the 
sudden appearance of Will Sommers. 

**Whatho! my lords — toyourplaces! to your places!" cried 
the jester, in a shrill, angry voice , '♦see ye not we are close upon 
Batchet Bridget Ye can converse ynth these foir dames at a more 
fitting season ; but it is the king's pleasure that the cavalcade 
should make a goodly show. Toyourplaces, I say!" 

Laughing at the jester's peremptory injunction , the two young 
nobles nevertheless obeyed it, and , bending almost to the saddle- 
bow to the ladies, resumed their posts. 

The concourse assembled on Datcbet Bridge welcomed Anne 
Boleyn's arrival with loud acclamations, while joyous strains 
proceeded from sackbut and psaltery, and echoing blasts from 
the trumpets. Caps were flung into the air, and a piece of ord- 
nance was fired from the barge, which was presently afterwards 
answered by the castle guns. Having paid his homage to Anne 
Boleyn, the mayor rejoined the company of bailiffs and burgesses, 
and the whole cavalcade crossed the bridge , winding their way 
slowly along the banks of the river , the barge , with the minstrels 
playing in it, accompanying them the while. In this way they 
reached Windsor; and as Anne Boleyn gazed up at the lordly 
castle , above which the royal standard now floated , proud and 
aspiring thoughts swelled her heart, and she longed for the hour 
vhen she should approach it as its mistress. Just then , her eye 
chanced on Sir Thomas Wyat, who was riding behind her 
amongst the knights, and she felt, though it might cost her a 
struggle, that love would yield to ambition. 

Leaving the barge and its occupants to await the king's arrival, 
the cavalcade ascended Thames Street , and were welcomed every- 
where with acclamations and rejoicing. Bryan Bowntance, who 
had stationed himself on the right of the arch in front of his house, 
attempted to address Anne Boleyn , bnt could not bring forth a 
word. His failure, however, was more successful than his 
speech might have been , inasmuch as it excited abundance of 
merriment. 
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Arrived at the area in front of the lower gateway, AnneB6- 
leyn's litter was drawn up in the midst of it, and the whole of the 
cavalcade grouping around her, presented a magnificent sight to 
the archers and arquebusiers stationed on the towers and walls. 

Just at this moment a signal gun was heard from Datchet 
Bridge, announcing that the king had reached it; and the Dukes 
of Suffolk, Norfolk, and Richmond, together Irith the Earl of 
Surrey, Sir Thomas Wyat, and a few of their gentlemen, rode 
back to meet him. They had scarcely, however, reached the 
foot of the hill when the royal party appeared in view , for the 
king, with his characteristic impatience, on drawing near the 
castle, had urged his attendants quickly forward. 

First came half a dozen trumpeters , with silken bandrols flut- 
tering in the breeze, blowing loud flourishes. Then a party of 
halberdiers, whose leaders had pennons streaming from the tops 
of their tall pikes. Next came two gentlemen-ushers bareheaded, 
but mounted and richly habited, belonging to the cardinal of 
York, who cried out, as they pressed forward — **0n before, 
my masters , on before ! — make way for my lord's grace." 

Then came a serjeant of arms bearing a great mace of silver, 
and two gentlemen carrying each a pillar of silver. Next rode a 
gentleman carrying the cardinal's hat, and after him came Wol- 
sey himself, mounted on a mule trapped in crimson velvet , with 
a saddle covered with the same stuff, and gilt stirrups. His large 
person was arrayed in robes of the finest crimson satin engrained, 
and a silk cap of the same colour contrasted by its brightness with 
the pale, purple tint of his sullen, morose, and bloated features. 
The cardinal took no notice of the clamour around him , but now 
and then , when an expression of dislike was uttered against him, 
for he had already begun to be unpopular with the people, he 
would raise his eyes and direct a withering glance at the hardy 
speaker. But these expressions were few , for, though tottering, 
Wolsey was yet too formidable to be insulted with impunity. On 
either side of him were two mounted attendants , each carrying a 
gilt poleaxe , who , if he had given the word , would have instantly 
chastised the insolence of the bystanders ; while behind him rode 
his two cross-bearers, upon horses trapped in scarlet. 
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"Wolsey's princely retinue was followed by a litter of crimson 
velvet, in which lay the pope's legate, Cardinal Campeggio, 
whose infirmities were so great that he could not move without 
assistance. Campeggio was likewise attended by a numerous 
train. 

After a long line of lords, knights, and esquires, came Henry 
the Eighth. He was apparelled in a robe of crimson velvet furred 
with ermines , and wore a doublet of raised gold , the placard of 
which was embroidered with diamonds , rubies , emeralds , large 
pearls , and other precious stones. About his neck was a baldric 
of balas rubies , and over his robe he wore the collar of the order 
of the Garter. His horse, a charger of the largest size , and well 
able to sustain his vast weight, was trapped in crimson velvet 
purQed with ermines. His knights and esquires were clothed in 
purple velvet, and his henchmen in scarlet tunics of the same 
make as those worn by the warders of the Tower at the present day. 

Henry was in his thirty-eighth year, and though somewhat 
overgrown and heavy, had lost none of his activity , and but little 
of the grace of his noble proportions. His size and breadth of limb 
were well displayed in bis magnificent habiliments. His coun- 
tenance was handsome and manly, with a certain broad burly 
look, thoroughly English in its character, which won him much 
admiration from his subjects; and though it might be objected that 
the eyes were too small , and the mouth somewhat too diminutive, 
it could not be denied that the general expression of the face was 
kingly in the extreme. A prince of a more *^ royal presence" than 
Henry the Eighth was never seen ; and though he had many and 
grave faults, want of dignity was not amongst the number. 

Henry entered Windsor amid the acclamations of the specta- 
tors, the fanfares of trumpeters, and the roar of ordnance from 
the castle walls. 

Meanwhile , Anne Boleyn , having descended from her litter^ 
which passed through the gate into the lower ward , stood with her 
ladies beneath the canopy awaiting his arrival. • 

A wide clear space was preserved before her, into which, 
however, Wolsey penetrated, and dismounting, placed himself 
so that he could witness the meeting between her and tJhA kia%. 
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Behind him stood the jester, Will Sommers, vho was equally 
curious with himself. The litter of Cardinal Campeggio passed 
through the gateway aud proceeded to the lodgings reserved for his 
emioeaee. 

Scarcely had Wolsey taken up his station than Henry rode up, 
and, alighting, consigned his horse to a page , and, followed by 
the Duke of Richmond and the Earl of Surrey, advanced towards 
Anne Boleyn , who immediately stepped forward to meet him. 

**Fair mistress," he said, taking her hand, and regarding 
her with a look of passionate devotion , *' I welcome you to this my 
castle of Windsor, and trust soon to make you as absolute mis- 
tress of it , as I am lord and master." 

Anne Boleyn blushed , and cast down her eyes , and Sir Tho- 
mas Wyat, who stood at some little distance with his hand upon 
his saddle, regarding her, felt that any hopes he might have en- 
tertained were utterly annihilated. 

** Heard you that, my lord cardinal?" said Will Sommers to 
Wolsey. ''She will soon be mistress here. As she comes in, 
you go out — mind that ! " 

The cardinal made no answer further than was conveyed by the 
deepened colour of his cheeks. 

Amid continued fanfares and acclamations, Harry then led 
Anne Boleyn through the gateway, followed by the ladies in wait- 
ing, who were joined by Richmond and Surrey. The prelate, 
chancellor, register, black-rod, and other officers of the Garter, 
together with the whole of the royal retinue who had dismounted, 
came after them. A vast concourse of spectators, extending almost 
as far as the Lieutenant's Tower, was collected in front of the 
Alms-Knights' Houses ; but a wide space had been kept clear by 
the henchmen for the passage of the sovereign and his train , and 
along this , Henry proceeded with Anne Boleyn , in the direction 
of the upper ward. Just as he reached the Norman Tower, and 
passed the entrance to the keep , the Duke of Shoreditch , who 
was standing beneath the gateway , advanced towards him , and 
prostrated himself on one knee. 

"Mayit please your majesty," said Shoreditch , **I last night 
Ajyested a butcher of Windsor, for uttering words highly disre- 
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spectful of your highness, and of the fair and virtuous lady by 
your side." 

**Ah! God's death!" exclaimed the king. "Where is the 
traitor? Bring him before us." 

** He is here ," replied Shoreditch. 

And immediately Mark Fytton was brought forward by a couple 
of halberdiers. He still preserved his undaunted demeanour, 
«nd gazed sternly at the king. 

*' So , fellow , thou hast dared to speak disrespectfully of us — 
ha!" cried Henry. 

**I have spoken the truth ," replied the butcher, fearlessly; 
<<I have said you were about to divorce your lawful consort, Ca- 
therine of Arragon , and to take the minion , Anne Boleyn , who 
stands beside you , to your bed. And I added it was a wrongful 
act.'' 

*'Foul befal thy lying tongue for saying so ! " replied Henry, 
furiously. " I have a mind to pluck it from thy throat , and cast it 
to the dogs. What ho! guards, take this caitiff to the summit of 
the highest tower of the castle — the Curfew Tower — and hang 
him from it, so that all my loyal subjects in Windsor may see how 
traitors are served." 

** Your highness has judged him justly ," said Anne Boleyn. 

*^ You say so now. Mistress Anne Boleyn ," rejoined the but- 
cher, '*but you yourself shall one day stand id as much peril of 
your life as I do , and shall plead as vainly as I should , were I to 
plead at all, which I will never do, to this inexorable tyrant. 
Tou will then remember my end." 

"Away with him !" cried Henry. "I myself will go to the 
Garter Tower to see it done. Farewell for a short while , sweet- 
heart. I will read these partisans of Catherine a terrible lesson." 

As the butcher was hurried off to the Curfew Tower, the king 
proceeded with his attendants to the Garter Tower , and ascended 
to its summit. 

In less than ten minutes a stout pole, like the mast of a ship, 
was thrust through the battlements of the Curfew Tower, on the 
side looking towards the town. To this pole a rope, of some 
dozen feet in length, and having a noose at one ei\4^ ^^^^ ^\s^ 

Windsor Castle. \ 
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secured. The butcher was then brought forth , bouud baud and 
foot , and the noose was thrown over his neck. 

While this was passing, the wretched man descried a person 
looking at him from a window in a wooden structure projecting 
from the side of the tower. 

"What! are you there, Morgan Fenwolf?'* he cried. "Re- 
member what passed between us in the dungeon last night , and be 
warned ! You will not meet your end as firmly as I meet mine." 

"Make thy shrift quickly, fellow, if thou hast aught to say,*' 
interposed one of the halberdiers. 

"I have no shrift to make," rejoined the butcher. "I have 
already settled my account with Heaven. God preserve Queen 
Catherine!" 

As he uttered these words , he was thrust off from the battle- 
ments by the halberdiers, and his body swung into the abyss, 
amid the hootings and execrations of the spectators below. 

Having glutted his eyes with the horrible sight, Henry de- 
scended from the tower, and returned to Anne Boleyn. 



IV. 

How King Henry the Eighth held a chapter of the Garter; how he 
attended vespers and matins in Saint George's Chapel; and how he 
feasted with the knights-companions in Saint George's Hall. 

From a balcony overlooking the upper ward , Anne Boleyn be- 
held the king's approach on his return from the Garter Tower, and 
waving her hand smilingly to him , she withdrew into the presence- 
chamber. Hastening to her , Henry found her surrounded by her 
ladies of honour, by the chief of the nobles and knights who had 
composed her train from Hampton Court, and by the Cardinals 
Wolsey and Campeggio ; and having exchanged a few words with 
her, he took her hand , and led her to the upper part of the cham- 
ber, where two chairs of state were set beneath a canopy of crim- 
son velvet embroidered with the royal arms, and placed her in 
the seat, hitherto allotted to Catherine of Arragon. A smile of 
triumph irradiated Anne's lovely countenance at this mark of dis- 
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tinction; nor was her satisfaclioa diminished , as Henry turned to 
address the assemblage. 

**My lords," he said, "ye are right well aware of the scruples 
of conscience I entertain in regard to my marriage with my 
brother's widow, Catherine of Arragon. The more I weigh the 
matter, the more convinced am I of its unlawfulness; and were it 
possible to blind myself to my sinful condition , the preachers, 
who openly rebuke me from the pulpit , would take care to remind 
me of it. Misunderstand me not, my lords. I have no ground 
of complaint against the queen. Far otherwise. She is a lady of 
most excellent character — full of devotion, loyalty, nobility, 
and gentleness. And if I could divest myself of my misgivings, 
so far from seeking to put her from me , I should cherish her with 
the greatest tenderness. Ye may marvel that I have delayed the 
divorce thus long. But it is only of late that my eyes have been 
opened ; and the step was hard to take. Old aifections clung to 
me — old chains restrained me — nor could I , without compunc- 
tion , separate myself from one who has ever been to me a virtuous 
and devoted consort.*' 

** Thou hast undergone a martyrdom, gossip," observed Will 
Sommers, who had posted himself at the foot of the canopy, near 
the king , ''and shalt henceforth be denominated Saint Henry.'' 

The gravity of the hearers might have been discomposed by this 
remark , but for the stern looks of the king. 

** Ye may make a jest of my scruples, my lords ," he continued, 
"and think I hold them lightly; but my treatise on the subject, 
which has cost me much labour and meditation , will avouch to the 
i;ontrary. What would befal this realm if my marriage were called 
in question after my decease? The same trouble and confusion 
would ensue that followed on the death of my noble grandfather,^ 
King Edward the Fourth. To prevent such mischance , I have 
resolved, most reluctantly, to put away my present queen, and 
to take another consort, by whom I trust to raise up a worthy suc- 
cessor , and inheritor of my kingdom." 

A murmur of applause followed this speech , and the two car- 
dinals exchanged significant glances , which were not unobserved 
by the king. 
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'* I doubt not ye m\\ all approyc the choice I shall make /' he 
pursued , looking fiercely at Wofsey , and taking Anne Boleyn's 
hand , who arose as he turned to her. ^' And now , fair mistress," 
he added to her, ** as an earnest of the regard I have for you , and 
of the honours I intend you , I hereby create you Marchioness of 
Pembroke, and bestow upon you a thousand marks a year in land, 
and another thousand to be paid out of my treasury to support 
your dignity." 

"Your majesty is too generous," replied Anne, bending the 
knee , and kissing his hand. 

**Not a whit, sweetheart — not a whit," replied Henry, 
tenderly raising her; **this is but a slight mark of my good will, 
Sir Thomas Boieyn ," he added, to her father, ** henceforth your 
style and title will be that ofViscountRochford, and your patent 
will be made out at the same time as that of your daughter , the 
Marchioness of Pembroke. I also elect you a knight-companion 
of the most honourable Order of the Garter, and your investiture 
and installation will take place to-day." 

Having received the thanks and homage of the newly-crented 
noble, Henry descended from the canopy, and passed into an 
inner room with the Lady Anne , where a collation was prepared 
for them. Their slight meal over, Anne took up her lute, and 
playing a lively prelude , sang two or three French songs with so 
much skill and grace , that Henry , who was passionately fond of 
music, was quite enraptured. Two delightful hours having pass- 
ed by , almost imperceptibly , an usher approached the king , and 
whispering a few words to him, he reluctantly withdrew, and 
Anne retired with her ladies to an inner apartment. 

On reaching his closet, the king's attendants proceeded to 
array him in a surcoat of crimson velvet , powdered with garters 
embroidered in silk and gold, with the motto — ^ont sott qui mat 
9 pen0e — wrought within them. Over the surcoat was thrown a 
mantle of blue velvet with a magnificent train , lined with white 
damask, and having on the left shoulder a large garter , wrought 
in pearls and Venice twists, containing the motto and encircling 
the arms of Saint George — argent, a cross gules. The royal 
Jkabiliments were completed by a hood of the same staff as the sur- 
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coat, decorated like it with small embroidered garters, aod lined 
with white satin. From the king*s neck was suspended the collar 
of the Great George , composed of pieces of gold , fashioned like 
garters, the ground of which was enamelled, and the letters gold. 

While Henry was thus arrayed, the knights-companions, 
robed in their mantles, hoods, and collars, entered the closet, 
and waiting till he was ready, marched before him into the pre- 
sence-chamber , where were assembled the two provincial king&- 
at-arms, Clarenceux and Norroy, the heralds, and pursuivants, 
wearing their coats-of-arms , together with the band of pension- 
ers, carrying gilt pole-axes, and drawn up in two lines. At the 
king's approach , one of the gentlemen-ushers who carried the 
sword of state , wilh the point resting upon the ground , delivered 
it to the Duke of Richmond, — the latter having been appointed 
to bear it before the king during all the proceedings of the feast. 
Meanwhile , the knights-companions having drawn up on either 
side of the canopy, Henry advanced with a slow and stately step 
towards it, his train borne by the Earl of Surrey, Sir Thomas 
Wyat, and other nobles and knights. As he ascended the canopy, 
and faced the assemblage, the Duke of Richmond and the chief 
officers of the order drew up a little on his right. The knights- 
companions then made their salutation to him, which he returned 
by removing hisjewelled cap with infinite grace and dignity; and 
as soon as he was again covered they put on their caps , and ran- 
^ng themselves in order, set forward to Saint George's Chapel. 

Quitting the royal lodgings, and passing through the gateway 
of the Norman Tower, the procession wound its way along the 
base of the Round Tower, the battlements of which bristled with 
spearmen, as did the walls on the right, and the summit of the 
Winchester Tower, and crossing the middle- ward, skirted the 
tomb-house, then newly erected by Wolsey, and threading a 
narrow passage, between it and Saint George's Chapel, entered 
the north-east door of the latter structure. 

Dividing, on their entrance into the chapel, into two lines, 
tiie attendants of the knights-companions flanked either side of the 
north aisle; while between them walked the alms-knights, the 
verger, the prebends of the college, and thft ot&K.^\v^V«xvDa^ 
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who proceeded as far as the west door of the choir, where they 
stopped. A slight pause then ensued, after which, the king, the 
knights-companions, and the chief officers of the order, entered 
the chapter-house — a chamber situated at the north-east corner 
of the chapel — leaving the Duke of Richmond , the sword-bearer, 
Lord Rochford, the knight-elect, the train-bearers, and pen- 
sioners , outside. The door of the chapter-house being closed by 
the black-rod, the king proceeded to the upper end of the 
veslraents*-board — as the table was designated, — where a 
chair, cushions, and cloth of stale , were provided for him ; thfe 
knights-companions, whose stalls in the choir Were on the same 
side as his own , seating themselves on his ri^t , and those whose 
posts were on the prince's side taking their places on the left. The 
prelate and the chancellor stood at the upper end of the table ; the 
garter and register at the foot; while th« door was kept by the 
black-rod. 

As soon as the king and the knights were seated, intimation 
was given by an usher to the black-rod, that the newly-elected 
knight, Lord Rochford, was without. This intelligence being 
communicated to the king, he ordered the Dukes of Suffolk and 
Norfolk to bring him into his presence. The injunction was 
obeyed, and the knight-elect presently* made his appearance , the 
garter marching before him to the king. Bowing reverently to the 
sovereign, Rochford, in a brief speech , expressed his gratitude 
for the signal honour conferred upon him, and at its close, set his 
left foot upon a gilt stool, placed for him by the garter, who pro- 
nounced the following admonition : — *'My good lord, the loving 
company of the Order of the Garter have received you as their 
brother and fellow. In token whereof, they give you this garter, 
which God grant you may receive and wear from henceforth , to 
His praise and glory, and to the exaltation and honour of the noble 
order and yourself." 

Meanwhile , the garter was girded on the leg of the newly- 
elected knight, and buckled by the Duke of Suffolk. This done, 
he knell before the king, who hung a gold chain, with the image 
of Saint George attached to it, about his neck, while another ad- 
moaitioa was />roDOunced by the chancellor. Rochford then 
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arose , bowed to the monarch , and to the knights>companions, 
who returned his salutations, and the investiture was complete. 

Other affairs of the chapter were next discussed. Certain 
officers, nominated since the last meeting, were sworn; letters 
from absent knights-companions , praying to be excused from at- 
tendance, were read — and their pleas, except in the instance of 
Sir Thomas Cheney , allowed. After reading the excuse of the 
latter, Henry uttered an angry oath, declaring he would deprive 
him of his vote in the chapter-house , banish him from his stalls 
and mulct him a hundred marks , to be paid at St. George's altar, 
when Will Sommers, who was permitted to be present, whispered 
in his ear that the offender was kept away by the devices of Wolsey, 
because he was known to be friendly to the divorce , and to the in- 
terests of the Lady Anne. 

**Aha! by Saint Mary, is it so?" exclaimed Henry, knitting 
his brows. '* This shall be looked into. I have hanged a butcher 
just now. Let the butcher's son take warning by his fate. He 
has bearded me long enough. See that Sir Thomas Cheney be 
sent for with all dispatch. I will hear the truth from his own 
lips." 

He then arose, and quilting the chapter-house, proceeded 
ivith the knights-companions to the choir, — the roof and walls 
of the sacred structure resounding with the solemn notes of the 
organ as they traversed the aisle. The first to enter the choir 
were the alms-knights, w^o passed through the door in a body, 
and making low obeisances towards the altar and the royal stall, 
divided into two lines. They were succeeded by the prebends 
of the college, who, making similar obeisances, stationed them- 
selves in front of the benches before the stalls of the knights-com- 
panions. Next followed the pursuivants, heralds, and provincial 
kings-of-arms , making like reverences, and ranging themselves 
with the alms-knights. Then came the knights-companions, who 
performed double reverences like the others, and took their sta- 
tions under their stalls; then came the black-rod, garter, and 
register, who having gone through the same ceremony as the 
others, proceeded to their form, which was placed on the south 
side of the choir before the sovereign's stall ; then came the chaa— 
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cellor and prelate, whose form was likewise placed before the 
royal stall, but nearer to it than that allotted to the other oflBcers; 
and lastly, Henry himself, with the sword borne before him by the 
Duke of BLichmond, who, as he approached the steps of his stall, 
bowed reyerently towards the altar, and made another obeisance 
before seating himself. 

Meanwhile , the Duke of Richmond posted himself in front of 
the royal stall, the Earl of Oxford, as lord-chamberlain, taking 
his station on the king's right, and the Earl of Surrey, as vice- 
chamberlain, on the left. As these arrangements were made, the 
two cardinals arrived, and proceeded to the altar. 

Mass was then said , and nothing could be more striking than 
the appearance of the chapel during its performance. The glorious 
choir, with its groined and pendent roof, its walls adorned with 
the richest stuffs , its exquisitely carved stalls , above which hung 
the banners of the knights-companions, together with their 
helmets, crests, and swords, its sumptuously-decorated altar, glit- 
tering with costly vessels , its pulpit hung with crimson damask 
interwoven with gold , the magnificent and varied dresses of the 
assemblage, — all these constituted a picture of surpassing 
splendour. 

Vespers over, the king and his train departed with the same 
ceremonies, and in the same order, as had been observed on 
their entrance of the choir. 

On returning to the royal lodgings, Henry proceed to his 
closet, where, having divested himself of his mantle, he went in 
search of the Lady Anne. He found her walking with her dames 
on the stately terrace at the north of the castle , and the attendants 
retiring as he joined her, he was left at full liberty for amorous 
converse. After pacing the terrace for some time , he adjourned 
wiUi Anne to her own apartments , where he remained till sum- 
moned to supper with the knights-companions in Saint George's 
Ball. 

The next morning betimes, it being the day of the patron saint 
of the Order of the Garter, a numerous cavalcade assembled in 
the upper ward of the castle, to conduct the king to hear matins in 
Si. George's Chapel. In order to render the sight as imposing as 
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possible, Henry had arranged that the procession should take 
place on horseback, and the whole of the retinae were accordingly 
mounted. The large quadrangle was filled with steeds and their 
attendants, and the castle walls resounded with the fanfares of 
trumpets, and the beating of kettle-drums. The most attractive 
feature of the procession in the eyes of the beholders was the Lady 
Anne, who, mounted on a snow-white palfrey richly trapped^ 
rode on the right of the king. She was dressed in a rich gown of 
raised eloth of gold ; and had a coronet of black velvet , decorated 
with orient pearls , on her head. Never had she looked so lovely 
as on this occasion, and the king's passion increased as he gazed 
upon her. Henry himself was more sumptuously attired than on 
the preceding day. He wore a robe of purple velvet made some- 
what like a frock , embroidered with flat damask gold , and small 
lace intermixed. His doublet was very curiously embroidered, 
the sleeves and breast being lined with cloth of gold , and fastened 
with great buttons of diamonds and rubies. His sword and girdle 
were adorned with magnificent emeralds, and his bonnet glistened 
with precious stones. His charger was trapped in cloth of gold, 
traversed lattice-wise , square , embroidered with gold damask, 
pearled on every side , and having buckles and pendants of fine 
gold. By his side ran ten footmen , richly attired in velvet and 
goldsmiths' work. They were followed by the pages of honour, 
mounted on great horses , trapped in crimson velvet embroidered 
with new devices and knots of gold. 

In this state , Henry and his favourite proceeded to the great 
western door of Saint George's Chapel. Here twelve gentlemen 
of the privy-chamber attended with a canopy of cloth of gold , 
which they bore over the kmg's head , and that of the Lady Anne, 
as she walked beside him to the entrance of the choir, where they 
separated — he proceeding to his stall , and she to a closet at the 
Dorth-east corner of the choir over the altar, while her ladies re- 
paired to one adjoining it. 

Matins then commenced, and at the appointed part of the 
service, the dean of the college took a silver box, containing the 
heart of Saint Georj^, bestowed upon King Henry the Fifth by 
the Emperor Sigismnnd , and after incense had beou t&hft<i^^^\iSx 
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by one of the canons, presented it to.tl^e king and the knights- 
companions to kiss. 

After the Qj^/tory, a carpet was spread on the steps before the 
altar, the alms-l^qights , pursuivants, and heralds stationing 
themselves on either side of it. The garter then descended from 
his seat, and waving his rod, the knights-companions descended 
likewise, but remained before their stalls. The black-rod next 
descended , and proceeding towards the altar , a groom of the 
wardrobe brought him a small carpet of cloth of gold, and a 
cushion of the sanne stuff, which were placed on the larger carpet, 
the cushion being set on ,the head pf the steps. Taking a large gilt 
bason to receive the offerings, the pr.elate stationed himself with 
one of the prebends in the midst of the altar. The king then rose 
from his stall , and making a reverence as before , proceeded to 
the altar attended by the garter, register, and chancellor, to- 
gether wit^ the Duke of ;Richmon4.))earing the sword, and having 
reached the upper step, prostrated himself on the cushion, while 
the black-rod, bending the knee,^ qj^livered a chain of gold, intended 
afterwards to be redeemed, to the Duke of Suffolk, who was ap- 
pointed to make the royal offering, and who placed it in the bason 
held by the prelate. Tkis ceremony over, the king got up , and 
with similar reverences returned to his stall. Then the two pro- 
vincial kings, ClarenQeux an<jl Norroy, proceeded along the choir, 
and making due reverences to the altar .and the sovereign, bowed 
to the two senior knights , who thereupon advanced towards the 
altar and kneeling down, njade their offering. The other imitated 
their example, coming forward according to their seniority. 

The service ended, the officers and knights-companions quitted 
the chapel in the same order they had entered it, the king being 
received under the canopy at the door of the choir, and passing 
through the west entrance of the chapel, where he waited for the 
Lady Anne. On her arrival, they both mounted their steeds, and 
rode up to the royal lodgings amid flourishes of trumpets and ac- 
clamations. Dismounting at the great gate , Henry proceeded to 
the presence-chamber, where the knights-companions had assem- 
bled, and having received their salutations , retired to his closet. 
Here he remained in deep consultation with the Duke of Suffolk 
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for some hours , M^hen it having been announced to him that the 
first course of the banquet was served , he came forth , and pro- 
ceeded tothepresence--chamber, where he greeted the knights- 
companions, wi)o were there assembled, and who immediately 
put themselves in order of procession. After this, the alms- 
knights, *prebends, and officers-of-arms , passed on through the 
guard-chamber into Saint George's Hall. They were followed by 
the knights-companions, who drew up in double file , the seniors 
taking the uppermost place; and through these lines the king 
passed, his train borae up as before, until reaching the table set 
cpart for him, beneath a canopy, he turned round, and received the 
knights' reverences. The Earl of Oxford*, as vice-chamberlain, 
then brought him an ewer containing water, the Earl of Surrey a 
bason , and Lord Rochford a napkin. <Henry having performsd 
bis ablutions, grace was said by the prelate, ^ after t\ hi ch the king 
seated himself beneath the canopy in an ancieat chair with a curi- 
ously-carved back representing tUe exploit of^S^int George, which 
had once belonged to the founder, King Edj^ard the Third, and 
called up the two cardinals, who by this time had enteredtbe hall, 
and who remained standing beside him, onepn either hand, dpring 
the repast. .,,.♦„. 

As soon as the king was seated, the knights-cofppanion^ put 
on their caps, and retired to the table prepared for them, on, the 
right side of the hail, where they seated themselves, according to 
their degree ; — the Duke of Richmond occupying the first place, 
the Duke of Suffolk the second, and the Duke of Norfolk the third, 
On the opposite side of the hall was a long beaufet covered with 
flasks of wine, meats, and dishes, for the service of the knights' 
table. Before this stood the attendants, near whom were drawn 
up two lines of pensioners bearing the second course on great gilt 
dishes, and headed by the sewer. In front of the sewer were the 
treasurer and comptroller of the household, each bearing a white 
wand. Next them stood the ofiicers-of-arms, in two lines, headed 
by the garter. The bottom of the hall was thronged with yeomen 
of the guard, halberdiers, and henchmen. In a gallery at the 
lower end were stationed a band of minstrels, and near them sat 
the Lady Anne and her dames to view the proceedings. 
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The appearance of the hall duriog the banquet was magnificent ; 
the ufxper part being hung with arras representing the legend of 
Saint George, placed there by Henry the Sixth ; and the walls 
behind the knights-companions adorned with other tapestries and 
rich stuffs. 

The tables groaned with the weight of dishes, som^ of which 
may be enumerated for the benefit of modern gastronomers. There 
were Georges on horseback, chickens in brewis, cygnets, capons 
of high grease, carpes of venison, herons, calvered salmon, cust- 
ards planted with garters, tarls closed with arms, godwits, peafowl, 
halibut engrailed, porpoise in armour, pickled mullets, perch in 
foyle, venison pasties, hypocras jelly, and mainemy royal. 

Before the second course was served, the Garter, followed by 
Clarenceux and Norroy, together with the heralds and pursuivants, 
advanced towards the sovereign's canopy, and cried thrice, in a 
loud voice, "Largesse ! " 

Upon this, all the knights-companions arose and took off their 
caps. The garter then proceeded to proclaim the king's titles in 
Latin and French, and lastly in English, as follows: — **0f the 
most high, most excellent, and most mighty monarch, Henry the 
Eighth, by the grace of God, King of England, France, and Ireland, 
Defender of the Faith, and sovereign of the most noble Order of 
the Garter." 

This proclamation made , the treasurer of the household put 
ten golden marks ioto the garter's cap, who making a reverence to 
the sovereign, retired from the hall with his followers. 

** Come, my lord legate," said Henry, when this'ceremony was 
at an end, **we will drink to my future queen. What ho!" 
be added, to the Earl of Surrey, who officiated as cup-bearer. 

** Your highness is not yet divorced from your present consort," 
replied Campeggio. "If it please you, I should prefer driokiog 
the health of Catherine of Arragon." 

"Well, as your eminence pleases," replied the king, taking 
the goblet from the hand of Surrey, "I shall not constrain you." 

And looking towards the gallery, he fixed his eyes on the Lady 
Anne, and drained the cup to the last drop. 
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"Would it were poison," muttered Sip Thomas Wyat, who 
stood behind the Earl of Surrey, and witnessed what was passing. 

•* Give not thy treasonable thoughts vent, gossip," said Will 
Sommers, who formed one of the group near the royal table , ** or 
it may chance that some one less friendly-disposed towards thee 
than myself may .overhear them. I tell thee, the Lady Anne is 
lost to thee for ever. Thinkst thou aught of womankind would 
hesitate between a simple knight and a king? My lord duke," he 
added, sharply, to Richmond, who was looking round at him, 
** you would rather be in yonder gallery than here." 

**>Vhyso, knave?" asked the duke. 

'* Because the fair Geraldine is there," replied the jester. 
**And yet your grace is not the person she would most desire to 
have with her." 

"Whom would she prefer?" inquired the duke, angrily. 

The jester nodded at Surrey, and laughed maliciously. 

'* You heard the health given by the king just now, my lord," 
observed the Duke of Suffolk to his neighbour the Duke of Norfolk; 
**H was a shrewd hint to the lord legate which way his judgment 
should incline. Your niece will assuredly be queen of England." 

"I did not note what was said, my lo>rd;" replied Norfolk; 
•'I pray you repeat it to me." 

Suffolk complied, and they continued in close debate until the 
termination of the banquet , when the king having saluted the 
company, returned to the presence-chamber. 



V. 

Of the ghostly chase beheld by the Earl of Surrey and the Duke of Rich- 
mond, in Windsor Forest. 

On that same night, and just as the castle clock was on the 
stroke of twelve, the Earl of Surrey and the Duke of Richmond 
issued from the upper gate , and took^ their way towards Heme's 
Oak. The moon was shining brightly, and its beams silvered the 
foliage of the noble trees with which the park was studded. The 
youthful friends soon reached the blasted tree ; but nothing was to 
be seen near it, and all looked so tranquil^ so free CrQUiinA\\%^oAa& 
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iofluence, that the Duke of Richmond could not help laughing at 
his companion , telling him that the supposed vision must have 
been the offspring of his over-excited fancy. Angry at being thus 
doubted, the earl walked off, and plunged into the haunted dell. 
The duke followed, but though they paused for some time beneath 
' the gnarled oak-tree, the spirit did not appear. . 

*^ And thus ends the adventure of I}erne the Hunter! " laughed 
the duke, as they emerged from the brake. *'By my halidom, 
Surrey, I am grievously disappointed. You must have mistaken 
some large stag, caught by its antlers in the branches of the oak- 
tree, for the demon." 

**I have told you precisely what occurred," replied Surrey, 
angrily. *'Ha! there he is — look! look!" 

And he pointed to a weird figure, mounted on a steed as weird- 
looking as itself, galloping through the trees with extraordinary 
swiftness , at a little distance from them. This ghostly rider wore 
the antlered helmet described by Surrey, and seemed to be ha- 
bited in a garb of deer skins. Before him flew a large owl , and a 
couple of great black dogs ran beside him. Staring in speechless 
wonder at the sight, the two youths watched the mysterious being 
scour a glade brightly illumined by the moon, until reaching the 
pales marking the conflnes of the Home Park, he leaped them^ 
and disappeared. 

*'What think you of that?" cried Surrey, as soon as he had 
recovered from his surprise, glancing triumphantly at the duke. 
** Was that the offspring of my fancy?" 

**It was a marvellous sight, truly," exclaimed Richmond. 
** "Would we had our steeds to follow him ! " 

**We can follow him on foot," replied the earl — **he is evi- 
dently gone into the forest." 

And they set off at a quick pace in the direction taken by the 
ghostly rider. Clambering the park pales , they crossed the road 
leading to Old Windsor, and entered that part of the forest which, 
in more recent times, has been enclosed and allotted to the grounds 
of Frogmore. Tracking a long vista , they came \o a thick dell, 
overgrown with large oaks, at the bottom of which lay a small pool, 
Ueeter than his companion , and therefore somewhat in advance 
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of him, theEarlof Surrey, as he approached this dell, perceived 
the spectral huntsman and his dogs standing at the edge of the 
water. The earl instantly shouted to him, and the horseman 
turning his head , shook his hand menacingly , while the hounds 
glared fiercely at the intruder, and displayed their fangs , but did 
not bark. As Surrey, however, despite this caution , continued 
to advance , the huntsman took a strangely-shaped horn that hung 
by his side, and placing it to his lips, flames and thick smoke 
presently issued from it , and before the vapour had cleared off^ 
he and his dogs had disappeared. The witnesses of this marvel- 
lous spectacle crossed themselves reverently, and descended to the 
brink of the pool ; but the numerous foot-prints of deer, that came 
there to drink, prevented them from distinguishing any marks of 
the steed of the ghostly hunter. 

*' Shall we return , Surrey?" asked the duke. 

**No," replied the earl; **I am persuaded we shall see the 
mysterious huntsman again. You can return , if you think proper. 
I will go on." 

** Nay , I will not leave you ," rejoined Richmond. 

And they set off again at the same quick pace as before. 
Mounting a hill covered with noble beeches and elms , a magnifi- 
cent view of the castle burst upon them, towering over the groves 
they had tracked , and looking almost like the work of enchant- 
ment. Charmed with the view , the young men continued to con- 
template it for some time. They then struck ofif on the right, and 
ascended still higher, until they came to a beautiful grove of 
beeches cresting the hill where the equestrian statue of George the 
Third is now placed. Skirting this grove, thej disturbed a herd 
of deer , which started up , and darted into the valley below. 

At the foot of two fine beech-trees lay another small pool, and 
Surrey almost expected to see the spectral huntsman beside it. 

From this spot they could discern the whole of the valley be- 
yond, and they scanned it in the hope of perceiving the object of 
their search. Though not comparable to the view on the nearer 
side, the prospect was, nevertheless, exceedingly beautiful. 
Long vistas and glades stretched out before them , while in the far 
distance might be seen glittering in the moon-beams thevlake qc 
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mere, which in later days has received the name of YirgiDia 
Water. 

While they were gazing at this scene, a figure habited like a 
keeper of the forest suddenly emerged from the trees at the lower 
end of one of the glades. Persuaded that this person had some 
mysterious connexion with the ghostly huntsman , the earl deter- 
mined to follow him , and hastily mentioning his suspicions and 
design to Richmond , he hurried down the hill. But before he 
accomplished the descent, the keeper was gone. At length, 
however, on looking about, they perceived him mounting the ri- 
sing ground on the left, and immediately started after him, taking 
care to keep out of sight. The policy of this course was soon ap- 
parent. Supposing himself no longer pursued , the keeper re- 
laxed his pace , and the others got nearer to him. 

In this way both parties went on , the keeper still hurrying 
fbrward , every now and then turning his head to see whether any 
one was on his track, until he came to a road cut through the trees, 
that brought him to the edge of a descent leading to the lake. Just 
at this moment, a cloud passed over the moon, burying all in 
comparative obscurity. The watchers, however, could perceive 
the keeper approach an ancient beech-tree of enormous growth, 
and strike it thrice with the short hunting-spear which he held in 
his grasp. 

The signal remaining unanswered, he quitted the tree, and 
shaped his course along the side of a hill on the right. Keeping 
under the shelter of the thicket on the top of the same hill , Surrey 
and Richmond followed , and saw him direct bis steps towards an- 
other beech-tree of almost double the girth of that he had just 
visited. Arrived at this mighty tree , he struck it with his spear, 
while a large owl, seated on a leafless branch , began to hoot; a 
bat circled the tree ; and two large snakes, glistening in the moon- 
light, glided from its roots. As the tree was stricken for the third 
time, the same weird figure that the watchers had seen ride along 
iheHomePark burst from its rifled trunk, and addressed its sum- 
naooer ia tones apparently menacing and \\v\\kmo\i% , Wv. v^Vv^^s^ 
y^pori was lost upon (he listeners. The cut\os\V^ ol\\i'i\iO[i^\^w& 
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WIS roused to the highest pitch ; but an undefinable ave preyented 
them from rushing forward. 

Suddenly, the demon-hunter waved a pike with which he was 
armed, and uttered a peculiar cry, resembling the hooting of an 
owl. At this sound, and as if by magic, a couple of steeds, ac- 
companied by the two hounds , started from the brake. In an in- 
stant, the demon-huntsman vaulted upon the back of the horse 
nearest to him, and the keeper almost as quickly mounted the 
other. The pair then galloped off through the glen, the owl flying 
before them , and the hounds coursing by their side. 

The two friends gazed at each other^ for some time, in speech- 
less wonder. Taking heart , they then descended to the haunt^d 
tree, but could perceive no traces of the strange being by whom it 
had been recently tenanted. After a while, they retraced their 
course towards the castle, hoping they might once more encounter 
the wild huntsman. Nor were they disappointed. As they crossed 
a glen , a noble stag darted by. Close at its heels came the two 
black hounds, and afler them the riders hurrying forward at a fu- 
rious pace, their steeds appearing to breathe forth flame and 
smoke. 

In an instant, the huntsmen and hounds were gone, and the 
trampling of the horses died away in the distance. Soon after- 
wards, alow sound, like the winding of a horn, broke upon the 
ear, and the listeners had no doubt that the buck was brought 
down. They hurried in the direction of the sound , but though 
the view was wholly unobstructed for a considerable distance, 
they could see nothing either of horsemen , hounds , or deer. 



VI. 

How the fair Oeraldine bestowed a reltc upon ber lover. — How Sarrey 
and Ricbraond rode in the forest at midnight, — and where they found 
the body of Mark Fytton , the batcher. 

SuBRET and Richmond agreed to say nothing (ot t3\^^\^%«ti\.^^ 
their mysterious adyemiurt in the forest; \^u\.V\v^\x\i^^%«^^\^^^> 
ss tliejr presented themselves to theLad^ AAmft\io\«^tL'vti^iB»'^^^x 

^imisor Castle. 4 
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eeption-chamber , on the following morning, proclaimed that 
something had happened , and they had to undergo much ques- 
tioning from the fair Geraldine and the Lady Mary Howard. 

**I never saw you so out of spirits, my lord," remarked the 
fair Geraldine to Surrey; **you must have spent the whole night in 
study ~ or what is more probable , you have again seen Heme the 
Hunter. Confess now, you have been in the forest." 

"I will confess anything you please," replied Surrey, eva- 
sively. 

*' And what have you seen? — a stranger vision than the 6rst? " 
rejoined the fair Geraldine. 

*^ Since your ladyship answers for me, there is no need for ex- 
planation on my part," rejoined Surrey, with a faint laugh. **And 
know you not, that those who encounter supernatural beings are 
i;enerally bound to profound secrecy?" 

**Such, I hope, is not your case, Henry?" cried the Lady 
Mary Howard, in alarm; — **nor yours, my lord?" she added, 
to the Duke of Richmond. 

** I am bound equally with Surrey," returned the Duke mys- 
teriously. 

** You pique my curiosity , my lords," said the fair Geraldine ; 
** and since there is no other way of gratifying it , if the Lady Mary 
Howard will accompany me, we will ourselves venture into the 
forest, and try whether we cannot have a meeting with this wild 
huntsman. Shall we to-night?" 

*'Not for worlds," replied the Lady Mary, shuddering; 
** were I to see Heme , I should die of fright." 

**Your alarm is groundless," observed Richmond gallantly. 
'*The presence of two beings, fair and pure as yourself and the 
Lady Elizat^eth Fitzgerald , would scare away aught of evil." 

The Lady Mary thanked him with a^beaming smile, but the fair 
Geraldine could not repress a slight laugh. 

"Your grace is highly flattering," she said. <'But, with a!I 
faith in beauty and purity, I should place most reliance in a relic I 
possess f — the virtue of which has often been approved against 
evi) spirits. It was given by a monk— who had been sorely tempted 
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by a demon , and Tvho owed his deliverance to it -^ to my ancestor, 
Laigi Geraldi of Florence ; and from him it descended to me." 

** Would I had an opportunity of proving its efficacy!" ex- 
elaimed the Earl of Surrey. 

** You shall prove it, if you choose ," rejoined the fair Geral- 
dine. *'I will give you the relic , on condition that you never part 
with it to friend or foe." 

And detaching a small cross of gold , suspended by a chain 
from her neck , she presented it to the Earl of Surrey. 

•*This cross encloses the relic," she continued; "wear it, 
and may it protect you from all ill ! " 

Surrey's pale cheek glowed as he took the gift. 

**I will never part with it but with life!" he cried, pressing 
the cross to his lips , and afterwards placing it next his heart. 

** I would have given half my dukedom to be so favoured," said 
Bichmond, moodily. 

And quitting the little group, he walked towards the Lady 
Anne. 

* * Henry ," said the Lady Mary, taking her brother aside, ** you 
will lose your friend." 

* ' I care not ," replied Surrey. 

**But you may incur his enmity," pursued the Lady Mary. 
''I saw the glance he threw at you just now, and it was exactly like 
the king's terrible look when offended." 

"Again I say I care not ," replied Surrey. "Armed with this 
relic, I defy all hostility." 

"It will avail little against Richmond's rivalry and opposition," 
replied his sister. 

"We shall see," retorted Surrey. "Were the king himself 
my rival, I would not resign my pretensions to the fair Geraldine ! " 

"Bravely resolved, my lord," said Sir Thomas Wyat, who 
having overheard the exclamation , advanced towards him : "Hea- 
ven grant you may never be placed in such jeopardy ! " 

"I say Amen to that prayer. Sir Thomas," rejoined Surrey. 
" I would not prove disloyal, and yet under such circumstances — " 

* * What would you do ? " interrupted Wyat% 

1^* 
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"Myljrotherisbutahasly boy, and has not learned discrc* 
tion , Sir Thomas ,'* interposed the Lady Mary, trying by a signi- 
fieant glance to impose silence on the earl. 

** Young as he is, he loves well , and truly," remarked Wyat, 
In a sombre tone. 

** What is all this?" inquired the fair Geraldine, who had been 
gazing through the casement into the court below. 

** I was merely expressing a wish that Surrey may never have a 
monarch for a rival , fair lady ," replied Wyat. 

"It matters little who' may be his rival," rejoined Geraldine, 
"provided she he loves be constant." 

"Right, lady, right," said Wyat, with great bitterness. 

At this moment , Will Sommers approached them. 

" I come to bid you to the Lady Anne's presence , Sir Thomas, 
and you to the king's , my Lord of Surrey," said the jester. "I no- 
ticed what has just taken place," he remarked to the latter, as 
they proceeded towards the royal canopy , beneath which Henry 
and the Lady Anne Boleyn were seated; "but Richmond will not 
relinquish her tamely , for all that." 

Anne Boleyn had summoned Sir Thomas Wyat, in order to * 
gratify her vanity, "by showing him the unbounded influence she 
possessed over his royal rival ; and the half-suppressed agony dis- 
played by the unfortunate lover at the exhibition , afforded her a 
pleasure such as only the most refined coquette can feel. 

Surrey was sent for by the king to receive instructions , in his 
quality of vice-chamberlain , respecting a tilting-match and hunt- 
ing-party to be held on successive days , — the one in the upper 
quadrangle of 'the castle, the other in the forest. 

Anxious, now that he was somewhat calmer, to avoid a rup- 
ture with Richmond, Surrey , as soon as he had received the king's 
instructions, drew near the duke; and the latter, who had like- 
wise reasoned himself out of his resentment, was speedily ap--* 
peased, and they became, to all appearance, as good friends as 
ever. 
Soon afterwards i the Lady Anne and her dames retired, and 
the court breaking upy the two young noVAcs sltoWt^ ^c>\^ Vq VJcv^ 
^^te/jr terrace at the north of the casUe , ^^we, ^V\\^ ^^-tvck^ v\ 



tlie glorious view it commandi^d ^ ifaey talked over Ihe ixiysienoiis 
event of ihe previous night. 

"I eaoool help suspcciing thai the keeper we beheld mith itfl 
demon-buoler, was Morgan Fen wolf," remarked the earL '* Sup- 
pose we make infiuiry whether ho was at home last uight. We cau 
rcadUy lind out his dweiliog from BrjanEuwDtaDce, Llie host of the 
Garter/' 

nichiDOTid acquiesced ia the proposal* and ihej aetordingly 
proceeded to the cloisters of Saiut George's Chapel^ aud thread- 
ing some tortuous passages contrived among the eanons' houses, 
assed through a small porch , guarded by a sentinel ^ and open- 
ng upon a precipitaus and somt^whiit dangerous Qight of steps, 
hewn out of the roek , and leading to the town* 

None except the more imporUint members of the royal house* 
hold were allowed to use this means of exit from the castle; but of 
course the privilege extended to Ricbmond and Surrey, Here , iu 
)at£r limes ^ and when the cattle was not so strietly guarded . a 
niore convenient approach was built , and desigRJited , from the 
number of its stairs , * * The hundred steps." 

Having atcompliihed the descent in safety, and given the 
passr-wonl to Ihe sentinel at the foot of the steps, the two young 
1143 bles emerged into thji street, and the tirsl object they beheld 
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** there are some strange reports about him, but I don't be- 
lieve 'em." 

"What reports are they, friend?" asked the Duke of Rich- 
mond. 

"Why, your grace: one ought to be cautious what one says, 
for fear of bringing an innocent man into trouble," returned the 
host. "But if the truth must be spoken , people do say that Mor- 
gan Fenwolf is in league with the devil — or with Heme the Hun- 
ter, which is the same thing." 

Richmond eichanged a look with his friend. 

"Folks say strange sights have been seen in the forest, of 
)ate," pursued Bryan; "and it may be so. But I myself have 
seen nothing, — but then, to be sure, I never go there. The 
keepers used to talk of Heme the Hunter when I was a lad — but I 
believe it was only a tale to frighten deer-stealers ; and I fancy 
it 's much the same thing now." 

Neither Surrey nor Richmond made any remark, and they pre- 
sently reached the keeper's dwelling. 

It was a small wooden tenement, standing, as the host had 
stated, on the bank of the river, about a bow-shot from the 
bridge. The door was opened by Bryan, and the party entered 
without further ceremony. They found no one within except an 
old woman, with harsh, wrinkled features, and a glance as ill- 
omened as that of a witch , whom Bryan Bowntance told them was 
Fenwolfs mother. This old crone regarded the intruders uneasily. 

"Where is your son , dame?" demanded the duke. 

"Onhis walk in the forest," replied the old crone , bluntly. 

"What time did he go forth?" inquired Surrey. 

"An hour before daybreak, as is his custom," returned the 
woman , in the same short tone as before. 

"You are sure he slept at home last night, dame?" said 
Surrey. 

"As sure as I am that the question is asked me ," she replied. 
"I can show you the very bed on which he slept, If you desire to 
see it. He retired soon after sunset — slept soundly , as he al- 
ways sleeps — and arose as I have told you. I lighted a fire , and 
made him some hot pottage myself." 
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''If she speaks the truth, you must be mistaken," observed 
Bichmond, io a whisper, to his friend. 

**I do not believe her," replied Surrey, in the same tone* 
** Show us, his chamber , dame." 

The old. crone sullenly complied , and throwing open a side 
door, disclosed an inner apartment, in which there was a small 
bed. There was nothing noticeable in the room , except a couple 
of fishing-nets , a hunting-spear , and an old cross-bow. A small 
open casement looked upon the river, whose clear sparkling wa-^ 
ters flowed immediately beneath it. 

Surrey approached the window , and obtained a fine view of 
the Brocas meads on the one hand , and the embowered college of 
Eton on the other. His attention, however, was diverted by a 
fierce barking without; and the next moment, in spite of the vo~ 
ciferations of the old woman , a large black stag-hound , which 
Surrey recognised as Fenwolfs dog, Bawsey, burst through the 
door , and rushed furiously towards him. Surrey drew his dagger 
to defend himself from the hound's attack ; but the precaution was 
needless. Bawsey's fierceness changed suddenly to the most ab- 
ject submission , and with a terrified howl, she retreated from the 
room with her tail between her legs. Even the old woman uttered 
aery of surprise. 

**Lord help us!" exclaimed Bryan — **was ever the like o' 
that seen. Your lordship must have a strange mastery over dogs. 
That bound," be added, in a whisper, '4s said to be a familiar 
spirit." 

** The virtue of the relic is approved," observed Surrey to Rich- 
mond, in an under tone. 

"It would seem so ," replied the duke. 

The old woman now thought proper to assume a more respect- 
ful demeanour towards her visitors, and inquired whether her soq 
should attend upon them on his return from the forest ; but they 
said it was unnecessary. 

**The king is about to have a grand hunting-parly the day after 
to-morrow," observed Surrey, "and we wished to give your son 
some instructions respecting it. They can, however, be de- 
livered to another keeper." 
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An^ they departed with Bryan , and returned to the castle. 

At midoight, they again issued forth. Their steeds awaited 
them near the upper gate, and mounting, they galloped across 
the greensward in the direction of Heme-s Oak. Discerning no 
trace of the ghostly huntsmen , they shaped their course towards 
the forest. 

Urging their steeds to their utmost speed, and skirting the 
long avenue , they did not draw the rein till they reached the 
eminence beyond it; having climbed which, they dashed down 
the further side, at the same swift pace as before. The ride 
greatly excited them ; but they saw nothing of the wild huntsman ; 
nor did any sound salute their ears, except the tramp of their own 
horses , or (he occasional darting forth of a startled deer. 

Less than a quarter of an hour brought them to the haunted 
beech-tree. But all was as silent and solitary here as at the blasted 
oak. In vain Surrey smote the tree. No answer was returned to 
the summons , and finding all efforts to evoke the demon fruitless, 
they quitted the spot, and turning their horses' heads to the right, 
slowly ascended the hill-side. 

Before they gained the brow of the hill , the faint blast of a 
horn saluted their ears , apparently proceeding from the valley^ 
near the lake. They instantly stopped , and looked in that di- 
rection, but could see nothing. Presently, however, the blast 
was repeated more loudly than before , and, guided by the sounds 
they discerned the spectral huntsman riding beneath the trees at 
some quarter of a mile's distance. 

Striking spurs into their steeds, they instantly gave him chase ; 
but though he lured them on through thicket , an4 over glade — 
now climbing a hill , now plunging into a valley , until their steeds 
began to show symptoms of exhaustion — they got no nearer to 
him; and at length, as they drew near the Home Park , to which 
he hpd gradually led them , he disappeared from view. 

"I will take my station near the blasted oak," said Surrey, 
galloping towards it, 'Uhe demon is sure to revisit his favourite 
tree before cock-crowing." 

**What is that?" cried the Earl of Surrey, pointing to a 
slraDge and ghastly-looking object depending from the tree. 
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*' Some one has hanged himself ! It may be the caitiff, Morgad 
Fenwolf." 

With one accord they dashed forward; and as they drew 
nearer the tree, they perceived that the object that had attracted 
their attention was the body of Mark Fytton the buteher, which 
they had so recently seen swinging from the summit of the Curfew 
Tower. It was now suspended from an arm of the wizard oak. 

A small scroll was stuck upon the breast of the corpse , and, 
taking it off, Surrey read these words , traced in uncouth charac- 
ters : **Mark Fytton is now one of the band of Heme the Hunter.** 

'*By my fay, this passes all comprehension,*' said Rich- 
mond, after a few moments' silence. ''This castle and forest 
seem under the sway of the powers of darkness. Let us return. 
I have had' enough of adventure for to-night." 

And he rode towards the castle, followed more slowly by 
the earl. 



VII. 

How the Earl of Surrey and the fair Geraldine ph'gbt4ed their trolh in tbe 
cloisters of Saint George's Chapel. 

Barriers were erected on the following day in the upper ward 
of the castle , and the Lady Anne and her dames assembled in the 
balcony in front of the royal lodgings , which was decorated with 
arras , eostly carpets , and rich stuffs , to view the spectacle. 

Perfect in all manly accomplishments , Henry splintered se- 
veral lances with his brother-in-law , the Duke of Suffolk , who 
formed an admirable match for him in point of weight and 
strength ; and at last, thorugh he did not succeed in unhorsing the 
duke, he struck off his helmet^ the clasp of which, it was 
whispered , was left designedly unfostened ; and being thereupon 
declared the victor, he received the prize — a scarf embroidered 
by her own hands — from the fair Anne herself. 

He then retired from the lists, leaving them free for the younger 
knights to run a course at the ring. The first to enter the arena 
was Sir Thomas Wyat; and he wa» known to be a skilful joustec^ 
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it was expected he would come off triamphantly. Bat a glance 
from the royal balcony rendered his arm unsteady, and he missed 
the mark. 

Next came the Duke of Richmond, superbly accoutred. 
Laughing at Wyat's ill success, he bowed to the fair Geraldine, 
and taking a lance from his esquire, placed it in the rest, aqd 
rode gallantly forward. But he was equally unsuccessful , and 
retired , looking deeply chagrined. 

The third knight who presented himself was Surrey. Mounted 
on his favourite black Arabian — a steed which, though of fiery 
temper, obeyed his slightest movement — his light symmetrical 
figure was seen to the greatest advantage in his close-fitting habili- 
ments of silk and velvet. Without venturing a look at the royal 
balcony , the earl couched his lance, and bounding forward, bore 
away the ring on its point. 

Amid ther plaudits of the spectators, he then careered round 
the arena, and approaching the royal balcony, raised his lance, 
and proffered the ring to the fair Geraldine , who blushingly re-' 
ceived it. Henry, though by no means pleased with Surrey's 
success , earned as it was at the expense of his son , compli- 
mented him upon his skill, and Anne Boleyn joined warmly in 
his praises. 

The lists were then closed , and the royal party retired to par- 
take of refreshments; after which they proceeded to the butts 
erected in the broad mead at the north of the castle , where the 
Duke of Shoreditch and his companions shot a well-contested 
match with the long bow. 

During these sports, Surrey placed himself as near as he could 
to the fair Geraldine, and though but few opportunities occurred 
of exchanging a syllable with her, his looks spoke a sufficiently 
intelligible language. At last, just as they were about to return 
to the palace , he breathed in an imploring tone in her ear — 

*'You will attend vespers at Saint George's Chapel this even- 
ing. Return through the cloisters. Grant me a moment's inter- 
view alone there." 

*' I cannot promise ," replied the fair Geraldine. 

And she followed in the train of the Lady Anne, 
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Thie earFs request had not been unheard. As the royal train 
proceeded towards the castle, Will Sommers contrived to ap- 
proach the Bake of Richmond, and said to him, in a jeering 
tone — 

**Yoa ran but indifferently at the ring to-day, gossip. The 
galliard Surrey rode better, and carried off the prize." 

*^Pest on thee, scurril knave, be silent!" cried Richmond, 
angrily. * * Failure is bad enough without thy taunts." 

''If you had only missed the ring, gossip, I should have 
thought nothing of it," pursued Will Sommers; ''but you lost 
a golden opportunity of ingratiating yourself with your lady-love. 
All your hopes are now at an end. A word in your ear. The fair 
Geraldine will meet Surrey alone, this evening." 

"Thou liest , knave ! " cried the duke fiercely. 

"Your grace will find the contrary, if you will be atWolsey's 
tomb-house at vesper-time ,*' replied the jester. 

" I will be there ," replied the duke ; "but if I am brought on 
a bootless errand , not even my royal father shall save thee from 
chastisement." 

" I will bear any chastisement your grace may choose to inflict 
fipon me , if I prove not the truth of my assertion ," replied 
Sommers. And he dropped into the rear of the train. 

The two friends , as if by mutual consent, avoided each other 
during the rest of the day — Surrey feeling he could not unburthen 
his heart to Richmond , and Richmond brooding jealously over 
the intelligence he had received from the jester. 

At the appointed hour, the duke proceeded to the lower ward, 
and stationed himself near Wolsey's tomb-house. Just as he 
arrived there, the vesper hymn arose from the adjoining fane, 
and its solemn strains somewhat soothed his troubled spirit. But 
they died away; and as the jester came not, Richmond grew im- 
patient, and began to fear he had been duped by his informant. 
At length, the service concluded, and, losing all patience, he 
was about to depart, when the jester peered round the lower angle 
pf the tomb-house, and beckoned to him. Obeying the sum- 
mons , the duke followed his conductor down the arched passage 
leading to the cloisters. 
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**Tread softly, gossip, or you will alarm them," said STom- 
mers, in a low tone. 

They turoed the corner of the cloisters; and there, near the 
entrance of the chapel, stood the youthful pair, — the fair Geral- 
dine, halfreclining upon tiie earl's breast, while his arm encircled 
her slender waist. 

"There! " whispered the jester, chuckling maliciously — 
"there! did I speak falsely — eh! gossip?" 

Richmond laid his hand upon his sword. 

"Hist! " said the jester — "hear what the fair Geraldine has 
to say." 

"We must meet no more thus , Surrey ,*' she murmured : "I 
feel I was wrong in granting the interview , but I could not help it. 
If, when a few more years have flown over your head , your heart 
remains unchanged — " 

* * It will never change ! " interrupted Surrey. * * I here solemnly 
pledge my troth to you." 

"And I return the pledge," replied the fair Geraldine, ear-^ 
nestly. "I vow to be yours , and yours only." 

"Would that Richmond could hear your vow ! *' said Surrey— 
"it would extinguish his hopes." 

"He has heard it!" cried the duke, advancing. *'But his 
hopes are net yet eitinguished." 

The fair Geraldine uttered a slight scream, and disengaged her- 
self from the earl. 

"Richmond, you have acted unworthily in thus playing the 
spy," said Surrey, angrily. 

" None but a spy can surprise interviews like these ,*' rejoined 
Richmond , bitterly. " The Lady Elizabeth Fitzgerald had better 
have kept her chamber, than come here to plight her troth with 
a boy, who will change his mind before his beard is grown." 

"Your grace shall find the boy man enough to avenge an in^ 
suit," rejoined Surrey , sternly. 

" I am glad to hear it ! " returned the duke. "Lady Elizabetl^ 
Fitzgerald , I must pray you to return to your lodgings. The king's 
jester will attend you. This way, my lord!" 
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Too much exasperated to hesitate, Surrey followed the duke 
down the passage, and the next moment, the clashing of swords 
was heard. The fair Geraldine screamed loudly , and Will Som- 
mers began to think the jest had been carried too far. 

** What is to be done?" he cried. *'If the king hears of this 
quarrel, he will assuredly place the Earl of Surrey in arrest. I now 
repent having brought the duke here." 

*' You acted most maliciously," cried the fair Greraldine ; ''but 
fly, and prevent further mischief." 

Thus urged, the jester ran towards the lower v^ard, and finding 
an ofBcer of the guard and a couple of halberdiers near the en-» 
trance of Saint George's Chapel, told them what was taking 
place , and they immediately hastened with him to the scene of the 
conflict. 

*' My lords ! " cried the officer to the combatants, " I command 
you to lay down your weapons." 

But Gnding no respect paid to his injunctions , he rushed be- 
tween them, and with the aid of the halberdiers, forcibly se- 
parated them. 

* * My Lord of Surrey," said Ae officer^ * * you are my prisoner. 
I demand your sword." 

*' On what plea. Sir?" rejoined the other. 

**Tou have drawn it against the king's son — and the act is 
treason ," replied the officer* "I shall take you to the guard- house 
until the king's pleasure is known." 

*' But I provoked the earl to the conflict ," said Richmond ; *' I 
was the aggressor." 

'*Tour grace will represent the matter as you see fit to your 
royal fiither," rejoined the officer, ''I shall fulfil my duty. My 
lord, to the guard-house ! " 

^'I will procure your instant liberation, Surrey," said Rich- 
mond. 

The earl was then led away, and conveyed to a chamber in the 
lower part of Henry the Eighth's gate , now used as a place of mili- 
tary punishment, and denominated the ''black hole." 
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VIII. 

Of Tristram Lyndwood, the old forester, and his grand-daughter Mabel; 
of the peril in which the Lady Anne Boleya was placed during the 
chase ; and by whom she was rescued. 

In conseqaence of the announcement that a grand hunting- 
party would be held in the forest , all the verderers , rangers, and 
keepers , assembled at an early hour on the fourth day after the 
king's arrival at Windsor, in an open space on the west side of the 
great avenue , where a wooden stand was erected , canopied over 
with green boughs and festooned with garlands of flowers, for the 
accommodation of Lady Anne Boleyn and her dames , who , it was 
understood , would be present at the chase. 

At a little distance from the stand , an extensive covert was 
fenced round with stout poles , to which nets were attached , so as 
lo form a haye orpreserve , where the game Intended for the royal 
sport was confined ; and though many of the animals thus brought 
together were of hostile natures , they were all so terrified , and 
seemingly so conscious of the danger impending over them, that 
they did not molest each other. The foxes and martins , of which 
there were abundance, slunk into the brushwood with the hares 
and rabbits, but left their prey untouched. The harts made violent 
e^ts to break forth , and entangling their horns in the nets, were 
with difficulty extricated and driven back; while the timid does, 
not daring to follow them , stood warily watching the result of the 
struggle. 

Amongst the antlered captives was a fine buck , which , having 
been once before hunted by the king, was styled a "hart royal," 
and this noble animal would certainly have effected his escape , if 
he had not been attacked and driven back by Morgan Fenwolf, who 
throughout the morning's proceedings displayed great energy and 
skill. The compliments bestowed on Fenwolf for his address by 
the chief verderer excited the jealousy of some of his comrades ; 
and more than one asserted that he had been assisted in his task by 
some evil being, and that Bawsey herself was no better than a fa- 
mDJar spirit in the form of a hound. 
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Morgan Fenwolf scouted these remarks; and he was supported 
by some others among the keepers, who declared that it required 
no supernatural aid to accomplish what he had done — that he was 
nothing more than a good huntsman , who could ride fast and 
boldly — that he was skilled in all the exercises of the chase — and 
possessed a stanch and well-trained hound. 

The party then sat down to breakfast beneath the trees, and the 
talk fell upon Heme the Hunter, and his frequent appearance of 
late in the forest (for most of the keepers had heard of, or encoun- 
tered the spectral huntsman) ; and while they were discussing this 
topic, and a plentiful allowance of cold meat, bread, ale, and 
mead , at the same time, two persons were seen approaching along 
a vista on the right, who specially attracted their attention , and 
caused Morgan Fenwolf to drop the hunting-knife, with which he 
was carving his viands , and start to his feet. 

The new comers were an old man, and a comely young damsel. 
The former, though nearer seventy than sixty, was still hale and 
athletic ; with fresh complexion , somewhat tanned by the sun, 
and a keen grey eye, which had lost nothing of its fire. He was 
habited in a stout leathern doublet, hose of the same material, 
and boots rudely fashioned out of untanned ox-hide , and drawn 
above the knee. In his girdle was thrust a large hunting-knife ; 
a horn, with a silver mouth-piece , depended from his shoulder; 
and he wore a long bow, and a quiver full of" arrows at his back. 
A flat bonnet, made of fox-skin and ornamented with a raven's 
wing , covered his hair , which was as white as silver. 

But it was not upon this old forester, for such his attire pro- 
claimed him, that the attention of the beholders, and of Mor- 
gan Fenwolf in especial, was fixed, — but upon his companion. 
Amongst the many lovely and high-born dames, who had so recently 
graced the procession to the castle , were few, if any, comparable 
to this lowly damsel. Her dress — probably owing to the pride felt 
in her by her old relative — was somewhat superior to her station. 
A tightly-laced green kirtle displayed to perfection her slight, 
but exquisitely-formed figure. A gown of orange-coloured cloth, 
suflSciently short to display her small ancles, and a pair of green 
buskins, embroidered with silver, together ^A\.Vi«.^^>\»x ^^^^ 
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Whitest and finest linen , though shamed by the neck it concealed, 
and fastened by a small clasp , completed her attire. Her girdle 
was embroidered silver , and her sleeves were fastened by aiglets 
ofthe same metal. 

**fiov proud old Tristram Lyndwood seems of his grand- 
daughter ! " remarked one of the keepers. 

**And with reason," replied another. *^ Mabel Lyndwood is 
the comeliest lass in Berkshire." 

**Ay, marry is she," rejoined the first speaker; ^^and to my 
thinking, she is a fairer and sweeter flower than any that blooms 
in yon stately castle — the flower that finds so much favour in the 
eyes of our royal Hal not excepted." 

^^Have a care, Gabriel Lapp/' observed another keeper. 
'* Recollect that Hark Fytton, the butcher, was hanged for speak- 
ing slightingly of the Lady Anne Boleyn ; and you may share his 
fate , if you disparage her beauty." 

^^Nay , I meant not to disparage the Lady Anne ,*' replied Ga- 
briel. *^ Hal may marry her when he will , and divorce her as soon 
afterwards as he pleases, for aught I care. If he marries fifty 
>rive8, I shall like him all the better. The more the merrier, 
say L But if he sets eyes onMab Lyndwood, it may somewhat 
unsettle his love for the Lady Anne." 

"Tush, Gabriel!" said Morgan Fenwolf, darting an angry 
look at him. " What business have you to insinuate that the king 
would heed other than the lady of his love?" 

'^You are jealous, Morgan Fenwolf ," rejoined Gabriel , with 
a malignant grin. *'We all know you are in love with Mabel 
yourself." 

"And we all know , likewise , that Mabel will have nothing to 
say to you!" cried another keeper, while the others laughed in 
chorus. "Come and sit down beside us, Morgan, and finish 
your breakfast." 

But the keeper turned moodily away, and hied towards Tris- 
tram Lyndwood and his grand-daughter. The old forester shook 
him cordially by the hand , and after questioning him as to what 
had taken place, and hearing how he had managed to drive the 
hartrojaA into the haye, clapped him on the shoulder, and said — 
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'*Th9ii «rt a brave huDtsmnaii , Morgto, I wish Slab could orilf 
tbiok as well of thee as I do." 

To this speech , Mabel not only paid nQ attention , bat looked 
studiously another way. 

**I am glad your grandfather has brought you out to see the 
ehase to-day, Mabel/' observed Morgan Fenwolf. 

*'I came not to see the chase, but the king," she replied^ 
somewhat petulantly. 

'*It is not every fair maid who would confers so much," ob* 
served Fenwolf, frowning. 

**Then I am franker than some of my sex," replied MabeL 
*'But who is the strange man looking at us from behind that tree» 
grandfather?" 

** I see no one ," replied the old forester. 

**NeitherdoI," added Morgan Fenwolf, with a shudder. 

"You are wilfiilly blind," rejoined MabeK **But see, the 
person I mentioned stalks forth. Now, perhaps, he is visible to 
you both." 

And as she spoke , a tall , wild-looking figure , armed with a 
huBting-spear , emerged from the trees, and advanced towards 
them. The garb of the new-comer somewhat resembled that of a 
forester ; but his arms and lower limbs were destitute of covering, 
and appeared singularly muscular , while his skin was swarthy as 
that of a gipsy. His jet black hair hung in elC-locks over his savage* 
looking features. 

In another moment he was beside them , and fixed his dark, 
piercing eyes on Mabel, in such a manner as to compel her to 
avert her gaze. 

'^What brings you here this morning, Tristram Lyndwood?" 
ke demanded, in a hoarse, imperious tone. 

'*The same motive that brought you, Valentine Hagthorne," 
replied the old forester — ** to see the royal chase." 

**Thi8, I suppose, is your grand-daughter?" pursued Hag-p 
Iborner 

*<Ay," replied Tristram, bluntly. 

'* Strange I should never have seen her before," rejoined the 
other. **She is very fair. Be ruled by me, frve\idTY^stovG^*^ 

Wimdtor Castle, \ 
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take her home again. If she sees the king, ill will come of it. 
Ton know, or should know , his character." 

*' Hagthome advises well /' interposed Fenwolf. *' Mabel will 
be better at home." 

*<But she has no intention of returning at present," replied 
Mabel. '*You brought me here for pastime, dear grandfather, 
and will not take me back at the recommendation of this strange 
'man?" 

** Content you, child — content you," replied Tristram, 
kindly. ** You shall remain where you are." 

** You will repent it ! " cried Hagthome. 

And hastily darting among the trees, he disappeared from 
tiew. 

Affecting to laugh at the occurrence, though evidently annoyed 
by it, the old forester led his grand-daughter towards the stand, 
where he was cordially greeted by the keepers, most of whom, 
while expressing their pleasure at seeing him, strove to render 
themselves agreeable in the eyes of Mabel. 

From this scene Morgan Fenwolf kept aloof, and remained 
leaning against a tree , with his eyes riveted upon the damsel. He 
was roused from his reverie by a slight tap upon the shoulder; and 
turning at the touch, beheld Valentine Hagthome. Obedient to 
a sign from the latter, he followed him amongst the trees, and 
they both plunged into a dell. 

An hour or two after this, when the sun was higher in the 
heavens, and the dew dried upon the greensward, the king, and 
a large company of lords and ladies, rode forth from the upper 
gate of the castle , and taking their way along the great avenue, 
struck off on the right, when about halfway up it, and shaped 
their course towards the haye. 

- A goodly sight it was to see this gallant company riding beneath 
the trees; and pleasant was it, also, to listen to the blithe sound 
of their voices, amid which, AnneBoleyn's musical laugh could 
be plainly distinguished. Henry was attended by his customary 
band of archers and yeomen of the guard ; and by the Duke of 
Shoreditct and his followers. On reaching the haye, the king 
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dismounted, and assisting the Lady Anne from her steed, ascended 
the stand with her. 

He then took a small and beautifally-fashioned bow from an 
attendant, and stringing it , presented it to her. 

''I trost this will not prove too strong for your fair hands," 
he said. 

< ' I will make shift to draw it " replied Anne , raising the bow, 
and gracefuUy pulliog the string. ** Would I could wound your 
majesty as surely as I shall hit the first roe that passes ! ** 

*' That were a needless labour " rejoined Henry , *' seeing that 
you have already stricken me to the heart. You should cure the 
wound you have already made , sweetheart — not inflict a new 
one." 

At this juncture , the chief verderer , mounted on a powerful 
steed, and followed by two keepers, each holding a couple of 
stag-hounds in leash , rode up to the royal stand , and placing his 
\hom to his lips , blew three long mootes from it. At the same 
moment , part of the net-work of the haye was lifted up , and a 
roebuck set free. 

By the management of the keepers , the animal was driven past 
the royal stand; and Anne Boleyn, who had drawn an arrow 
nearly to the head , let it fly with such good aim , that she pierced 
the buck to the heart. A loud shout from the spectators rewarded 
the prowess of the fair huntress ; and Henry was so enchanted, 
that he bent the knee to her, and pressed her hand to his lips* 
Satisfied, however, with the achievement, Anne prudently de- 
clined another shot. Henry then took a bow from one of the 
archers, and other roes being turned out, he approved upon them 
his unerring skill as a marksman. 

Meanwhile ) the hounds, being held in leash , kept up a loud 
and incessant baying; and Henry, wearying of his slaughterous 
sport, turned to Anne , and asked her whether she was disposed 
for the chase. She answered in the affirmative , and the king mo- 
tioned his henchmen to bring forward the steeds. 

In doing this , he caught sight of Mabel , who was standing 
with her grandsire among the keepers, at a little distance from 
the stand, and, struck with her extraordinary beavxl^ > Vv<^\^%v&^^\ 
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lier for a moment iDtently, and then called to Gabriel Lapp , wild 
chanced to be near him , and demanded her name. 

^*It is Mabel Lyndwood, an' please your majesty," replied 
Gabriel. **She is grand-daughter to old Tristram Lyndwood, 
^ho dwells at Black Nest, near the lake, at the further extremity 
of Windsor Forest, and who was forester to your royal father, King 
Henry the Seventh, of blessed memory." 

*/Ha! is it so?" cried Henry. 

But he was prevented from further remark by Anne Boleyn, 
who , perceiving how his attention was attracted , suddenly inter- 
posed. 

**Your msyesty spoke of the chase," she said impatiently. 
** But perhaps you have found other pastime more diverting?** 

**Notso, — not so, sweetheart," he replied, hastily. 

'^ There is a hart royal in the haye ," said Gabriel Lapp. '^ Is 
it your majesty's pleasure that I set him free?" 

**Itis, good fellow — it is," replied the king. 

And as Gabriel hastened to the netted fencework, and pre- 
pared to drive forth the hart, Henry assisted Anne Boleyn , who 
could not help exhibiting some slight jealous pique, to mount her 
steed, and having sprung into his own saddle, they waited the 
liberation of the buck, which was accomplished in a somewhat 
unexpected manner. 

Separated from the rest of the herd , the noble animal made a 
sudden dart towards Gabriel, and upsetting him in his wild career, 
darted past the king, and made towards the upper part of the 
forest. In another instant, the hounds were uncoupled, and at 
his heels, while Henry and Anne urged their steeds after him, the 
king shouting at the top of his lusty voice. The rest of the royal 
party followed as they might, and the woods resounded with their 
joyous cries. 

The hart royal proved himself worthy of his designation. 
Dashing forward with extraordinary swiftness, he rapidly gained 
upon his pursuers — for though Henry, by putting his courser 
to his utmost speed , could have kept near him , he did not choose 
to quit his fair companion. 

la this way, they scoured the forest^ until the king, seeing 
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' tbey slittiiTd !»© spcpdiljr distaDced, commanded Sir Thomas Wyat, 

Vfho y viith the Dukes of SuO'olk and Pforfolk , was ridiag close 

liebtDd biin, to cross by tbc lower grmmd on the hti^ aod turn Lbe 

stag. Wyat toitantly obeyed ^ aud plQugLOf bis spurs deeply into 

r juA horse's sides ^ started otTat a furious pace^ and was soon after 

' aeeD shaping his rapid course through a devious glade. 

Meanwhile ^ Henry and his fair companion rode on without 
relaiing their pace> uutiJ Ihey reached the summlE of a knoll 
crowned by an o!d oak and hecch-trce , and commanding a superb 
Tiew of the castle, where they drew in Ihe rein* 

From this eminence , they could witness the progress of the 
chase, as it conliaued in the valley beyond* An ardent lover of 
hunLiog^ the king watched it with the deepest interest} rose in hts 
saddle, anduUermgvanouseiclamationSf showed ^ rromhisim- 
patienee , thai he was only restraiued by the stronger passion of 
love from joining it. 

Ere long, stag« hounds, and huntsmen, were lost amid a 
thicket , and ooihing could be distinguisbed but a distant haying 
and shouts. At last, even these sounds died away. 

Henry who had ill brooked the previous restraint, uow grew so 
impatienl, that Anne hegged him to set off a He r them, wben^ 
suddenly , the cry of hounds burst upon their ear, and the bart 
was seen issuing from the dell, closely followed by his pursuers. 

Tbc affrighted animal , to the king's great satisfaction ^ made 
his way directly towards the spot w tierc he was staiioned ; hut on 
reaching the side of the knoU, and seeing his new foe^, he darted 
off on the right, and tried to regain Ihe thicket below. But he 
was turned by another band of keepers, and agaiu driven towards 
the knolL 

Scarcely had Sir Thomas Wyat reined in his steed hy the side 
of the king, than the hart again appeared bounding up the hill. 
Anne Boteyn, who had turned her horse's head to obtain a better 
mew of the hunt, alarmed by the animars menacing appearance^ 
tried to get out of his way. Hut it was too iaU^ Hemmed in on 
all sides, and ilrtven to iles^peration by the cries of hounds and 
huntsmen in front, the hart lowered his boras, acul made a furious 
push at hetp 
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Dreadfully alarmed , Anne drew in the rein so suddenly and 
sharply, that she almost pulled her steed back upon his haunches ; 
and in trying to avoid the stag's attack , caught hold of Sir Thomas 
Wyat, who was close beside her. 

In all probability, she would have received some serious injury 
from the infuriated animal, who was just about to repeat his 
assault, and more successfully, when a bolt from a cross-bow, 
discharged by Morgan Fenwolf , who suddenly made his appear^ 
ance from behind the beech-tree, brought him to the ground. 

But Anne Boleyn escaped one danger only to encounter an- 
other equally serious. On seeing her fling herself into the arms 
of Sir Thomas Wyat, Henry regarded her in stern displeasure for 
a moment, and then calling angrily to his train , without so much 
as deigning to inquire whether she had sustained any damage from 
the accident, or making the slightest remark upon her conduct, 
rode sullenly towards the castle. 



IX. 

By what means Sir Thomas Wyat obtained an interview with Anne 
Boleyn ; and how the Earl of Surrey saved them from the king's anger. 

The incident above related gave new life to the adherents of 
Catherine of Arragon, while it filled those devoted to Anne Boleyn 
with alarm. Immediately on Anne*s return to the castle , Lord 
Rochford had a private interview with her, and bitterly reproached 
her for endangering her splendid prospects. Anne treated the 
matter very lightly ; said it was only a temporary gust of jealousy ; 
and added , that the king would be at her feet again before the day 
was past. 

" You are over-confident, mistress ! *' cried Rochford, angrily. 
'* Henry is not an ordinary gallant." 

"It is you who are mistaken, father," replied Anne. **The 
king differs in no respect from any of his love-smitten subjects. 
I have bim in mj toils, and will not let him escape." 

"Tou bare a tiger in your toils, da\i%\iVw, wi^ \^^>afc^^V^ 
^re^^^iio^/brciWjr through them;' Te\o\ae^^o^'^^^\^» ^^IRsxin 
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is more ivayward than you suppose him. Once let him take up a 
notion, and nothing can shake him from it. He has resolved upon 
the divorce as much from self-in^ill as from any other consideration* 
If you regain your position with him, of which you seem so con- 
fident, do not consider yourself secure — not even when you are 
crowned queen — but be warned by Catherine of Arragon." 

** Catherine has not the art to retain him,'' said Anne. ''Henry 
vill never divorce me" 

« Take care he does not rid himself of you in a more summary 
manner, daughter," rejoined Rochford. ''If you would stand 
'well with him, you must study his lightest word, look, and action, 
— humour him in every whim , — and yield to every caprice. 
Above all, yon must exhibit no jealousy." 

"Yon are wrong in all but the last, father," returned Anne. 
** Henry is not to be pleased by such nice attention to his hu- 
mours. It is because I have shown myself careless of them that 
I have captivated him. But I will take care not to exhibit jealousy, 
and sooth to say, I do not think I shall have cause." 

"Be not too sure of that," replied Rochford. "And, at all 
events, let not the kiog have cause to be jealous of you. I trust 
Wyat will be banished from court. But if he is not, do not let 
him approach you more." 

"Poor Sir Thomas!" sighed Anne. "He loved me very 
dearly." 

"But what is his love compared to the king's?'' cried Roch- 
ford. "Tut, tut, girl! think no more of him." 

"I will not, my lord," she rejoined; "I see the prudence of 
your counsel, and will obey it. Leave me, I pray you. I will 
soon win back the affections of the king." 

No sooner had Rochford quitted the chamber than the arras 
at the further end was raised , and Wyat stepped from behind it. 
His first proceeding was to bar the door. 

"What means this. Sir Thomas?" cried Anne, in alarm. 
"How have you obtained admittance hete'^" 

''Through ^he secret staircase " tep\\ft^'W^^V^^««^^^^'^'^'^ 
Jkoee before her. 
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''Hise, Bfr," ctledN^Qiie , in great alarin. **Ret»a, Ibei- 
seech JOB, as yoa came. Jou bave greatly endangered ma by 
coming |iare. If you are seento leate tkis clMBilMr , it will be in 
-fain to assert my innocence to lllnry. Oh, Sir Thomas, you can^ 
not loTe me , or you would not have done tbis I " 

"Not love you, Anne!" he repeated bitterly ; "not love you«! 
^ords cannot speak my devotion. I would lay down my head on 
the scaffold to prove it. But for my love for you , I would throw 
open that door» and walk forth, so that all might see me , -^ so 
that Henry might experience some part of the anguish I now feel.'^ 

"But you will not do so, good Sir Thomas — dear Sir Tho^ 
mas/' cried Anne Boieyn , in alarms 

**Have no fear," rejoined Wyat, with some contempt*—**! wiU 
sacrifice even vengeance to love." 

**Sir Thomas, I have tolerated this too long," said Anne.; 
** begone. You terrify me." 

** It is my last interview with you, Anne ," said Wyat, implo- 
ringly, — ** do not abridge it. Oh , bethink you of the happy hours 
we have passed together — of the vows we have interchanged — of 
the protestations you have listened to , and returned — ay , re- 
turned, Anne. Are all these forgotten ?** 

"Not forgotten, 6ir Thomas," replied Anne, mournfully; 
"but they must not be recalled. I cannot listen to you longer. 
Tou must go. Heaven grant you may get hence In safety ! " 

**Anne/' replied Wyat, in a sombre tone, *^the thought of 
Henry's happiness drives me mad. I feel that I am grown a traitor, 
that I could slay him.** 
^ '"^ Sir Thomas!" slie etclaimed , in mingled fear and anger. 

**I vnlln&t go," be continued, flinging himself into a seat. 
'*Let them put what construction they Will upon my presence; 
I shall at least wring Henry's heart. I shall see him suffer as I have 
.suffered ; and I shall be content." 

**This is not like you, Wyat," cried Anne, in great alarm. 
**You were wont to be noble, generous, luDd. Ton will no't act 
thus dislojaDyV* 

*' Who has acted disJoyvIIy, Anne ;* ctteA^^^V , «^x\\i%\ti%\a 
-a^feet, and £xiag bis dark eyes , blazing 'WvWii \w3MWft te^^ ^V*^ 



ter— " joa or I? Have yon not sacrificed your old aOFeclions nt 
Uie sbrlae of ambilloti ? Are jou not about to ^ive yourself to one , 
%Q TVhom — unless yoa are forsworn — you cantiot give your heart? 
Belter had you beeu the mistress of AUiogtoa Castle »^ better the 
wife of BD humble knight like myself ^ thfta ike qucea of the ruth- 
less Henry/' 

^^ ?fo more of this , Wyat/' said Anne. 

^^ Better far you should perish hy his tyranny for a supposed 
fault now than hereafter/* pursued Wyat, fiercely. ^^ Think not 
Henry will respeel you more than her who has been eight aud 
twenty years his wife, Ko , when be is tired of your charins — 
when some other dame , fair as yourself, shall enslave bis fancy, 
be will cast you off , or, as your faiber truly iatiuiaied, will seek 
a readier means of ridding himself of jou. Then you will think of^ 
the {ttlfereDt fate that might have been yours if you had adhered to 
your early love*" 

" Wyat, WyatI I can not bear this — in mercy spare me I" 
Dried Aone* 

*M am glad to see you weep i" said Wy at; "your tears m&k a 
you look more like your former selL" 

*^0h , Wyat » do not view my conduct too harshly T' she said. 
"Few of my sex would have acted other than I have doue/' 

" I do not think bo," replied Wyat, sternly [ ** nor will I forego 
my Teugeaace* Anne , you shall die*^ ITou know Heary too well 
to doubt your fate if be finds me here." 

^* Tou cannot mean this/' she rejoined, with diffioulty repress^ 
log a scream ; "hut iff perish , you will perish with me/' ' 

'* I wish to do so /' he rejoined , with a bitter laugh. 

"Wyat/* cried Annen, throwing herself on her knees before 
him , " by your former love for me 1 implore you to spare me I Bo 
not disgrace me thus.'* 

But Wyat rcmaiued inexorable. 

" Oh God ! " exclaimed Anne , wringing her hands In agony, 

A terrihle silence ensued, during which Anne regarded Wyat, 
but she c Qu Ld d isc e rn n ch a n ge i n hvs (^<^^\\^i\%wt,'c^ ^ 

Ai ibmjQBclart the tapestry wasi^lom^^^, %u^*^^'^^'^'^ 
Surrej issued Icoia iU 
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^'Yoahere, my lord," said Anne, rushing towards him. 

*' I am come to save yon, Madam,*' said the earl ; * ^ I have just 
been liberated from arrest, and was about to implore your inter- 
cession with the king, when I learned he had been informed by 
one of his pages , that a man was in your chamber. Luckily , he 
knows not who it is,/ and while he was summoning his "attendants 
to accompany him , I hurried hither by the secret staircase. I have 
arrived in time. Fly — fly! Sir Thomas Wyat ! " 

But Wyat moved not. 

At thi^ moment footsteps were heard approaching the door -^ 
the handle was tried — and the stern voice of the king was heard 
commanding that it might be opened. 

'" Will you destroy me , Wyat?" cried Anne. 

"You have destroyed yourself," he rejoined. 

**Why stay you here. Sir Thomas?" said Surrey, seizing his 
arm . * * You may yet escape. By Heaven ! if you move not , I will 
stab you to the heart ! ** 

"You would do me a favour, young man ," said Wyat, coldly; 
**but I wiU go. I yield to love, and not to you, tyrant!" he 
added, shaking his hand at the door. "May the worst pangs of 
jealousy rend your heart ! " And he disappeared behind the arras. 

"I hear voices," cried Henry from without. "God's death! 
Madam , open the door — or I will burst it open ! " 

"Oh Heaven! what is to be done!" cried Anne Boleyn, in 
despair. 

" Open the door, and leave all to me, Madam ," said Surrey ; 
" I will save you , though it cost me my life I " 

Anne pressed his band , with a look of ineffable gratitude, and 
Surrey concealed himself behind the arras. 

The door was opened, and Henry rushed in, followed by Rich- 
mond, Norfolk, Suffolk, and a host of attendants. 

"Ah! God's death! where is the traitor?" roared the king, 
gazing round. 

"Why is my privacy thus broken upon?" said Anne, assu- 
ming a look of indignation. 

"Your privacy !" echoed Henry, in a tone of deep derision — 
' ^jrourpm&cj \ — ha ! ha ! You bear yourself bravely , it must be 
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confessed. H y lords , you heard the Toices as wett as myself. 
Where is Sir Thomas Wyat?" 

''He is not here," replied Anne, firmly. 

*'Aha! we shall see that, mistress/' rejoined Henry, fiercely. 
**But if Sir Thomas Wyat is not here — who is? for I am well 
assured that some one is hidden in your chamber." 

"What if there be," rejoined Anne , calmly. * 

"Ah! by Saint Mary, you confess it!" cried the king. "Let 
the traitor come forth ! " 

"Your majesty shall not need to bid twice," said Surrey, issu- 
ing from his concealment. 

"The Earl of Surrey!" exclaimed Henry, in surprise. "How 
come you here, my lord? Methought you were under arrest at 
the guard-house." 

"He was set free by my orders ," said the Duke of Richmond. 

" First of all , I miist entreat your majesty to turn your resent- 
ment against me," said the earl. "I am solely to blame, and 
I would not have the Lady Anne suffer for my fault. I forced my- 
self into her presence. She knew not of my coming." 

"And wherefore did you so, my lord?" demanded Henry, 
sternly. 

" Liberated from the guard-house , at the Duke of Richmond's 
instance, my liege, I came to entreat the Lady Anne to mediate 
between me and your majesty, and to use her influence with your 
highness to have me betrothed to the Lady Elizabeth Fitzgerald." 

"Is this so, Madam?" asked the king. 

Anne bowed her head. 

"But why was the door barred?" demanded Henry, again 
frowning suspiciously. 

"I barred it myself," said Surrey, " and vowed that the Lady 
Anne shouldnot go forth till she had granted my request." 

"By our lady! you have placed yourself in peril, my lord," 
said Henry, sternly. 

"Your majesty will bear in mind his youth," said the Duke 
of Norfolk, anxiously. 

"For my sake overlook the indiscretion," cried the Duke of 
Kiehmond. 
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'<It will aot, perhaps, avail him to hope thatitmafy be over- 
looked for mine/' added Anne Boleyn. 

'*The offence must not pass unpunished," said Henry, mu- 
singly. * * Mf Lord of Surrey, you must be oontent to remain for two 
months a prisoner in the Round Tower of this castle." 

^*Your majesty!" cried Richmond, bending the knee in su- 
plication. 

f'The sentence is passed," replied Henry, coldly; **and the 
earl may thank you it is not heavier. Richmond, you will think kio 
more of the fair Geraldine ; and it is my pleasure, Lady Anne, that 
the young dame withdraw from the court for a short while." 

*' Your nugesty shall be obeyed," said Anne; **but--*" 

*'But me no buts, sweetheart," said the king, peremptorily. 
'* Surrey's explanation is satisfactory so far as it goes, but I was 
told Sir Thomas Wyat was here." 

''Sir Thomas Wyat is here," said Will Sommers, pointing 
out the knight, who had just joioed the throng of courtiers at the 
door. 

''I have hurried hither from my chamber, my liege," said 
Wyat, stepping forward, ''bearing there was some inquiry con- 
cerning me." 

" Is your i^ajesty now satisfied?" asked Anne Boleyn. 

"Why, ay, sweetheart, well enough," rejoined Henry. 
" Sir Thomas Wyat, we have a special mission for you to the court 
of our brother of France. You will set out to-morrow." 

Wyat bowed. 

"You have saved your head, gossip," whispered Will Som- 
mers, in the knight's ear. "A visit to Francis the First is better 
than a visit to the Tower." 

*' Retire, my lords," said Henry, to the assemblage ; " we owe 
some apology to the Lady Anne for our intrusioo , ^nd desire an 
opportunity to make it." 

Upon this, the chamber was instantly cleared of its occupants, 
and the Earl of Surrey was conducted under a guard to the Round 
Tower. 

Henry, however, did sot fiofd it an easy matter to make peace 
With the Lady Anne. Conscious of the advantage she had gamed, 
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sho determined not to relinquish it; and after half an hour's Tftin 
suing, her royal lover proposed a turn in the long gallery upon 
which her apartments opened. Here they continued conversing 
->— Henry pleading in the most passionate manner, and Anne main- 
taining a show of offended pride. 

At last she exhibited some signs of relenting , and Henry led 
ber into a recess in the gallery, lighted by a window filled with 
magnificent stained glass. In this recess was a seat and a small 
table, on which stood a vase filled with flowers, arranged by Anne's 
own hand ; and here the monarch hoped to adjust his differences 
with her. 

Meanwhile, word having reached Wolsey and Campeggio of the 
new cause of jealousy which the king had received, it was instantly 
resolved that the former should present to him, while in his present 
favourable mood, a despatch received that morning from Catherine 
of Arragon. 

Armed with the letter, Wolsey repaired to the king's closet. 
Not finding him there, and being given to understand by an usher 
that he was in the great gallery, he proceeded thither. As he 
walked softly along the polished oak floor, he heard voices in one 
of the recesses, and distinguished the tones of Henry and Anne 
Boleyn. 

Henry was clasping the snowy fingers of his favourite, and 
gazing passionately at her, as the cardinal approached. 

'*Your majesty shall not detain my hand," saidAnne, '^unless 
you swear to me, by your crown, that you will not again be jealous 
without cause." 

** I swear it ! " replied Henry. 

** Were your mi^esty as devoted to me as yon would have me 
believe, you ;iirould soon bring this matter of divorce to an issue," 
said Anne. 

** I would fain do so, sweetheart," rejoined Henry ; **but these 
cardinals perplex me sonely." 

**I am told by one who overheard him, that Wolsey has declared 
the divorce shall not be settled these two years," said Anne ; *' in 
which case it had better not be settled ai all ; for I care not i<i v(<&^ 
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I cannot brook so much delay. The warmth of my affection will 
grow icy cold by that time." 

**It were enough to try the patience of the most forbearing," 
rejoined the king, smiling — *'but it shall not be so — by this 
lily hand it shall not! And now, sweetheart, are we entirely 
reconciled?" 

"Not yet," replied Anne. "I shall claim a boon from your 
majesty before I accord my entire forgiveness." 

*'Name it,"^ said the king, still clasping her hand tenderly, and 
intoxicated by the witchery of her glance. 

"I ask an important favour," said Anne — "but as it is one 
which will benefit your majesty as much as myself, I have the less 
scruple in requesting it. I ask the dismissal of one who has abused 
your favour — who, by his extortion and rapacity, has in some 
degree alienated the affections of your subjects from you — and 
who solely opposes your divorce from Catherine of Arragon because 
he fears my influence may be prejudicial to him." 

** You cannot mean Wolsey?" said Henry, uneasily. 

" Your majesty has guessed aright," replied Anne. 

" Wolsey has incurred my displeasure oft of late," said Henry; 
"andyethisfldelily— ." 

"Be not deceived, my liege," said Anne; "he is faithful to 
you only so far as serves his (urn. He thinks he rules you." 

Before Henry could reply, the cardinal stepped forward. 

"I bring your majesty a despatch, just received from thjB 
queen," he said. 

"And you have been listening to our discourse?" rejoined 
Henry, sternly. " You have overheard — " 

" Enough to convince me, if I had previously doubted it, that 
the Lady Anne Boleyn is my mortal foe," replied Wolsey. 

"Fo& though I am, I will make terms with your eminence,'^ 
said Anne. "Expedite the divorce — you can do so if you will, 
— and I am your fast friend." 

"I know too well the value of your friendship, noble lady, not 
to do all in my power to gain it," replied Wolsey. * * I will further 
the matter, if possible. But it rests chiefly in the hands of his 
holiness. Pope Clement the Seventh." 
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*' If his majesty will listen to my counsel, he will throw off the 
pope*s yoke altogether/' rejoined Anne. *^Nay, your eminence- 
may frown at me if you will. Such, I repeat, shall be my counsel. 
If the divorce is speedily obtained, I am your friend: if not ^- 
look to yourself/' 

'*Do not appeal to me, Wolsey," said Henry, smiling approval 
at Anne — ''I shall uphold her." 

*' Will it please your majesty to peruse this despatch?" said 
Wolsey, again offering Catharine's letter. 

*'Take it to my closet," replied the king; *'I will join you 
there. And now at last we are good friends, sweetheart." 

'* Excellent friends, my dear liege," replied Anne; **but I 
shall never be your queen while Wolsey holds his place." 

^'Then, indeed, he shall lose it," replied Henry. 

^^She is a bitter enemy, certes," muttered Wolsey, as he 
walked away. ** I must overthrow her quickly, or she will ovei^ 
throw me. A rival must be found — ay , a rival — but where? 
I was told that Henry cast eyes on a comely forester's daughter at 
the chase this morning. She may do for the nonce." 



X. 

Of the mysterious disappearance of Heme the Hunter in the lake. 

Unable to procure any mitigation of Surrey's sentence , the 
Buke of Richmond proceeded to the Round Tower, where he 
found his friend in a small chamber, endeavouring to beguile his 
captivity by study. 

Richmond endeavoured to console him, and was glad to find 
him in better spirits than he expected. Early youth is seldom 
long dejected; and misfortunes, at that buoyant season , seem 
lighter Uian they appear later on in life. The cause for which he 
suffered, moreover, sustained Surrey; and confident of the fair 
Greraldine's attachment, he cared little for the restraint imposed 
upon him. On one point he expressed some regret — namely, 
his inability to prosecute the adventure of Heme the Hunter with 
the duke. 
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<< I grieye that I cannot accompany yon , Richmond /' he said; 
^*but since that is impossible , let me recommend you to take the 
stout archer, who goes by the name of the Duke of Shoreditch, 
vith you. He is the very man yon require/' 

After some consideration , the duke assented , and promising 
to return on the folloviog day and report what had occurred , he 
took his leave, and went in search of the archer in question. 
Finding he had taken up his quarters at the Garter, he sent for him 
and proposed the matter. 

Shoreditch heard the duke's relation with astonishment, but 
expressed the greatest willingness to accompany him , pledging 
himself, as Richmond demanded, to profound secrecy on the 
subject. 

At the appointed hour ^^ namely, midnight «r^ the duke quitted 
the castle , and found Shoreditch waiting for him near the upper 
gate. The latter was armed with a stout staff, and a bow and 
arrows. 

<*If we gain sight of the mysterious horseman to-night," ho 
said , *' a cloth-yard shaft shall try whether he is of mortal mould 
or not. If he be not a demon , I will warrant he rides no more." 

QuittiDg the Home Park , they shaped their course at once to- 
wards the forest. It was a stormy night , and the moon was ob- 
scured by thick clouds. Refore they reached the hill , at the head 
of the long avenue, a heavy thunder-storm came on, and the 
lightoing, playing among the trees, seemed to reveal a thousand 
fantastic forms to their half-blinded gaze. Presently the rain be- 
gan to descend in torrents , and compelled them to take refuge be- 
neath a large beech-tree. 

It was evident, notwithstanding his boasting, that the courage 
of Shoreditch was waning fast, and he at last proposed to his 
leader that they should return as soon as the rain abated. But 
the duke indignantly rejected thapfoposal. 

While they were thus sheltering themselves, the low winding 
of a horn was heard. The sound was succeeded by the trampling 
of horses' hoofs , and the next moment , a vivid flash of lightning 
showed a hart darting past, followed by a troop of some twenty 
irhostly horsemen , headed by the demon-hunter. 
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The Duke of Richmond bade his companion send a shaft after 
them ; but the latter was so overcome by terror , that he could 
scarcely fix an arrow on the string, and when he bent the bow the 
shaft glanced from the branches of an adjoining tree. 

Thie storm continued with unabated fury for nearly an hour, 
at the expiration of which time it partially cleared off, and though 
it was still profoundly dark , the duke insisted upon going on. 
So they pressed forward beneath the dripping trees , and through 
the wet grass. Ever and anon, the moon broke through the rifted 
clouds , and shed a wild glimmer upon the scene. 

As they were tracking a glade on the further side of the hill, 
the spectral huntsmen again swept past them, and so closely, 
that they could almost touch their horses. To the duke's horror, 
he perceived among them the body of the butcher, MarkFytton, 
sitting erect upon a powerful black steed. 

By this time, Shoreditch, having somewhat regained his 
courage, discharged another shaft at the troop. The arrow struck 
the body of the butcher , and completely transfixed it , but did not 
check his career; while wild and derisive lau^ter broke from the 
rest of the cavalcade. 

The Duke of Richmond hurried after the band, trying to keep 
them in sight; and Shoreditch , flinging down his bow , which he 
found useless, and grasping his staff, endeavoured to keep up 
with him. But though they ran swiftly down the glade , and tried 
to peer through the darkness, they could see nothing more of the 
ghostly company. 

After a while, they arrived at a hill side, at the foot of which 
lay the lake, whose darkling waters were just distinguishable 
through an opening in the trees. As the duke was debating with 
himself whether to go on or retrace his course, the trampling of a 
horse was heard behind them, and looking in the direction of the 
sound , they beheld Heme the Hunter , mounted on his swarthy 
steed, and accompanied only by his two black hounds galloping 
furiously down the declivity. Before him flew the owl , whooping 
as it sailed along the air. 

The demon-hunter was so close to them , that they could per- 
fectly discern his horrible lineaments , the chain ^ dfi.^^w^\i>(^^\^'sv 

• Windsor Cast/e, ^ 
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^is neck, and his antlered helm. RichmoDd shouted to him , but 
the rider contioued h'is headlong course towards the lake , heed-* 
less of the call. 

The two beholders rushed forward, but by this time the hunts- 
man had gained the edge of the lake. One of his sable hounds 
plunged into it, and the owl skimmed over its surface. Even in 
the hasty view which the duke caught of the flying figure, he fan- 
cied he perceived that it v^as attended by a fantastic shadow, whe- 
ther cast by itself, or arising from some supernatural cause , he 
could not determine. 

But what followed was equally marvellous and incomprehen- 
sible. As the wild huntsman reached the brink of the lake, he 
placed a horn to his mouth , and blew from it a bright blue flame, 
which illumined his own dusky and hideous features , and shed a 
wild and unearthly glimmer over the surrounding objects. 

While enveloped in this flame, the demon plunged into the 
lake, and apparently descended to its abysses, for as soon as the 
duke could muster courage to approach its brink , nothing could 
be seen of him, his steed, or his hounds. 



BOOK THE SECOND. 

HERNE THE HUNTER. 



I. 

Of the compact between Sir Thomas Wyat and Heme the Hunter. 

On the day after his secret interview with Anne Boleyn , Sir 
Thomas Wyat received dispatches from the king for the court of 
France. ** His majesty bade me tell you to make your preparations 
quickly , Sir Thomas, " said the messenger who delivered the dis- 
patches. **He cares not how soon you set forth. " 

** The.king's pleasure shall be obeyed ," rejoined Wyat. 

And the messenger retired. 

Left alone, Wyat remained for some time in profound and me- 
lancholy thought. Heaving a deep sigh , he then arose, and paced 
the chamber with rapid strides. 

* * Yes, it is better thus, '' he ejaculated ; ' Mf I remain near her, 
1 shall do some desperate deed. Better — far better — I should 
go. And yet to leave her with Henry — to know that he is ever near 
her — that he drinks in the music of her voice , and basks in the 
sunshine of her smile — while I am driven forth to darkness and 
despair — the thought is madness! I will not obey the hateful man- 
date! I will stay and defy him ! '' 

As he uttered aloud this wild and unguarded speech , the ar- 
ras screening the door was drawn aside, and gave admittance to 
Wolsey. 

Wyat's gaze sunk before the penetrating glance fixed upon him 
by the cardinal. 

* 'I did not come to play the eaves-dropper, Sir Thomas, " said 
Wolsey ; ^ * but I have heard enough to place your UC<& vw vsl^'^^^^x . 
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So » you refuse to obey the king's injunctions. You refuse to pro- 
ceed to Paris. You refuse to assist in bringing about ttie divorce, 
and prefer remaining here to brave your sovereign , and avenge 
yourself upon a fickle mistress. Ha? " 

Wyat returned no answer. 

*'If such be your purpose," pursued Wolsey, after a pause, 
during which he intently scrutinized the knight's countenance , ** I 
will assist you in it. Be ruled by me , and you shall halve a deep 
and full revenge." 

"Say on," rejoined Wyat; — his eyes blazing with infernal 
fire , and his hand involuntarily clutching the handle of his dagger. 

'*If Iread you aright," continued thecardinal, ** you are arrived 
at that pitch, of desperation when life itse^^f becomes indifferent, 
and when but one object remains to be gained — " 

'* And that is vengeance !" interrupted Wyat, fiercely. ''Right, 
cardinal — right. I will have vengeance — terrible vengeance !" 

''You shall. But I will not deceive you. You will purchase 
what you seek at the price of your own head." 

"I care not," replied Wyat. "All sentiments of love and 
loyalty are swallowed up by jealousy and burning hate. Nothing 
but blood can allay the fever that consumes me. Show me how to 
slay him!" 

''Him!'* echoed the cardinal, in alarm and horror. "Wretch! 
would you kill your king? God forbid that I should counsel the 
injury of a hair of his head ! I do not want you to play the assassin, 
Wyat," he added, more calmly, "but the just avenger. Liberate 
the king from the thraldom of the rapacious syren who enslaves 
bim , and you will do a service to the whole country. A word from 
you — a letter — a token will cast her from the king, and place 
her on the block. And what matter? The ^ory scaffold were better 
than Henry's bed." 

"I cannot barm her ," cried Wyat , distractedly. "I love her 
still, devotedly as ever. She was in my power yesterday, and 
without your aid, cardinal, I could have wreaked my vengeance 
upon her , if I had been so minded." 

"You were then in her chamber, as the king suspected ?" 
cried Wolsey, with a lopk of eiultation. "Troable yourself 
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no more , Sir Thomas. I v/\\\ take the part of vengeance off ^r^ur 
hands/' 

**My indiscretion will avail you little, cardinal/' replied Wyat, 
sternly. **A hasty word proves nothing. I will perish on the 
rack sooner than accuse Anne Boleyn. I am a desperate man, but 
not so desperate as you suppose me. A moment ago , I might 
have been led on by the murtherous and traitorous impulse that 
prompted me to lift my hand against the king, but I never could 
have injured her." 

''You are a madman V* cried Wolsey, impatiently; ''and it is 
a waste of time to argue with you. I wish you good speed on your 
journey. On your return , you will find Anne Boleyn Queen of 
England." 

"And you disgraced/' rejoined Wyat, as with a malignant 
and vindictive look, the cardinal quitted the chamber. 

Again left alone, Wyat fell into another fit of despondency, 
from wblch he rous«d himself with difiiculty , and yveut forth to 
visit the Earl of Surrey in the Round Tower. 

Some delay occurred before he could obtain access to the earl. 
The halberdier stationed at the entrance to the keep near the Nor- 
man Tower, refused to admit him without the order of the officer 
in command of the Tower , and as the latter was not in the way at 
moment, Wyat had to remain without, till he made his appear- 
ance. 

While thus detained , he beheld Anne Boleyn and her royal 
lover mount tiietr steeds, in the upper ward , and ride forth, with 
their attendants , on a hawking expedition. Anne Boleyn bore a 
beautiful falcon on her wrist — Wyat*s own gift to her in happier 
days — aad looked full of coquetry, animation, and delight — 
without the vestige of a cloud upon her brow, or a care on her 
countenance. With increase<l bitterness of heart he turned from 
the sight, aa4 shrouded himself beneath the gateway of the Nor- 
man Ibwer. 

Soon after this , the officer appeared , and at once according 
Wyat permission to see the earl , preceded him up the long flight 
of stone steps communicating witJi the upper ^^tX Ql>\A>iA«^ ^ '^kA 
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screened by an embattled and turreted structure , constituting a 
covered way to the Round Tower. 

Arrived at the landing, the officer unlocked 21 door od the left 
and ushered his companion into the prisoner's chamber. 

Influenced by the circular shape of the structure in which it was 
situated, and of which it fornoied a segment, the further part of 
this chamber was almost lost to view, and a number of cross-beams 
and wooden pillars added to its sombre and mysterious appear- 
ance. The walls were of enormous thickness, and a narrow 
loop-hole, terminating a deep embrasure, afforded but scanty 
light. Opposite the embrasure sat Surrey , at a small table cover- 
ed with books and writing materials. A lute lay beside him on 
the floor, and there were several astrological and alchemical im- 
plements within reach. 

So immersed was the youthful prisoner in study , that he was 
not aware , until a slight exclamation was uttered by Wyat , of the 
entrance of the latter. He then arose , and gave him welcome. 

Nothing material passed bctiv ccn ihcm as long as the officer 
remained in the chamber, but on his departure , Surrey observed, 
laughingly, to his friend — **And how doth my fair cousin, the 
Lady AnneBoleyn?" 

*^ She has just ridden forth with the king, to hawk in the park," 
replied Wyat, moodily. "For myself, I am ordered on a mis- 
sion to France , but I could not depart without entreating your 
forgiveness for the jeopardy in which I have placed you. Would I 
could take your place !" 

** Do not heed me," replied Surrey — ** I am well content with 
what has happened. Virgil and Homer, Dante and Petrarch, 
are the companions of my confinement; and in good sooth, lam 
glad to be alone. Amid the distractions of the court , I could find 
little leisure for the Muse." 

' ** Your situation is, in many respects, enviable, Surrey," re- 
plied Wyat. • * Disturbed by no jealous doubts and fears , you can 
beguile the tedious hours in the cultivation of your poetical tastes, 
or in study. Still , I must needs reproach myself with being the 
cause of your imprisonment." 

'*/ repeat, jou have done me a service," rejoined the earl. 
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*^ I would lay down my life for my fair cousin , Anne Boleyn , and 
I am glad to be able to prove the sincerity of my regard for you» 
Wyat. I applaud the king's judgment in sending you to France, and 
if you will be counselled by me , you will stay there long enough 
to forget her who now occasions you so much uneasiness/' 

** Will the fair Geraldine be forgotten when the term of your 
imprisonment shall expire, my lord?" asked Wyat. 

** Of a surety not," replied the earl. 

**And yet, in less than two months, I shall return from 
France ," rejoined Wyat. 

**Our cases are not alike," said Surrey. "The Lady Eliza- 
beth Fitzgerald has plighted her troth to me." 

*'Anne Boleyn vowed eternal constancy to me," cried Wyat, 
bitterly ; "and you see how she has kept her oath ! The absent are 
always in danger; and few women are proof against ambition.' 
Vanity — vanity is the rock they split upon. May you never ex- 
perience from Richmond the wrong I have experienced from his 
father." 

"I have no fear," replied Surrey. 

As he spoke there was a slight noise in that part of the cham- 
ber which was buried in darkness. 

"Have we a listener here?" cried Wyat, grasping his sword. 

"Not unless it be a four-legged one from the dungeons 
beneath," replied Surrey.* "But you were speaking of Rich- 
mond. He visited me this morning, and came to relate the 
particulars of a mysterious adventure that occurred to him last 
night." 

And the earl proceeded to detail what had befallen the duke in 
the forest. 

"A marvellous story, truly!" said Wyat, pondering upon 
the relation. " I will seek out the demon-huntsman myself." 

Again , a noise similar to that heard a moment before , re- 
sounded from the lower part of the room. Wyat immediately flew 
thither, and drawing his sword, searched about with its point, 
but ineffectually. 

"It could not be fancy," he said; "and yet nothing is to be 
found!" 
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*<I do oot like ^estiii^ aboat Heme the Hunter/' remarked 
Surrey, *' after \vhat I myself have seen. In your present frame 
of mind , I advise you not to hazard an interview with the fiend. 
He has power over the desperate." 

Wyat returned no answer. He seemed lost in gloomy thought, 
and soon afterwards took his leave. 

On returning to his lodgings he summoned his attendants , and 
ordered them to proceed to Kingston; adding that he would 
join them there early the next morning. One of them, an old 
serving-man, noticing the exceeding haggardness of his looks, 
endeavoured toi persuade him to go with them; but Wyat, with 
a harshness totally unlike his customary manner , which was gra- 
cious and kindly in the extreme , peremptorily refused. 

"You look very ill, Sir Thomas," said the old servant; ** worse 
than 1 ever remember seeing you. Listen to my counsel, I be- 
seech you. Plead ill health with the king in excuse of your mis- 
sion to France, and retire, for some months, to recruit your 
strength and spirits at Allington." 

**Tush! Adam Twisden — I am weli enough," exclaimed 
Wyat, impatiently — ** Go and prepare my mails." 

*' My dear, dear master," cried old Adam , bending the knee 
before him, and pressing his hand to his lips; *^ something tells 
me that if I leave you now , I shall never see you again. There is 
a paleness in your cheek, and a fire in your eye, such as I have 
never before observed in you , or in mortal man. I tremble to 
say it , but you look like one possessed by the fiend. Forgive my 
boldness. Sir. I speak from affection and duty. I was serving- 
man to your father, good Sir Henry Wyat, before yeu, and I 
love you as a son , while I honour you as a master. I have heard 
that there are evil beings in the forest *- nay, even within the 
castle — who lure mea to perdition by promising to accomplish 
their wicked desires. I trust no such being has crossed your 
path." 

•*]^ake yourself easy, good Adam," replied Wyat, "no 
fiend has tempted me." 

' * Swear it , Sir ," crijBd the old man , eageely , — "swear it by 
the Holy Trinity!" 
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«*By the Holy Trinity, I swear it!" replied Wyat. 

As the words were uttered , the door behind the arras was sud- 
denly shut with violence. 

** Curses on you, villain! you have left the door open ! " cried 
,Wyat, fiercely. '* Our conversation has been overheard." 

*'I will soon see by whom/' cried Adam, springing to his 
feet, and rushing towards the door, which opened upon a long 
corridor. 

**WelH" cried Wyat, as Adam returned the next moment, 
with cheeks almost as white as his own — *'wa$ it the cardinal?" 

** It was the devil, I believe ! " replied the old man. *^ I could 
see no one." 

'* It would not require supernatural power to retreat into an ad- 
joining chaoiber, fool!" replied Wyat, affecting an incredulity 
he was fajr from feeling. 

<' Your worship's adjuration was strangely interrupted ," cried 
the old man, crossing himself devoutly. '^ Saint Dunstan and 
Saint Christopfaker shield us lirom evil spirits ! " 

**A truce to your idle terrors, Adam," said Wyat. '*Take 
these packets," he added, giving him Henry's dispatches , <'and 
guard them as you would your life. I am going on an expedition 
of some peril to-night , and do not choose to keep (hem about me. 
Bid the gcooms have my steed In readiness an hour before mid- 
night." 

'*I hope your worship Is not about to ride into the forest at 
that hour?" said Adam, trembling. **I was told by the stout 
archer, whom the king dubbed Duke of Shoreditch, that he and 
the Ikike of Richmond ventured thither last night ; and that they 
saw a legion of demons mounted on coal-black horses, and 
amongst them MarkFyttoii, thc'lmtcher, who was hanged a few 
days ago from the Curfew Tower, by the king's order, and whose 
body so strangely disap|>eBred. Do not go into the fbrest, dear 
Sir Thomas 1" 

"No more ofthis!" cried Wyat, fiercely. "Doaslbidyou, 
and if I join you not before noon to-morrow, proceed to Ro- 
chester , and there await my coming." 
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'* I never expect to see you again , Sir ! " groaned the old man, 
as he took his leave. 

The anxious concern evinced in his behalf by his old and trusty 
servant, was not, without eSec^ on Sir Thomas Wyat, and made 
him hesitate iit his design; but, by and by, another access of 
jealous rage came on , and overwhelmed all his better resolutions. 
He remained within his chamber to a late hour, and then issuing 
forth, proceeded to the terrace at the north of th6 castle, where 
he was challenged by a sentinel , but was suffered to pass on , on 
giving the watch-word. 

The night was profoundly dark , and the whole of the glorious 
prospect commanded by the terrace shrouded from view. But 
Wyai's object in coming hither was to gaze , for the last time , at 
that part of the castle which inclosed Anne Boleyn , and knowing 
well the situation of her apartments, he fixed his eyes upon the 
windows; but, though numerous lights streamed from the ad- 
joining corridor, all here was buried in obscurity— 

Suddenly, however, the chamber was illumined, and he be- 
held Henry and Anne Boleyn enJLer it, preceded by a band of at- 
iendaots bearing tapers. It needed not Wyat's jealousy-sharpened 
gaze to read , even at that distance , the king's enamoured looks, 
or Anne Boleyn 's responsive glances. He saw that one of Henry's 
arms encircled her waist while the other caressed her yielding 
hand. They paused. Henry bent forward , and Anne half averted 
her head, but not so much so as to prevent, the king from im- 
printing a long and fervid kiss upon her lips. 

Terrible was its effect upon Wyat. An adder's bite would have 
been less painful. His hands convulsively clutched together; his 
hair stood erect upon his head; a shiver ran through his frame; 
and he tottered back several paces. When he recovered , Henry 
had bidden good night to the object of4iis love , and having nearly 
gained the door, turned and waved a tender valediction to her. 
As soon as he was gone, Anne looked round with a sn^ile ofih- 
effable pride and pleasure at her attendants, but a cloud of cur- 
tains dropping over the window » shrouded her from the sight of 
her wretched lover. 

In a sute of agitation wholly indescribable, Wyat staggered 
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towards the edge of the terraee, -«- it might be with the design of 
fliDging himself from it, — but when within a few yards of the low 
parapet wftll, defending its precipitous side, he perceived a tall 
dark figure standing directly infliis path , and halted. Whether 
the object he beheld was human or not he could not determine, 
but it seemed of moi*e than mortal stature. It was wrapped in a 
long black cloak, and wore a high conical cap on its head. Be- 
fore Wyat could speak , the figure addressed him. 

**You desire to see Heme the Hunter," said the figure, in a 
deep, sepulchral tone. **Bide hence to the haunted beech-tree 
near the marsh , at the further side of the forest , and you will find 
him." 

*nrou are Heme, — I feel it," cried Wyat. "Why go into 
the forest? Speak now." 

And he stepped forward , with the intention of grasping the 
figure: But ft eluded him, and, with a mocking laugh , melted 

intu the darkneftfi. * 

Wyat advanced to the edge of the terrace , and looked over the 
parapet; but he could see nothing except the tops of the tall trees 
springing from the side of the moat. Flying to the sentinel , he 
inquired whether any one had passed him , but the man returned 
an angry denial. 

Awe-stricken and agitated, Wyat quitted the terrace, and 
seeking his steed , mounted him , and galloped into the forest. 

**If he I have seen be not indeed the fiend, he will scarcely 
outstrip me in the race ," he cried , as his steed bore him at a 
furious pace up the long avenue. 

The gloom was here profound, being increased by the dense 
masses of foliage beneath which he was riding. By the time, 
however, that he reached the summit of Snow Hill, the moon 
struggled through the clouds , and threw a wan glimmer over the 
leafy wilderness around. The deep slumber of the woods was un- 
broken by any sound save that of the frenzied rider bursting 
through them. 

Well acquainted with the forest , Wyat held on a direct course. 
His brain was on fire , and the fury of his career increased his fear- 
ful excitement. Heedless of all impediments,he pressed forward — 
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now dashing beneath overhanging boughs at the risk of bis 
neck — now skirting the edge of a glen , where a false step naight 
have proved fatal. 

On — on he went, his frenzy ncreasjng each moment. 

At length, he reached the woody height overlooking the marshy 
tract that formed the limit of his ride. Once more, the moon 
had withdrawn her lustre , and a huge indistinct black mass alone 
pointed out the position of the haunted tree. Around it wheeled 
a large white owl , distinguishable by its ghostly plumage through 
the gloom , like a sea-bird in a storm ; and hooting bodiogly as it 
winged its mystic flight. No other sound was heard , nor living 
object seen. 

While gazing into the dreary expanse beneath him, Wyat, 
for the first time since starting, experienced a sensation of doubt 
and dread; and the warning of his old and faithful attendant rushed 
upon his mind. He tried to recite a prayer, but the words died 
away on his lips , - neither would his fingers fashion the symbol 
of the cross. 

But even these admonitions did not restrain him. Springing 
from his foaming and panting steed, and taking the bridle in his 
band , he descended the side of the acclivity. Ever and anon , a 
rustling among the grass told him that a snake , with wich descrip- 
tion, of reptile the spot abounded, was gliding away from him. 
His horse, which had hitherto been all fire and impetuosity, now 
began to manifest symptoms of alarm , quivered in every limb, 
snorted , and required to be dragged along forcibly. 

When within a feW paces of the tree , its enormous rifted trunk 
became fully revealed to him. But no one was beside it. Wyat 
then stood still, and cried, in a loud, commanding tone — 
' * Spirit , I summon thee ! — appear ! " 

At these words, a sound like a peal of thunder rolled overhead, 
accompanied by screeches of discordant laughter. Other strange 
and unearthly noises were heard , and amidst the din , a blue, 
phosphoric light issued from the yawning crevice in the tree , while 
a tall, gaunt figure, crested with an aptlered helm, sprang from 
it. At the same moment, a swarm of horribly grotesque, swart 
objects^ looking like imps, appeared amid the branches of the 
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tree , and grinned and gesticulated at Wyat , whose courage re- 
mained unshaken during the fearfal ordeal. Not so his steed. 
After rearing and planging violently, the affrighted animal broke 
its hold , and darted off into the swamp , where it floundered , and 
was lost. 

**You have called me, Sir Thomas Wyat,'' said the demon, 
in a sepulchral tone : * • I am here. What would you ? " 

** My name being known to you , spirit of darkness, my errand 
should be also ," replied Wyat, boldly. 

**Your errand is known to me," replied the demon. **You 
have lost a mistress , and would regain her?" 

'* I would give my soul to win her back from my kingly rival," 
cried Wyat. 

*'I accept your offer," rejoined the spirit. '*Anne Boleyn 
shall be yours. Your hand upon the compact." 

Wyat stretched forth his hand , and grasped that of the demon. 
His fingers were compressed as if by a vice, and he felt himself 
dragged towards the tree , while a stifling and sulphureous vapour 
rose around him. A black veil fell over his head , and was rapidly 
twined around his brow , in thick folds. 

Amid yells of fiendish laughter, he was then lifted from the 
ground, thrust into the hollow of the tree, and thence, as it 
seemed to him , conveyed into a deep subterranean cave. 

II. 

Iq what manner Wolsey put bis sobeme in operation. 

Foiled in his scheme of making Wyat the instrument of Anne 
Boleyn's overthrow, Wolsey determined to put into immediate 
operation the plan he had conceived of bringing forward a rival to 
her with the king. If a choice had been allowed him , he would 
have selected some high-born dame for the purpose ; but as this 
was out of the question — and as , indeed , Henry bad of late 
proved insensible to the attractions of all the beauties that crowded 
his court eicept Anne Boleyn -^ he trusted to the forester's fair 
grand-daugfator to accomplish his object. 
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The source whence he had received iDtelligence of the king's 
admiration of Mabel Lyndwood, was his jester. Patch, — a 
shrewd varlet who, under the mask of folly, picked up many 
an important secret for his master and was proportionately re- 
warded. 

Before executing the scheme, it was necessary to ascertain 
whether the damsel's beauty was as extraordinary as it had been 
represented; and with this view, Wolsey mounted his mule one 
morning , and , accompanied by Patch and another attendant, rode 
towards the forest. 

It was a bright and beautiful morning, and preoccupied as he 
was, the plotting cardinal could not be wholly insensible to the 
loveliness of the scene around him. Grossing Spring Hill , he 
paused at the head of a long glade , skirted on the right by noble 
beech-trees, whose silver stems sparkled in the sunshine, and 
extending down to the thicket, now called Cooke's Hill Wood. 
From this point, as from every other eminence on the northern 
side of the forest, a magnificent view of the castle was obtained. 

The sight of the kingly pile, towering above its vassal woods, 
kindled high and ambitious thoughts in his breast. 

**The lord of that proud structure has been for years swayed 
by me ," he mused , *'and shall the royal puppet be at last wrested 
from me by a woman's hand? Not if I can hold my own." 

Boused by the reflection , he quickened his pace , and shaping 
his course towards Black Nest , reached , in a short time, the bor- 
ders of a wide swamp lying between the great lake and another 
pool of water of less extent, situated in the heart of the forest. 
This wild and dreary -marsh , the haunt of the bittern and the 
plover, contrasted forcibly and disagreeably with the rich sylvan 
district he had just quitted. 

''I should not like to cross this swamp at night," he observed 
to Patch, who rode close behind him. 

**Nor I, your grace," replied the buffoon. "We might 
chance to be led by a will-o*-the wisp to a watery grave." 

**Such treacherous fires are not confined to these regions, 
JsDare," rejoined Wolsey. ** Mankind are often lured, by de- 
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Insiye gleams of glory and power, into quagmires and deep pit- 
falls. HolyYirgin! what haye we here?" 

The exclamation was occasioned by a figure that suddenly 
emerged from the ground , at a little distance on the right. Wol- 
sey's mule swerved so much as almost to endanger his seat, and 
he called out, in a loud , angry tone, to the author of the annoy- 
ance, ' * Who are you , knave ? — and what do you here ? " 

**I am a keeper of the forest, an' please your grace," replied the 
other, doffing his cap, and disclosing harsh features, which by no 
means recommended him to the cardinal, ** and aih named Mor- 
gan Fenwolf. I was couching among the reeds to get a shot at a 
fiit buck, when your approach called me to my feet." 

*'By Saint Jude, this is the very fellow , your grace, who shot 
the hart-royal the other day," cried Patch. 

'^And so preserved the Lady Anne Boleyn ," rejoined the car- 
dinal. ** Art sure of it, knave?" 

*^ As sure as your grace is of canonization," replied Patch. 

'* That shot should have brought you a rich reward , friend — 
either from the king's highness, or the Lady Anne?" remarked 
Wolsey to the keeper. 

'* It has brought me nothing," rejoined Fenwolf, sullenly. 

**Hum!" exclaimed the cardinal. ''Give the fellow a piece 
of gold, Patch." 

'*Methinks I should have better earned your grace's bounty if 
I had let the hart work his will," said Fenwolf, reluctantly re- 
ceiving the coin. 

''How, fellow!" cried the cardinal, knitting his brows. 

**Nay, I mean no offence," replied Fenwolf; **but the ru- 
mour goes that your grace and the Lady Anne are not well affected 
towards each other." 

"The rumour is false!" rejoined the cardinal — "and you 
can now contradict it on your own experience. Harkee, sirrah — 
where lies Tristram Lyndwood's hut?" 

Fenwolf looked somewhat surprised and confused by the 
question. 

" It lies on the other side of yonder rising ground , about half 
a mile hence /' he said. " But if your grace is seeking old Tci&- 



tram, yon will not find him. I parted with him, half an hour ago, 
on Hawk's hill , and he was then on his way to the deer-pen at 
Bray Wood." 

^*IfI see his grand-daughter, Mabel, it wili suffice," rejoined 
the cardinal. * * I am told she is a comely damsd. Is it so? ** 

**I am but an indifferent judge of beauty," replied FeAwolf, 
moodily. 

**Lead my mule across this swamp, thou senseless loon," 
said the cardinal, *' and I will give thee my blessing." 

With a very ill grace Fenwolf complied, and conducted Wolsey 
to the further side of the marsh* 

' ' If your grace pursues the path over the hill ," he said , ** and 
then strikes into the first opening on the right , it will bring you to 
the place you seek." 

And, without waiting for the promised blessing, he disap- 
peared among the trees. 

On reaching the top of the hill , Wolsey descried the hut 
through an opening in the trees , at a few hundred yards distance. 
It was pleasantly situated on the brink of the lake, at the point 
where its width was greatest, and where it was fed by a brook that 
flowed into it from a large pool of water near Sunningfaill. 

From the high ground where Wolsey now stood, the view of the 
lake was beautiful. For nearly a mile its shining expanse was 
seen stretching out between banks of varied form , — sometimes 
embayed, sometimes running out into little headlands, but every- 
where clothed with timber almost to the water's edge. Wild fowl 
skimmed over its glassy surface, or dipped in search of their finny 
prey; and here and there a heron might be detected standing in 
some shallow nook , and feasting on the smaller fry, A flight of 
cawing rooks were settling upon the tall trees on the right bank, 
and the voices of the thrush , the black-bird, and other feathered 
songsters, burst in redundant melody from the nearer groves. 

A verdant path , partly beneath the trees , and partly on the 
side of the lake , led Wolsey to the forester's hut. Constructed 
of wood and clay, with a thatched roof, green with moss, and 
half overgrown with ivy, the little building was in admirable keep- 
jn£r with the surrounding scenery. Opposite the door , and open-* 
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ipg upon the lake , stood a little boat-house, and beside it, a few- 
wooden steps, defended by a hand-rail, ran into the water. A. 
few yards beyond the boat-house , the brook before mentioned 
emptied its waters into the lake. 

Gazing with much internal satisfaction at the hut, Wolsey 
bade Patch dismount, and ascertain whether Mabel was within. 
The buffoon obeyed, tried the door, and finding it fastened^ 
knocked, but to no purpose. 

After a pause of a few minutes, the cardinal was turning away 
In extreme disappointment, when a small skiff, rowed by a female 
hand , shot round an angle of the lake , and swiftly approached 
them. A glance from Patch would have told Wolsey , if he had 
required any such information , that this was the forester's grand- 
daughter. Her beauty quite ravished him , and drew from him aa 
exclamation of wonder and delight. Features regular, exquisitely 
moulded , and of a joyous expression ; a skin dyed like a peach by 
the sun , but so as to improve rather than impair its hue ; eyes 
bright, laughing, and blue as a summer sky; ripe, ruddy lips, 
and pearly teeth; and hair of a light and glossy brown, constituted 
the sum of her attractions. Her sylph-like figure was charmingly 
displayed by the graceful exercise on which she was engaged , and 
her small hands, seemingly scarcely able to grasp an oar, im- 
pelled the skiff forward with marvellous velocity, and apparently 
without much exertion on her part. 

Unabashedby the presence of the strangers, though Wolsey's 
attire could leave her in no doubt as to his high ecclesiastical 
dignity , she sprang ashore at the landing-place , and fastened her 
bark to the side of the boat-house. 

*' You are Mabel Lyndwood, I presume, fair maiden?" in- 
quired the cardinal, in his blandest tones. 

** Such is my name, your grace," she replied; ** for your garb 
tells me I am addressing Cardinal Wolsey." 

The cardinal graciously inclined his head. 

** Chancing to ride in this part of the forest," he said, ''and 
having heard of your beauty , I came to see whether the reality 
equalled the description, and I find it far transcends it." 

Mabel blushed deeply, and cast down her eyes. 
Windsor Castle, \ 
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"Would that Henry could see her now!" thought the cardi- 
nal, ''Anne Boleyn's reign were nigh an end. How long have 
you dwelt in this cottage, fair maid?" he added, aloud. 

** My grandsire, Tristram Lyndwood, has lived here fifty years 
and more," replied Mabel; *'but I have only been its inmate 
within these few weeks. Before that time , I lived at Ghertsey, 
under the care of one of the lay sisters of the monastery there — 
sister Anastasia." 

"And your parents — where are they?" asked the cardinal, 
curiously. 

"Alas ! your grace, J have none," replied Mabel, with a sigh. 
** Tristram Lyndwood is my only living relative. He used to come 
over once a month to see me atChertsey — and latterly, finding his 
dwelling lonely, for he lost the old dame who tended it for him, 
be brought me to dwell with him. Sister Anastasia was loath to 
part with me — and I was grieved to leave her — but I could not 
refuse my grandsire." 

"Of a surety not," replied the cardinal, musingly, and ga- 
zing hard at her. ' * And you know nothing of your parents ? " 

"Little, beyond this," replied Mabel: — "My father was a 
keeper of the forest, and being unhappily gored by a stag, pe- 
rished of the wound — for a hurt from a hart's horn , as your grace 
knows, is certain death — and my mother pined after him , and 
speedily followed him to the grave. I was then placed by my 
grandsire with sister Anastasia , as I have just related — and this 
is all my history." 

"A simple, yet a curious one," said Wolsey, still musing. 
** You are the fairest maid of low degree I ever beheld. You saw 
the king at the chase the other day, Mabel?" 

"Truly, did I, your grace," she replied, her eyes brightening, 
and her (Colour rising — "and a right noble king he is." 

"And as gentle and winning as he is goodly to look upon," 
said Wolsey, smiling. « 

"Report says otherwise," rejoined Mabel. 

"Report speaks falsely," cried Wolsey ; " I know him well — 
iind he is what I describe him." 
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'*! am glad to hear it," replied Mabel; ''and I must owq 1 
formed the same opioion myself — for the smile he threw upoQ me 
was one of the sweetest and kindliest I ever beheld." 

** Since you confess so much , fair maiden ," rejoined Wolsey, 
'*I will be equally frank, and tell you it was from the king's own 
lips I heard of your beauty." 

'* Your grace " she exclaimed. 

**Well, well," said Wolsey, smiling; "if the king is be- 
witched , I cannot marvel at it. And now , good day , fair maiden. 
You will hear more of me." 

*' Your grace will not refuse me your blessing?" said Mabel. 

*' Assuredly not, my child," replied Wolsey, spreading his 
hands over her. * * All good angels and saints bless you , and hold 
you in their keeping. Mark my words — a great destiny awaits 
you. But in all changes, rest assured you will find a friend in 
Cardinal Wolsey." 

**Your grace overwhelms me with kindness," cried Mabel; 
**nor can I conceive how I have found an interest in your eyes — 
unless sister Anastasia, or father Anselm, of Chertsey Abbey, 
may have mentioned me to you." 

"You have found a more potent advocate with me than either 
sister Anastasia or father Ansel m," replied Wolsey ; "and now» 
farewell." 

And turning the head of his mule , he rode slowly away. 

On the same day there was a grand banquet in the castle , and, 
as usual , Wolsey took his station on the right of the sovereign, 
while the papal legate occupied a place on the left. Watdiing a 
favourable opportunity, Wolsey observed to Henry, that he had 
been riding that morning in the forest, and had seen the loveliest 
damsel that eyes ever fell upon. 

"Ah! by our Lady! and who may she be?" asked the king, 
curiously. 

"She can boast little in regard to birth, being grandchild to 
an old forester ," replied Wolsey. " But your majesty saw her at 
the hunting-party the other day." 

"Ah, now I bethink me of her," said Henry. "A comely 
damsel, in good sooth." 
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**Iknow DOt where her match is to be found," cried the car- 
dinal. '^ Would your majesty had seen her skim over the lake in 
a fairy boat managed by herself, as I beheld her this morning. 
You would have taken her for a water-sprite, except that no water- 
sprite was half so beautiful." 

'* You speak in raptures , cardinal ," cried Henry. '* I must see 
this damsel again. Where does she dwell? I have heard , — but 
it has slipped my memory." 

**In a hut, near the great lake," replied Wolsey. "There 
is some mystery attached to her birth, which I have not yet 
fathomed." 

*^ Leave me to unriddle it ," replied the king, laughingly. 

And he turned, to talk on other subjects, to Campeggio, but 
Wolsey felt satisfied that the device was successful. 

Nor was he mistaken. As Henry retired from the banquet, 
he motioned the Duke of Suffolk towards him , and said , in an 
undertone — 

**I shall go forth at dusk to-morrow even, in disguise, and 
shall require your attendance." 

"On a love affair?" asked the duke', in the same tone. 

"Perchance," replied Henry; "but I will explain myself 
more fully anon." 

This muttered colloquy was overheard by Patch , and faithfully 
reported by him to the cardinal. 



III. 

Of the visit of two Guildford merchants to the forester's hut. 

Tristram Ltkdwood did not return home till late in the 
evening ; and when informed of the cardinal's visit , he shook his 
head gravely. 

"I am sorry we went to the hunting-parly," he observed. 
** Valentine Hagthorne said mischief would come of it, and I wish 
I had attended to his advice." 

"I see no mischief in the matter, grandsire," cried Mabel. 
*< On the contrary , I think I have met with excellent fortune. The 
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good cardinal promises me 4 hkgh destiny , and says the king him- 
self noticed me." : /t"' -• 

** Would his regards had iaIleA anywhere else than on yon, 
child!" rejoined Tristram. "But I^Vaftnnf me, you told the 
cardinal your history — all you know of itV atrleast." 

'*I did so," she replied — **nor did I know I was doing any 
harm." » -**. 

'* Answer no such inquiries in future," said TriStrara,' PiO- 

**But, grandfather, I could not refuse to answer the cardi- 
nal ," she replied , in a deprecating voice. 

**No more excuses , but attend to my injunctions ," said Tris- 
tram. ** Have you seen Morgan Fenwolf to-day? " 

**No; and I care not if I never see him again," she replied, 
pettishly. 

"You dislike him strangely, Mab," rejoined her grand- 
father; — "he is the best keeper in the forest, and makes no 
secret of his love for you." 

** The very reason why I dislike him ,** she returned. 

"By the same rule, if what the cardinal stated be true — 
though, trust me, he was but jesting — you ought to dislike the 
king. But get me my supper. I have need of it , for I have fasted 
long." 

Mabel hastened to obey , and set a mess of hot pottage and 
other viands before him. Little more conversation passed between 
them , for the old man was weary , and sought his couch early. 

That night, Mabel did nothing but dream of the king — of 
stately chambers, rich apparel, and countless attendants. She 
awoke , and , finding herself in a lowly cottage , and without a 
single attendant, was, like other dreamers of imaginary splen- 
dour, greatly discontented. 

The next morning, her grandsire went again to Bray Wood, 
and she was left to muse upon the event of the previous day. While 
busied about some trifling occupations, the door suddenly opened, 
and Morgan Fenwolf entered the cottage. He was followed by a 
tall man, with a countenance of extreme paleness, but a noble 
and commanding figure. There was some(hvfi%«Q %Vx\^\&i^vQ^^^GiK^ 
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appearance of the latter person , 4h^ ^t rWeted the attention of 
Mabel. But no corresponding ef!^M'W^s produced on the stranger, 
^r he scarcely bestowed h }ook*updn her. 

Morgan Fenwolf •hastily^ asked whether her grandsire was at 
home J or near allbiafidtt'^and being answered in the negative , ap- 
peared n)ucfrilisappmnted. He then said that he must borrow the 
skiff ibr A^shok while , as he wished to visit some nets on the lake. 
MjiheV^A^ily assented , and the stranger quitted the house , while 
^FeOwoIf lingered to offer some attention to Mabel , which was so 
;*in received that he was fain to hurry forth to the boat-house, 
where he embarked with his companion. As soon as the plash of 
oars^innounced their departure , Mabel went forth to watch them. 
The stranger, who was seated in the stern of the boat, for the first 
.time fixed his large melancholy eyes full upon her, and did not 
withdraw his gaze till an angle of the lake hid him from view. 

Marvelling, who he could be, and reproaching herself for not 
questioning Fenwolf on the subject , Mabel resolved to repair the 
error when the skiff was brought back. But the opportunity did 
not speedily occur. Hours flew by; the shades of evening drew 
on ; but neither Fenwolf nor the stranger returned. 

Soon after dusk , her grandfather came home. He did not ex- 
press the least astonishment at Fenwolfs prolonged absence , but 
said he was sure to be back in the course of the evening, and the 
Bkiff was not wanted. 

**He will bring us a fine jack, or a carp, for dinner to-mor- 
row, I '11 warrant me," he said. '*If he had returned in time, 
we might have h^d fish for supper. No matter; I must make shift 
with the mutton pie and a rasher of bacon. Morgan did not men- 
tion the name of his companion , you say?" 

*' He did not ," implied Mabel ; ** but I hope he will bring him 
with him. He is the.goodliest gentleman I ever beheld." 

** What! a goodlier gentleman than the king?" cried Tristram. 

"Nay, they should not be compared," replied Mabel: **the 
one is stout and burly; the other, slight, long-visaged , and pale, 
but handsome withal — very handsome." 

"Well, I dare say I shall see him anon," said Tristram; 
^*Md now for sapper, for I am as sharp-set as a wolf; — and so 
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is old Hubert," he added, glancing affectionately at the hound bf 
which he was attended. 

Mabel placed the better part of a huge pie before him , which 
the old forester attacked with great zeal. He then fell to work 
upon some slices of bacon toasted over the embers by his grand-* 
daughter, and having washed them down with a jug of mead , de- 
clared he had supped famously. While taking care of himself^ 
he did not forget his hound. From time to time , he threw him 
morsels of the pie , and when he had done , he gave him a large 
platter-full of bones. 

**01d Hubert has served me faithfully nigh twenty years," he 
said, patting the hound's shaggy neck, ''and must not be 
Deglected." 

Throwing a log of wood on the fire , he drew his chair into the 
ingle nook, and disposed himself to slumber. Meanwhile^ 
Mabel busied herself about her household concerns, and was 
singing a lulling melody to her grandfather, in a voice of exquisite 
sweetness, when a loud tap was heard at the door. Tristram 
roused himself from his doze, and old Hubert growled menacingly* 

** Quiet, Hubert — quiet!" cried Tristram. "It cannot be 
Morgan Fenwolf," he added. ''He would never knock thus» 
Come in, friend, whoever thou art." 

At this invitation , two persons darkened the doorway. The 
foremost was a man of bulky frame , and burly demeanour. He 
was attired in a buff jerkin , over which he wore a loose brown 
surcoat ; had a flat velvet cap on his head ; and carried a stout staffs 
in his hand. His face was broad and handsome, though his 
features could scarcely be discerned in the doubtful light to which 
they were submitted. A reddish-coloured beard clothed his 
chin. His companion , who appeared a trifle the taller of the two» 
and equally robust, was wrapped in a cloak of dark green camlet. 

"Give you good e'en, friend," said the foremost stranger to 
the forester. "We arc belated travellers, on our way from 
Guildford to Windsor, and, seeing your cottage , have called to 
obtain some refreshment before we cross the great park. We do 
Dot ask you to bestow a meal upon us, but will gladly pay for the 
best your larder affords." 
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**Yoa shall have it, and welcome, my masters," replied 
Tristram; **but I am afraid my humble fare will scarcely suit 
you." 

**FearDothiDg," replied the other; '*we have good appetites, 
and are not over dainty. Beshrew me, friend," he added, re- 
garding Mabel , *'you have a comely daughter." 

** She is my grand-daughter , Sir ," replied Tristram. 

**Well, your grand-daughter, then," said the other; **by 
the mass , a lovely wench. We have none such in Guildford, and 
I doubt if the king hath such in Windsor Castle. What say you, 
Charles Brandon?" 

"It were treason to agree with you, Harry Le Roy," replied 
Brandon, laughing; '* for they say the king visits with the halter all 
those who disparage the charms of the Lady Anne Boleyn. But 
comparisons apart, this damsel is very fair." 

'*You will discompose her my masters , if you praise her thus 
to her face," said Tristram, somewhat testily. **Here, Mab, 
bring forth all my scanty larder affords, and put some rashers of 
bacon on the fire." 

''Cold meat and bread will suffice for us," said Harry; ,*'we 
will not trouble the damsel to play the cook." 

With this, Mabel, who appeared a good deal embarrassed by 
the presence of the strangers, spread a cloth of snow-white linen 
on the little table , and placed the remains of the pie and a large 
oven cake before them. The new comers sate down, and ate 
heartily of the humble viands , — he who had answered to the 
name of Harry frequently stopping, in the course of his repast, to 
compliment his fair attendant. 

"By our Lady, I have never been so waited on before," he 
added, rising, and removing his stool towards the fire, while 
bis companion took up a position , with his back against the wall, 
near the fire-place. **And now, my pretty Mabel, have you 
never a cup of ale to wash down the pie?" 

"I can offer you a draught of right good mead, master," 
said Tristram; "and that is the only liquor my cottage can 
f Ornish." 
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^'Nothing can be better," replied Harry. '*The mead by aU 
means." 

While Mabel went to draw the liquor/ Tristram fixed his eyes 
on Harry , whose features were now fully revealed by the light of 
the fire. 

*< Why do you look at me so hard , friend?" demanded Harry, 
bluffly. 

**I have seen some one very like you, master," replied Tris- 
tram; *' and one whom it is no light honour to resemble." 

'* You mean the king ," returned Harry, laughing. ** You are 
not the first person who has thought me like him." 

*^ Yon are vain of the likeness, I see, master," replied Tris- 
tram, joining in the laugh. *'How say you, Mab?" he added 
to his grand-daughter, who at that moment returned with a 
jug and a couple of drinking-horns. '* Whom does this gentle- 
man resemble?" 

*'No one ," returned Mabel , without raising her eyes. 

**No one!" echoed Harry, chucking her under the chin. 
"Look me full in the face, and you will find out your mistake. 
Marry, if I were the royal Henry, instead of what I am , a plain 
Guildford merchant, I should prefer you to Anne Boleyn." 

*'Is that said in good sooth, Sir?" asked Mabel, slightly 
raising her eyes , and instantly dropping them before the ardent 
gaze of the self-styled merchant. 

**In good sooth and sober tyuth," replied Harry, rounding 
bis arm , and placing his hand on his lusty thigh , in true royal 
fashion. 

"Were you the royal Henry, I should not care for your pre- 
ference," said Mabel, more confidently. ** My gran dsire says 
the king changes his love as often as the moon changes — nay, 
oitener." 

*' God's death ! — your grandsire is a false knave to say so ! '' 
cried Harry. 

"Heaven help us! yon swear the king's oaths," said Mabel. 

"And wherefore not, sweetheart?" said Harry, checking 
himself. " It is enough to make one swear , and in royal fashion j 
too , to hear one's liege lord unjustly accused. V \i«\^ ^^^t"^^^ 
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Ithe king styled a mirror of constancy. How say you , Charles 
Brandon? — can you not give him a good character?" 

*'0h, an excellent character!'' said Brandon. '*He is con- 
stancy itself — while the fit lasts," he added, aside. 

'* You hear what my friend says, sweetheart," observed Harry; 
** and I assure you he has the best opportunities of judging. But 
I 'II be sworn you did not believe your grandsire when he thus ma- 
ligned the king." 

*^She contradicted me flatly," said Tristram; **but pour out 
the mead , girl. Our guests are waiting for it." 

While Mabel , in compliance with her grandsire's directions, 
filled the horn , the door of the coUage was noiselessly opened by 
Morgan Fenwolf, who stepped in, followed by Bawsey. He 
stared inquisitively at the strangers , but both were so much oc- 
cupied by the damsel that he remained unnoticed. A sign from 
the old forester told him he had better retire. Jealous curiosity, 
however , detained him ; and he tarried till Harry had received the 
cup from Mabel, and drained it to her health. He then drew back^ 
closed the door softly , and joined a dark and mysterious figure, 
with hideous lineaments and an antlered helm upon its brows, 
lurking outside the cottage. 

Meanwhile, a cup of mead having been offered to Brandon, 
he observed to his companion, **We must now be setting forth 
on our journey. Night is advancing , and we have five long miles 
to traverse across the Great Park." 

**I would stay where I am," rejoined Harry, "and make a 
bench near the fire serve me in lieu of a couch , but that business 
requires our presence at the castle to-night. There is payment for 
our meal, friend," he added, giving a mark to Tristram, **and 
as we shall probably return to-morrow night, we will call and have 
another supper with you. Provide us a capon , and some fish 
from the lake." 

** You pay as you swear, good Sir, royally," replied Tris- 
tram. ** You shall have a better supper to-morrow night." 

**You have a dangerousjoumey before you, Sir," said Mabel. 
'^They say there are plunderers and evil spirits in the Great 
Park.'* 
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" I have no fear of any such , sweetheart ," replied Harry ; * * I 
have a strong arm to defend myself, and so has my friend Charles 
Brandon. And as to eyil spirits^ a kiss from you will shield me 
from all ill." 

And as he spoke, he drew her towards him , and, clasping 
her in his arr^3 , imprinted a score of rapid kisses on her lips. 

**Hold! hold, master!" cried Tristram, rising angrily; 
** this may not be. 'T is an arrant abuse of hospitality." 

**Nay, be not offended, good friend," replied Harry, laugh- 
ing. ** I am on the look-out for a wife , and I know not but I may 
take your grand-daughter with me to Guildford." 

**She is not to be so lightly won," cried Tristram; "for 
though I am but a poor forester , I rate her as highly as the haugh- 
tiest noble can rate his child." 

" And with reason ," said Harry. ** Good night , sweethearti 
By my crown ! Suffolk ," he exclaimed to his companion , as he 
quitted the cottage , "she is an angel, and shall be mine." 

"Not if my arm serves me truly," muttered Fenwolf, who, 
with his mysterious companion , had stationed himself at the win- 
dow of the hut. 

"Do him no injury," returned the other; "he is only to be 
made captive — mark that. And now to apprise Sir Thomas 
tVyat. We must intercept them before they reach their horses." 

IV. 

How Heme the Hunter showed the Earl of Surrey the fair Geraldine ia a 
vision. 

On the third day after Surrey's imprisonment in the keep , he 
was removed to the Norman Tower. The chamber allotted him 
was square, tolerably lofty, and had two narrow pointed windows, 
on either side, looking on the one hand into the upper quadrangle, 
and on the other into the middle ward. At the same time, per- 
mission was accorded him to take eiercise on the battlements of 
the Round Tower , or within the dry and grassy moat at its foot. 

The fair Geraldine , he was informed , had been sent to the 
royal palace at Greenwich; but her abseuce qc,<:a&\vcl^\\&!B^^^^&&^ 
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disquietade, because he knew, if she had remained at Windsor 
he would not haye been allowed to see her. 

On the same day that Surrey was removed to the Norman 
Tower, the Duke of Richmond quitted the castle without assign- 
ing any motive for his departure, or even taking leave of his friend. 
At first, some jealous mistrust that he might be gone to renew his 
suit to the fair Geraldine troubled the earl ; but he strongly com- 
bated the feeling , as calculated , if indulged , to destroy his 
tranquillity, and by filing his thoughts sedulously on other sub- 
jects , he speedily succeeded in overcoming it. 

On that night, while occupied in a translation of the ^Eneid, 
which he had commenced , he remained at his task to a late hour. 
The midnight bell had tolled , when , looking up , he was startled 
by perceiving a tall dark figure standing silent and motionless be- 
side him. 

.Independently of the difficulty of accounting for its presence, 
the appearance of the figure was in itself sufficiently appalling. 
It was above the ordinary stature , and was enveloped in a long 
black cloak , while a tall , conical black cap , which added to its 
height, and increased the hideousness of its features, covered 
its head. 

For a few minutes , Surrey remained gazing at the figure m 
mute astonishment, during which it maintained the same motion- 
less posture. At length , he was able to murmur forth the inter- 
rogation — "Who art thou?" 

** A friend ," replied the figure , in a sepulchral tone. 

" Are you man or spirit? " demanded Surrey. 

"It matters not — I am a friend ,*' rejoined the figure. 

" On what errand cpme you here? " asked Surrey. 

"To serve you ," replied the figure ; — "to liberate you. You 
shall go hence with me if you choose." 

"On what condition?" rejoined Surrey. 

" We will speak of that when we are out of the castle , and on 
the green sod of the forest," returned the figure. 

* * You tempt in vain ," cried Surrey. * ' I will not go with you. 
Jrecogalse in you the demon-hunter Heme." 
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The figure laughed hollowly ^ so hollowly, that Surrey's flesh 
crept upon his bones. 

** You are right , Lord of Surrey ," he said ; ** I aw Heme the 
Hunter. You must join me. Sir Thomas Wyat is already one of 
my band." 

* * You lie , false fiend I '* rejoined Surrey. * * Sir Thomas Wytt 
is in France." 

" It is you who lie, Lord of Surrey," replied Heme ; "Sir Tho- 
mas Wyat is now in the Great Park. You shall see him in a few 
minutes , if you will come with me." 

** I disbelieve you, tempter I " cried Surrey, indignantly. "Wyat 
is too good a Christian , and too worthy a knight to league with a 
demon." 

Again Heme laughed bitterly. 

*' Sir Thomas Wyat told you he would seek me out ," said the 
demon. " He did so , and gave himself to me for Anne Boleyn." 

"But you have no power over her, demon?" cried Surrey, 
shuddering. 

"You will learn whether I have or not, in due time," replied 
Heme. "Do you refuse to go with me?" 

" I refuse to deliver myself to perdition ," rejoined the earl. 

"An idle fear ," rejoined Heme. "I care not for your soul — 
you will destroy it without my aid. I have need of you. You shall 
be back again in this chamber before the officer visits it in 'the 
morning , and no one shall be aware of your absence. Come , or 
I will bear you hence." 

"You dare not touch me," replied Surrey, placing his hand 
upon his breast ; "lam armed with a holy relic." 

" I know il ," said Heme ; "and I feel its power , or I would 
not have trifled with you thus long. But it cannot shield you from 
a rival. You believe the fair Geraldine constant — ha?" 

" I know her to be so ," said Surrey. 

A derisive laugh broke from Heme. 

"Peace, mocking fiend!" cried Surrey, furiously. 

"I laugh to think how you are deceived," said Heme. " Would 
you behold your mistress now? — would you see how she conducts 
herself during your absence?" 
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^* If you choose to try me , I will not oppose the attempt /' re- 
plied Surrey ; ''but it will be futile." 

''Remove the relic from your person," rejoined Heme. "Place 
it upon thie table , within your grasp , and you shall see her." 

Surrey hesitated ; but he was not proof against the low mock- 
ing laugh of the demon. 

"No harm can result from it," he cried, at length detaching 
the relic from his neck , and laying it on the table. 

" Extinguish the light ! " cried Heme, in a commanding voice. 

Surrey instantly sprang to his feet, and dashed the lamp off the 
table. 

"Behold ! " cried the demon. 

An(i instantly a vision , representing the forms and lineaments 
of the fair Geraldine to the life , shone forth against the opposite 
wall of the chamber. At the feet of the visionary damsel knelt a 
shape resembliog the Duke of Richmond. He was pressing the 
hand extended to him by the fair Geraldine to his lips , and a smile 
of triumph irradiated his features. 

" Such is man's friendship — such woman's constancy ! " cried 
Heme. "Are you now satisfied?" 

"I am, that you have deceived me, false spirit!" cried the 
earl. "I would not believe the fair Geraldine inconstant , though 
all hell told me so." 

A terrible laugh broke from the demon , and the vision faded 
away. All became perfect darkness, and, for a few moments, 
the earl remained silent. He then called to the demon , but re-' 
ceiving no answer, put forth his hand towards the spot where he 
had stood. He was gone. 

Confounded, Surrey returned to the table, and searched for 
the relic, but, with a feeling of indescribable anguish and self- 
reproach , found that it had likewise disappeared. 
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What befel Sir Thomas Wyat in the sand-stone cave. ~ And how he 
drank a maddening potion. 

The cave in which Sir Thomas Wyat found himself, on the 
removal of the bandage from his eyes , was apparently — for it was 
only lighted by a single torch — of considerable width and extent, 
and hewn out of a bed of soft sand-stone. The roof, which might 
be about ten feet high , was supported by the trunks of three large 
trees, rudely fashioned into pillars. There were several narrow 
lateral passages within it , apparently communicating with other 
caverns ; and at the further end , which was almost buried in ob- 
scurity ; there was a gleam seemingly occasioned by the reflection 
of the torch-light upon water. On the right hand stood a pile of 
huge stones, disposed somewhat in theformofaDruidicalaltar, 
on the top of which , as on a throne , sat the demon-hunter , sur- 
rounded by his satellites — one of whom, horned and bearded like 
a satyr, had clambered the roughened sides of the central pillar, 
and held a torch over the captive's head. 

Half-stifled by the noxious vapour he had inhaled , and blinded 
by the tightness of the bandage , it was some time before Wyat 
fully recovered his powers of sight and utterance. 

^'Why am I brought hither, false fiend?" he demanded, at 
length. 

'^To join my band," replied the demon, harshly and impe- 
riously. , 

"Never ! " rejoined Wyat. ** I will have nought to do with you 
except as regards our compact." 

** WhatI require from you is part of our compact," rejoined 
the demon. " He who has once closed hands with Heme the Hun- 
ter cannot retreat. But I mean you fairly , and will not delude you 
with false expectations. What you seek cannot be accomplished 
on the instant. Ere three days , Anne Boleyn shall be yours." 

"Give me some proof that you are not deceiving me, spirit," 
said Wyat. 

"Come, then!" replied Heme. So saying, he sprang from 
the stone, and t&king Wyat's hand, led him towaids thft V^'ik^x ^\A 
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of the cave , which gradually declined till it reached the edge of a 
small, but apparently deep pool of water, the level of which rose 
above the rock that formed its boundary. 

*^ Remove the torch!" thundered the demon to those behind. 
'^-Now summon your false love , Sir Thomas Wyat ," he added , as 
his orders were obeyed, and the light was taken into one of the side 
passage , so that its gleam no longer fell upon the water. 

*' Appear, AnneBoleyn!" cried Wyat. 

Upon this, a shadowy resemblance of her he had invoked flitted 
over the surface of the water, with hands outstretched towards 
him. So moved was Wyat by the vision , that he would have flung 
himself into the pool to grasp it , if he had not been forcibly de- 
tained by the demon. During the struggle , the figure vanished, 
and all was buried in darkness. 

*^I have said she shall be yours," cried Heme; '* but time is 
required for the accomplishment of my purpose. I have only power 
over her when evil is predominant in her heart. But such moments 
are not unfrequent," he added , with a bitter laugh. ^' And now 
to the chase. I promise you it will be a wilder and more exciting 
ride than you ever enjoyed in the king's company. To the chase ! — 
to the chase , I say ! " 

' Sounding a call upon his horn, the light instantly re-appeared. 
All was stir and confusion amid the impish troop — and presently 
afterwards , a number of coal-black horses , and hounds of the 
same hue, leashed in couples, were brought out of one of the side 
passages. Among the latter were two large sable hounds, of Saint 
Hubert's breed, whom Heme summoned to his side by the names 
of Saturn and Dragon. 

A slight noise, as of a blow dealt against a tree, was now heard 
overhead, and Heme , imposing silence on the group by a hasty 
gesture, assumed an attitude of fixed attention. The stroke was 
repeated a second time. 

" It is our brother, Morgan Fenwolf," cried the demon. 

Catching hold of a chain hanging from the roof, which Wyat 
had not hitherto noticed, he swung himself into a crevice above, 
and disappeared from view. During the absence of their leader, 
the troop remained motionless and silent. 
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A few minutes afterwards , Heme re-appeared at the upper 
end of the cave. He was accompanied by Fenwolf, between whom 
and Wyat a slight glance of recognition passed. 

The order being given by the demon to mount, Wyat, after an 
instant's hesitation, seized the flowing mane of the horse nearest 
him — for it was furnished neither with saddle nor bridle — and 
vaulted upon its back. At the same moment , Heme uttered a 
wild cry, and plunging into the pool, sunk within it. Wyat's 
steed followed, and swam swiftly forward beneath the water. 

When Wyat rose to the surface, he found himself in the open 
lake, which was gleaming in the moonlight. Before him he beheld 
Heme clambering the bank, accompanied by his two favourite 
hounds, while a large white owl wheeled round his head, hooting 
loudly. Behind came the grisly cavalcade , with their hounds> 
swimming from beneath a bank covered by thick, overhanging 
trees, which completely screened the secret entrance to the cave. 
Ha\1og no control over his steed, Wyat was obliged to surrender 
himself to its guidance , and was soon placed by the side of the 
demon-hunter. 

*' Pledge me, Sir Thomas Wyat," said Heme, unslinginga 
gourd-shaped flask from his girdle, and offering it to him. ^^ T is 
a rare wine^ and will prevent you from suffering from your bath, 
as well as give you spirits for the chase." 

Chilled to the bone by the immersion he had undergone, Wyat 
did not refuse the 'offer, but placing the ^ask to his lips, took a 
deep draught from it. The demon uttered a low, bitter laugh, as 
he received back the flask , and he slung it to his girdle without 
tasting it. 

The effect of the potion upon Wyat was extraordinary. The 
whole scene seemed to fiance around him ; — the impish figures 
in the lake, or upon its bank, assumed forms yet more fantastic ; 
the horses looked like monsters of the deep ; the hounds like wolves 
and ferocious beasts; the branches of the trees writhed and shot 
forward like hissing serpents; and though this effect speedily 
passed off, it left behind it a wild and maddening feeling of ex- 
citement. 

*' A noble hart is lying in you gJVen,** ft^iV^IAfit^wi't^ow^^v 

jrindsor Cattfe. % 
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jidvanciDg towards his leader; **I tracked his slot thither this 
cveniDg." 

*' Haste, and unharbour him/' replied Heme ; ^^andassoon 
jis yoa rouse him, give the halloa." 

Fenwolf obeyed; and, shortly afterwards, a cry was heard 
from the glen. 

**List halloa!— list halloa! " criedHerne; "that *s he! that *8 
he ! — hyke, Saturn ! hyke, Dragon ! Away — away, my merry 
men all." 

VI. 

How Sir Thomas Wyal hunted with Heme. 

Accompanied by Wyat, and followed by the whole cavalcade. 
Heme dashed into the glen, where Fenwolf awaited him. Thread- 
ing the hollow, the troop descried the hart, flying swiftly along a 
sweeping glade, at some two hundred yards distance. The glade 
was passed — a woody knoll skirted — a valley traversed — and 
the hart plunged into a thick grove clothing the side of Hawk's 
Hill. But it offered him no secure retreat. Dragon and Saturn 
were close upon him, and behind him came Heme, crashing 
through the branches of the trees, and heedless of all impediments. 
By-and-bye, the thicket became more open, and they entered 
Cranbourne Chase. But the hart soon quitted it to return to the 
Great Park, and darted down a declivity skirted by a line of noble 
oaks. Here he was so hotly pressed by his fierce opponents, whose 
fangs he could almost feel within his haunches, that he suddenly 
stopped, and stood at bay, receiving the foremost of his assailants, 
Saturn , on the points of his horns. But his defence , though 
gallant, was unavailing. In another instant. Heme came up, 
and dismounting, called off Dragon, who was about to take the 
place of his wounded companion. Drawing a knife from his girdle, 
the hunter threw himself on the ground , and advancing on all 
fours towards the hart, could scarcely be distinguished himself 
from some denizen of the forest. As he approached , the hart 
snorted and bellowed fiercely, and dashed its homs against him; 
Jbat the blow was received by the hunter upon his own antlered 
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helm, and, at the same moment, his knife was thrast to the hilt 
into the stag's throat, and it fell to the ground. 

Springing to his feet. Heme whooped joyfully, placed his 
bugle to his lips , and blew the dead mot. He then shouted to 
Fenwolf to call away and couple the hounds, and striking off the 
deer's right fore foot with his knife, presented it to Wyat. Se- 
veral large leafy branches being gathered and laid upon the ground, 
the hart was placed upon them, and Heme commenced breaking 
him up, as the process of dismembering the deer is termed in the 
language of woodcraft. His first step was to cut off the animal's 
head, which he performed by a single blow with his heavy tren- 
chant knife. 

*^ Give the hounds the flesh," he said, delivering the trophy to 
Fenwolf; ^*but keep the antlers, for it is a great deer of head." 

Placing the head on a hunting pole, Fenwolf withdrew to an 
open space among the trees, and hallooing to the others, they 
immediately cast off the hounds, who rushed towards him, leaping 
and baying at the stag's head , which he alternately raised and 
lowered, until they were sufficiently excited, when he threw it on 
the ground before them. 

While this was going forward, the rest of the band were oc- 
cupied in various ways, — some striking a light with flint and steel 

— some gathering together sticks and dried leaves to form a fire 

— others producing various strange-shaped cooking utensils — 
while others were assisting their leader in his butcherly task, 
which he executed with infinite skill and expedition. 

As soon as the fire was kindled , Heme distributed certain 
portions of the venison among his followers, which were instantly 
thrown upon the embers to broil ; while a few choice morsels were 
stewed in a pan with wine, and subsequently offered to the leader 
and Wyat. 

This hasty repast concluded, the demon ordered the fire to be 
extinguished , and the quarters of the deer to be carried to the 
cave. He then mounted his steed, and attended by Wyat and the 
rest of his troop, except those engaged in executing his orders, 
galloped towards Snow Hill, where he speedily succeeded in un- 
harboaring another noble hart. 
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Away then went the whole party — stag, hounds, huntsmen, 
sweeping, like a dark cloud, down the hill, and crossing the 
wide moonlit glade, studded with noble trees, on the west of the 
great avenue. 

For awhile the hart held a course parallel with the avenue ; he 
then dashed across it, threaded the intricate woods on the oppo- 
site side , tracked a long glen , and leaping the pales , entered the 
Home Park. It almost seemed as if he designed to seek shelter 
within the castle, for he made straight towards it, and was only 
diverted by Heme himself, who , shooting past him with incre- 
dible swiftness , turned him towards the lower part of the park. 

Here the chase continued with unabated ardour , until , reach- 
ing the banks of th*e Thames, the hart plunged into it, and suf- 
fered himself to be carried noiselessly down the current. 

But Heme followed him along the banks, and when suffi- 
ciently near, dashed into the stream , and drove him again ashore. 

Once more they flew across the Home I*ark — once more they 
leaped its pales — once more they entered the Great Park — but 
this time the stag took the direction of EngleHcId Green. He was 
not, however, allowed to break forth into the open country; but, 
driven again into the thick woods, he held on with wondrous 
speed , till the lake appeared in view. In another instant , he was 
swimming across it. 

Before the eddies occasioned by the affrighted animal's plunge 
had described a wide ring. Heme had quitted his steed, and was 
cleaving with rapid strokes the waters of the lake. Finding escape 
impossible, the hart turned to meet him, and sought to strike 
him with his horns ; but as in the case of his ill-fated brother of 
the wood , the blow was warded by the antlered helm of the swim- 
mer. The next moment the clear water was dyed with blood, 
and Heme, catching the gasping animal by the head, guided his 
body to shore. 

Again the process of breaking up the stag was gone through ; 
and when Heme had concluded his task, he once more offered his 
gourd to Sir Thomas Wyat. Reckless of the consequences , the 
knight placed the flask to his lips, and draining it to the last drop, 
feil from his horse insensible. 
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VII. 

How Wyal beheld Mabel Lyndwood ; — and how he was rowed by Morgan 
Fenwolf upon the lake. 

WiUiN perfect consciousness returned to him, Wyat found 
himself lying upon a pallet in what he at first toolc to be the cell of 
an anchorite ; but as the recollection of recent events arose more 
distinctly before him , he guessed it to be a chamber connected 
Yiiih the sand-stone cave. A small lamp, placed in a recess, 
lighted the cell ; and upon a footstool by his bed stood a jug of wa- 
ter,, and a cup containing some drink, in which herbs had evi- 
dently been infused. Well nigh emptying the jug, for he felt 
parched with thirst, Wyat attired himself, took up the lamp, 
and walked into the main cavern. No one was there, nor could 
he obtain any answer to his calls. Evidences, however, were not 
wanting to prove that a feast had recently been held there. On one 
side were the scarcely-extinguished embers of a large wood fire; 
and io Uie naidst of the chamber was a rude table, covered with 
drinking horns and wooden platters, as well as with the remains 
of three er four haunches of venison. While contemplating this 
scene, Wyat heard footsteps in one of the lateral passages, and 
presently afterwards Morgan Fenwolf made his appearance. 

'*So you are come round at last, Sir Thomas," observed the 
keeper, in a slightly sarcastic tone. 

''What has ailed me?" asked Wyat, in surprise. 

"You have had a fever for three days," returned Fenwolf, 
'<aod have been raving like a madman." 

"Three days!" muttered Wyat. "The false, juggling fiend 
promised her to me on the third day ! '^ 

"Fear oot; — Henie will be as good as his word ," said Fen- 
wolf ; " hui wiU yon. go forth with me. I am about to visit my nets. 
It is • fine day , and a row on the lake will do you good." 

Wyat acquiesced, and followed Fenwolf, who returned along 
the passage. It grew narrower at the sides , and lower in the roof 
as they advanced, until at last they were compelled lA^Nw^^^xr- 



118 



ward on their hands and knees. For some space , the passage, 
or rather hole , (for it was nothing more ,) ran on a level. A steep 
and tortuous ascent then commenced , which brought them to an 
outlet concealed by 4 large stone. Pushing it aside , ' Fenwolf 
crept forth, and immediately afterwards, Wyat emerged into a 
grove, through which, on one side, the gleaming waters of the 
lake were discernible. The keeper's first business was to replace 
the stone, which was so screened by brambles and bushes that it 
could not, unless careful search were made , be detected. 

Making his way through the trees to the side of the lake , Fen- 
wolf marched filong the greensward, in the direction of Tristram 
Lyndwood's cottage. Wyat mechanically followed him ; but he 
was so preoccupied that he scarcely heeded the f^ir Mabel ^ nor 
was it till after his embarkation in the skiff with the keeper , when 
she came forth to look at them , that he was at all struck with her 
beauty. He then inquired her name from Fenwolf. 

''She is called Mabel Lyndwood, and is an old forester's 
grand-daughter," replied the other, somewhat gruffly. 

"And do you seek her love?" asked Wyat. 

**Ay, and wherefore not?" asked Fenwolf, with a look of 
displeasure. 

"Nay, I know not, friend," rejoined Wyat. "She is a 
comely damsel." 

"What! — comelier than the Lady Anne?" demanded Fen- 
wolf, spitefully. 

**I said not so," replied Wyat; "but she is very fair, and 
looks true-hearted." 

Fenwolf glanced at him from under his brows ; and plunging 
his oars into the water, soon carried him out of sight of the 
maiden. 

It was high noon , and the day was one of resplendent love- 
liness. The lake sparkled in the sunshine , and as they shot past 
its tiny bays and woody headlands , new beauties were every mo- 
ment revealed to them. But while the scene softened Wyat's 
feelings, it filled him with intolerable remorse, and so poignant 
did his emotions become , that he pressed his hands upon his eyes 
to shut out the lovely prospect. When he looked up again , the 



119 



scene vas changed. The skiff had entered a narrow creek , arched 
over by huge trees , and looking as dark and gloomy as the rest of 
the lake was fair and smiling. It was closed in by a high ovei^ 
hanging bank, crested by two tall trees , whose tangled roots pro- 
truded through it, like monstrous reptiles, while their branches 
cast a heavy shade over the deep , sluggish water. 

** Why have you come here?" demanded Wyat , looking unea- 
sily round the forbidding spot. 

"You will discover anon/' replied Fenwolf, moodily. 

''Go back into the sunshine, and take me to some pleasant 
bank , — I will not land here ," said Wyat , sternly. 

"Needs must when — I need not remind you of the proverb," 
rejoined Fenwolf, with a sneer. 

"Give me the oars, thou malapert knave!" cried Wyat, 
fiercely; "and I will put myself ashore." 

"Keep quiet," said Fenwolf; "you must, perforce, abide 
our master's coming." 

Wyat gazed at the keeper for a moment, as if with the inten- 
tion of throwing him overboard ; but abandoning the idea , he rose 
up in the boat, and caught at what he took to be a root of the tree 
above. To his surprise and alarm, it closed upon him with an 
iron grasp , and he felt himself dragged upwards , while the skiff, 
impelled by a sudden stroke from Morgan Fenwolf, shot from 
beneath him. All Wyat's efforts to disengage himself were vain, 
and a wild, demoniacal laugh, echoed by a chorus of voices, 
proclaimed him in the power of Heme the Hunter. The next mo- 
ment , he was set on the top of the bank, while the demon greeted 
bim with a mocking laugh. 

"So, you thought to escape me, Sir Thomas Wyat!" he 
cried, in a taunting tone — "but any such attempt will prove 
fruitless. The murderer may repent the blow when dealt; the 
thief may desire to restore the gold he has purloined ; the bar- 
terer of his soul may rue his bargain ; — but they are Satan's, 
Derertheless. You are mine , and nothing can redeem you ! " 

"Woe is me, that it should be so ! " groaned Wyat. 
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'* Lamentation is useless and unworthy of you," rejoined 
Heme, scornfully. "Your wish will be speedily accomplished. 
This very night your kingly rival shall be placed in your hands." 

**Ha!" exclaimed rWyat , the flamfe of jealousy again rising 
within his breast. 

*'You can make your own terms with him for the Lady Anne,", 
pursued Heme. ** His life will be at your disposal." 

"Do you promise this?" cried Wyat. 

**Ay," replied Heme. "Put yourself under the coodnct of 
Jenwolf, and all shall happen as you desire. We sh^dl meet 
again at night. I have other business on hand now. Meschines," 
he added, to one of his attendants, "go with Sir Thomas to the 
skiff." 

The personage who received the command, and who was wildly 
and fantastically habited, beckoned Wyat to follow him, and^ 
after many twistings and turnings , brought him to the edge of the 
lake, where the skiff was lying, with Fenwolf reclining at full 
length upon its benches. He arose, however, ^iekly, on the 
appearance of Meschines, and asked him for same provisions, 
which the latter promised to bring; and whila Wyat got into the 
skiff, he disappeared, but returned, a few minutes afierwards, 
with a basket , which he gave to the keeper. 

Crossing the lake , Fenwolf then shaped his course towards a 
verdant bank, enamelled with wild flowers, where he landed. 
The basket being opened was found to coniain a flask of wine and 
the better part of a venison pasty , of which Wyat , whose appetite 
was keen enough after his long^ fasting, ate. heartily. He then 
stretched himself on the velvet sod, and dropped into a tranquil 
slumber, which lasted to a late hour in the evening. He was 
roused from it by a hand laid on his shoulder, while a deep voice 
thundered in his ear — '^Up, up, Sir Thomas, and follow me, 
and i will place the king in your hands l" 



121 



VIII. 

How the King and the Duke of Suffolk were assailed by Heme's band ; 
and what followed the attack. 

Hbmrt and Suffolk , on Jeaying the forester's hut , took their 
way for a short space aloug the side of the lake , and then turned 
into a path, leading through the trees up the eminence on the left. 
The king was in a joyous mood, and made no attempt to conceal 
the passion with which the fair damsel had inspired him. 

*'!' faith !" he cried , ** the cardinal has a quick eye for a pretty 
wench. I have heard that he loves one in secret; and I am 
therefore the more beholden to him for discovering Mabel to me." 

"You forget, my liege, that it is his object to withdraw your 
regards from the Lady Anne Boleyn ," remarked Suffolk. 

" I care not wliat his motive may be , as long as the result is so 
satisfactory," returned Henry. "Confess now, Suffolk, you 
never beheld a figure sd perfect — a com^^leiion so blooming — 
or eyes so bright. As to her lips, by my soul I never tasted 
such ! " 

"And your majesty is not inexperienced in such matters,** 
laughed Suffolk. "For my own part, I was as much struck by her 
grace as by her beauty , and can scarcely persuade myself she can 
be nothing more than a mere forester's grand-daughter." 

" Wolsey told me there was a mystery about her birth," re- 
joined Henry; "but, pest on it! her beauty drove all recollection 
of the matter out of my head. I wiH go back, and question ber 
now." 

"Tour majesty forgets that your absence from the castle will 
occasion surprise , if not alarm ," said Suffolk. " The mystery 
will keep till to-morrow." 

" Tut , tut — I will return ," said tbe king , perversely. And 
Suffolk , knowing his wilfulness , and that all remonstrance would 
prove fruitless , retraced his steps with him. 

They had not proceeded far, when they ^etceiv^d *.^vft.%SRw 
Sgure at the bottom of the ascent , ixisl ^^w^ V>Difc \^^ wssxsft^ ^^ 
oa the mar gin of the lake* 
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<'As I live, there she is!" exclaimed the king, joyfully. 
'*She has divined my wishes, and is come herself to tell me her 
history." 

And he sprang forward , while Mabel advanced rapidly towards 
him. 

They met half way, and Henry would have caught her in his 
arms, but she avoided him, exclaiming, in a tone of confusion and 
alarm — * ' Thank Heaven ! I have found you , Sire ! " 

** Thank Heaven too, sweetheart!" rejoined Henry; "I 
would not hide when you are the seeker. So you know me , — 
ha?" 

**I knew you at first," replied Mabel, confusedly. **I saw 
you at the great hunting party; and, once beheld, your majesty 
is not easily forgotten." 

**Ha! by Saint George! you turn a compliment as soothly as 
the most practised dame at court," cried Henry, catching her 
hand. 

** Beseech your majesty, release me ! " returned Mabel , strug- 
gling to get free. *'I did not follow you on the light errand you 
suppose , but to warn you of danger. Before you quitted my 
grandsire's cottage , I told you this part of the forest was haunted 
by plunderers and evil beings , and apprehensive lest some mis- 
chance might befal you, I opened the window softly to look after 
you — " 

'*And you overheard me tell the Duke of Suffolk how much 
smitten I was with your beauty, ha?" interrupted the king, 
squeezing her hand — **and how resolved I was to make you 
mine , — ha ! sweetheart? " 

•**The words I heard were of very different import, my liege," 
rejoined Mabel. *' You were menaced by miscreants, who pur- 
posed to waylay you before you could reach your steed." 

**Let them come," replied Henry, carelessly, "they shall 
pay for their villany. How many were there ? " 

*' Two, Sire," answered Mabel ; '* but one of them was Heme, 
the weird hunter of the forest. He said he would summon his 
band to make you captive. What can your strong arm, even aided 
bjr that of the Duke of Suffolk , avail against numbers? " 
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**Captivef ha?" exclaimed the king. ''Said the knave so?*' 

"He did, Sire," replied Mabel; "and I knew it was Heme 
by his an tiered helm." 

"There is reason in what the damsel says, my liege ," inter- 
posed Suffolk. ''If possible, you had better avoid an encounter 
with the villains." 

" My hands itch to give them a lesson/' rejoined Henry ; "but 
I will be ruled by you. God's death ! I will return to-morrow and 
hunt them down like so many wolves." 

"Where are your horses. Sire?" asked Mabel. 

"Tied to a tree at the foot of the hill ," replied Henry. "But 
I have attendants midway between this spot and Snow Hill." 

"This way, then ! " said Mabel, breaking from him, and dart- 
ing into a narrow path among the trees. 

Henry ran after her, but was not agile enough to overtake her. 
At length, she stopped. 

" If your majesty will pursue this path ," she cried, " you will 
come to an open space amid the trees , when , if you will direct 
your course towards a large beech-tree on the opposite side , you 
will find another narrow path , which will take you where you de- 
sire to go." 

"But I cannot go alone ," cried Henry. 

Mabel, however, slipped past him, and was out of sight in 
an instant. 

Henry looked as^if he meant to follow her, but Suffolk ven- 
tured to arrest him. 

"Do not tarry here longer, my gracious liege," said the Duke. 
" Danger is to be apprehended , and the sooner you rejoin your 
attendants the better. Beturn with them , if you please, but do 
not expose yourself further now." 

Henry yielded, though reluctantly, and they walked on in si- 
lence. Ere long, they arrived at the open space described by 
Mabel, and immediately perceived the large beech-tree, behind 
which they found the path. 

By this time the moon had arisen , and as they emerged upon 
the marsh , they easily discovered a track , though not broader 
than a sheep-walk, leading along its edge. As they hurried 
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across it, Suffolk occasionally cast a furtiTe glance over his 
shoulder , hut he saw nothiDg to alarai him. The vhole tract of 
marshy land on the left was hidden from view by a silvery mist. 

In a few minutes » the king and his companion gained firmer 
ground, and ascending the gentle elevation on the other side of 
the marsh , made their way to a little knoll crowned by a huge oak, 
which commanded a fine view of the lake, winding through the 
valley beyond. Henry, who was a few yards in advance of his 
companion, paused at a short distance from the tree, and being 
somewhat overheated, took off his cap to wipe his brow, laughingly 
observing, — <*In good truth, Suffolk, we must henceforth be 
rated as miserable faineants , to be scared from our patb by a silly 
wench's tale of deer-stealers and wild huntsmen. I am sorry I 
yielded to her entreaties. If Heme be still extant, he must be 
more than a century and a half old, for unless the legend is false, 
he flourished in the time of my predecessor Richard the Second. 
I would I could see him! " 

'* Behold him, then ! '' cried a harsh voice from behind. 

Turning at the sound , Henry perceived a tall , dark figure , of 
hideous physiognomy and strange attire , helmed with a huge pair 
of antlers , standing between him and the oak-tree. So sudden 
was the appearance of the figure, that, in spite of himself, the 
king slightly started. 

'* What art thou? — ha!" he demanded. 

**What I have said," replied the demon. '^I am Heme the 
Hunter. Welcome to my domain, Harry of England. You are 
lord of the castle, but I am lord of the forest. Ha! ha!" 

''I am lord both of the forest and the castle — yea, of all this 
broad land, false fiend!" cried the king, '^and non€ shall dis- 
pute it with me. In the name of the most holy faith of which I am 
the defender , I command thee to avoid my path ! Get thee back- 
wards, Satan!" 

The demon laughed derisively. 

** Harry of England, advance towards me, and you advance 
opou your peri]/' he rejoined. 

"AvauDt, I say!*' cried the king. *'lti V\» ximsi^ ^t Oi^ 
/f/essed TriaUy^ and of all holy ungels uaA.sa\u\&> l^XuVO." 
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And he whirled the staff round his head, ^at ere the weapon 
could descend, a flash of dazzling fire encircled the demon, amidst 
whi^h he vanished. 

'* Heaven protect us ! " eiclaimed Henry, appalled. 

At this juncture, the sound of a horn was heard, and a number 
of wild figures in fantastic garbs — some mounted on swarthy 
steeds, and accompanied by hounds, others on foot — issued 
from the adjoining covert, and hurried towards the spot occupied 
by the king. 

* ' Aha ! " exclaimed Henry — * * more of the game sort. Hell, 
it would seem, has let loose her hosts ; but I have no fear of them. 
Stand by me, Suffolk." 

"To the death. Sire!" replied the duke, drawing his sword. 

By this time, one of the foremost of the impish crew had 
reached the king, and commanded him to yield himself prisoner. 

** Dost know whom thou askest to yield, dog?" cried Henry, 
furiously. 

** Yea." replied the other, ** thou art the king ! " 

**Then down on thy knees, traitor," roared Henry; **down 
all of ye, and sue for mercy." 

**For mercy — ha! ha!" rejoined the other; "it is thy turn 
to sue for mercy , tyrant ! We acknowledge no other ruler than- 
Heme the Hunter." 

"Then seek him in hell ! " cried Henry , dealing the speaker a 
tremendous blow on the head with his staff, which brought him 
senseless to the ground. 

The others immediately closed round him , and endeavoured to 
seize the king. 

"Ha! dogs! — ha! traitors!" vociferated Henry, plying his 
staff with great activity, and bringing down an assailant at each 
stroke; "do you dare to lay hands upon our sacred person? 
Back! back!" 

The determined resistance offered by the king, supported as 
he was by Suffolk , paralysed his assailants , who seemed more 
bent upon securing his person Ihan on ^Q\\i% \i\tck \\i^Qr\. '^^ 
Suffolk's aUeation was presently d'wwle^Y^i ^^ ^xv^Ok^V^^^^^^^ 
If/ack bound, set upon him by a sloul it\\v« Va^^^^^^^'^^^^^'^* 
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After a hard struggle, and not before he had been severely bittea 
in the arm, the duke contrived to despatch his assailant. 

'^ This to avenge poor Bawsey ! '* cried the man who had set on 
the hound, stabbing at Suffolk with his knife. • 

But the duke parried the blow, and , disarming his antagonist, 
forced him to the ground, and tearing off his mask, disclosed the 
features of Morgan Fenwolf. 

Meanwhile , Henry had been placed in considerable jeopardy. 
Like Suffolk, he had slaughtered a hound, and, in aiming a blow 
at the villain who set it on , his foot slipped , and he lay at his 
mercy. The wretch raised his knife, and was in the act of striking, 
when a sword was passed through his body. The blow was de- 
cisive; the king instantly arose, and the rest of his assailants — 
horse as well as foot — disheartened by what had occurred , beat a 
hasty retreat. Harry turned to look for his deliverer, and uttered 
an exclamation of astonishment and anger. 

**Ah! God's death!" he cried, **can I believe my eyes? Is 
it you. Sir Thomas Wyat? " 

•*Ay," replied the other. - 

^'Whatdoyouhere? ha!" demanded the king. '^ You should 
be in Paris." 

** I have tarried for revenge," replied Wyat. 

** Revenge ! — ha ! " cried Henry. ** On whom?" 

"On you," replied Wyat. 

**What! " vociferated Henry, foaming with rage — **Is it you, 
traitor, who have devised this damnable plot? — is it you who 
would make your king a captive? — you who would slay hin\? 
Have you leagued yourself with fiends?" 

But Wyat made no answer ; and though he lowered the point 
of his sword, he regarded the king sternly. 

A female figure now rushed forward , and bending before the ' 
king, cried, in an imploring voice — 

*' Spare him , Sire ! — spare him ! He is no party to the at- 
tack. I was near him in yon wood , and lie stirred not forth till 
Ire saw your life in danger. He l\ieu ddVswfe^ ^wl ^x^tbl >Casi 
^JSsassJa. " 
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'* I did so, because I reserved him for my own hand/' said 
Wyat. 

* * You hear him confess his treason /' cried Henry ; * * down on 
your knees, yillain, or I will strike you to my feet." 

*'He has just saved your life, my liege," cried the supplicant. 
«»0h, spare himi" 

"What makes you come here, Mabel?" cried Henry, angrily. 

** I followed your majesty unseen ," she replied , in some con- 
fusion , '* and reached yon wood just as the attack commenced. 
I did not dare to advance further." 

**You should have gone home — gone home," rejoined the 
king. ** Wyat," he continued, in a tone of stern reproach, ** you 
were once a loyal subject. What means this change? " 

''It means that you have robbed me of a mistress," replied 
Wyat ; ** and for this cause I have damned myself." 

''Pardon him! — oh, pardon him. Sire!" cried Mabel. 

" I cannot understand you, Wyat," said Henry, after a pause; 
^' but I have myself suffered from the pangs of jealousy. You have 
saved my life, and I will spare yours." 

"Sire!" cried Wyat. 

"Suffolk!" exclaimed Henry, looking towards the duke, who 
was holding Fenwolf by the throat , '* shall I be justified in letting 
him go free?" 

* ' Strike ! — strike ! " cried a deep voice in Wyat*s ear ; "your 
rival is now in your power." 

"Far be it from me to thwart your majesty's generous impul- 
ses," rejoined Suffolk. "It is true that Wyat has saved your 
life ; and if he had been disposed to take it^ you have this moment 
exposed yourself to him." 

"Sir Thomas Wyat," said the king, turning to him, "you 
have my full and free pardon. Quit this forest instantly , and 
make your way to Paris. If you are found within it to-morrow, 
you will be lodged in the Tower." 

Wyat knelt down, and would have pTts%^^B.«iirJ% \k»xA. n» 
A/slips; bat tbe latter pushed\Amh^\\t. 
"^o — ool Not now — on your tetxati\ '* 
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Thus rebuffed, Wyat strode away, and as he passed the tree, 
he heard a voice exclaim — 

* ' You have escaped him , hut think not to escape me I " 

'*And now, sweetheart," said Henry, turning to Mabel, 
"since you are so far on the way, you shall go with me to the 
castle." 

*'0u no account, my liege," she returned: '^mygrandsire will 
wonder what has become of me. He must already be in great 
alarm." 

*'But I will send an attendant to quiet his fears," urged Henry. 

**That would only serve to increase them," she rejoined. 
"Nay, I must go." 

And , breaking from him , she darted swiftly down the hill, 
and glanced across the marsh like a moonbeam. 

*'lMague on it!" cried H^nry — "I have again forgotten to 
question her about her birth." 

"Shall I despatch this knave, my liege?" cried Suffolk, 
pointing with his sword to Fenwoif. 

"By no means," said the king; "something may be learnt 
from him. Hark thee, thou felon hound, — if thou indeed 
servcst the fiend, thou seest he deserts thee, as he does all who 
put faith in him." 

"I see it," replied Fenwoif, who, finding resistance vain, 
had folded his hands doggedly upon his breast. 

"Then confess thy evil practices ," said the king. 

" Give me ray life , and I will ," replied Fenwoif. And as he 
uttered the words , he caught sight of the dark figure of Heme, 
stationed at the side of the oak , with its right arm raised me- 
nacingly. 

"What seest thou?" cried Henry, remarking his fixed gaze 
towards the tree , and glancing in that direction. 

Fenwoif made no reply. 

Henry went up to the tree , and walked round it, but he could 
see nothing. 

"I will scour the forest to-morrow," he muttered , " and hang 
every knave I find within it who canuol %\N^«.%^^^^^^wx\i\.^V 
himself/' 
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^Ho! to! hoi" laughed a vaice, ^Iticli seemed to proceed 
^Dcn Ibe branches of the tree. 

Heory Jooked up ^ but no one was visible. 

** God's death! — derided 1" he roared, **Mm or devil Ihoti 
Ibal I fee 1 my wm th . " ' 

** Ho I ho I ho ! " Again laughed the voice. 

Stamp ini: with rage , Henry swore a great oath , and smote the 
tfuuk of the tree with bis sword. 

*^Your majesty will searrh in lain," said SuITolk; **it is 
i;Jearlv the Henil with whom ^ou have to deal^ 'and the aid of holy 
priostij must be ohtaiaed to drive him from the foresl**' 

'^no! bo! ho!'' again laughed the voice. 

A party of horsemen now appeared in view. They proved to hc! 

^he rcpjal attendants f who bad ridden forward in search of the 

dng, and were instantly hailed by Henry and Suffolli. They were 

headed by Caplaiii Bouchicr, who at a sign from the king instantly 

dismounted. 

i*'Give me your horse, Botichier/' saidHeory, **anddoyou. 
od half a doxen of your men, remain on guard at this tree ttii [ 
eod a troop of arquebiisiers to relieve you. When Ihey arrive, 
tation them near it , and let them remain here till I return in the 
ionung. If any one appears , make him a prisoner*" 
*'Vour majesty's orders shall be faithfully obeyed," replied 
touchier. 

Bound hand and foot ^ Fenwolf was thrown upon the back of a 

horse , and guarded by iwo halberdiers , who were prepared to 

ilrike him dead on tbc sUghtest movement. In this way, be was 

onveyed to the castle ^ and placed in the guard-^chambe? of the 

9wer gate , till further orders should be issued respecting him* 

IX, 

Sbowiog How Morgan Fenwolf esoapeJ Trom tho Garter Tower. 
Half-an-hoitr afterwards. Fen wolf was visited by the Duke of 
Suffolk and a ranon of the coUege; imi \\ia ^^^^-tV%S(a^>^\\it\^^^ 
elesred, the duke enjoined blm Iq mak% tV^'as \L\^V'a^^'SKLM'^'^^'" 
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*a hold it my duty to tell you, prisoner," said Suffolk, "that 
there is no hope of your Hfe.^ The king's highness is determined 
to make a fearful example otyou and all your companions in 
crime ; but he does not seek to destroy your soul , and has there- 
fore sent this holy man to you, with the desire that you may open 
your heart to him, and by confession and repentance save yourself 
from eternal perdition." 

'* Confession will profit me nothing," saidFenwolf, moodily. 
**I cannot pray if I would." 

''You cannot be so utterly lost, my son," rejoined the canon. 
''Hell may have woven her dark chains round you, but not so 
firmly but that the hand of Heaven can burst them." 

"You waste time in seeking to persuade me," returned Fen- 
wolf. 

"You JBre not ignorant of the punishment inflicted upon those 
condemned for sorcery, my son?" demanded the canon. 

" It is the stake , is it not?" replied Fenwolf. 

"Ay," replied the canon; "but even that fiery trial will foil 
to purge out your offences without penitence. My Lord of Suffolk, 
this wretched man's condition demands special attention. It will 
profit the church much to win his soul from the fiend. Let him, 
I pray you , be removed to the dungeon beneath the Garter Tower, 
where a priest shall visit him , and pray by his side till daybreak." 

"It will be useless , father," saidFenwolf. 

"I do not despair, my son," replied the canon; "and when 
I see you again in the morning, I trust to find you in a better frame 
of mind." 

The duke then gave directions to the guard to remove the pri- 
soner; and after some further conference with the canon, returned 
to the royal apartments. 

Meanwhile , the canon shaped his course towards the Horse- 
shoe cloisters — a range of buildings so designated from their form, 
and situated at the west-end of St. George's Chapel — and he had 
scarcely entered them , when he heard footsteps behind him , and 
turning at the sound, beheld a Franciscan friar, for so his habit 
of the coarsest grey cloth , tied with a cord round the waist, pro- 
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claimed him. The friar was very tall and gaunt , and his cowl was 
drawn over his face so as to conceal his features. 

** What would you , brother?" inquired the canon halting. 

'*I have a request to make of you, reverend Sir," replied the 
friar, with a lowly inclination of the head. '* I have just arrived 
from Chertsey Abbey, whither I have been tarrying for the last 
three days, and while conversing with the guard at the gate, I saw 
a prisoner brought into the castle , charged with heinous offences, 
and amongst others , with dealings with the fiend." 

''You have been rightly informed, brother," rejoined the 
canon. 

^*And have I, also, been rightly informed that*you desire a 
priest to pass the night with him, reverend Sir?" returned the 
friar. **If so, I would crave permission to undertake the office. 
Two souls, as deeply laden as that of this poor wretch, have been 
snatched from the jaws of Satan by my efforts, and I do not despair 
of success now." 

*' Since you are so confident, brother," said the canon, *'I 
commit him readily to your hands. I was about to seek other aid, 
but your offer comes opportunely. With Heaven's help , I doubt 
not you will achieve a victory over the Evil One." 

As the latter words were uttered, a sudden pain seemed to 
seize (he friar. Staggering slightly , he caught at the railing of the 
cloisters for support, but he instantly recovered himself. 

''It is nothing, reverend Sir," he said, seeing that the good 
canon regarded him anxiously. ''Long vigils abd fasting have 
made me liable to frequent attacks of giddiness, but they pass as 
quickly as they come. Will it please you to go with me, and direct 
the guard to admit me to the prisoner?"* 

The canon assented; and crossing the quadrangle, they return- 
ed to the gateway. 

Meanwhile, the prisoner had been removed to the lower cham- 
ber of the Garter Tower. This fortification , one of the oldest in 
the castle, being coeval with the Curfew Tower , is now in a state 
of grievous neglect and ruin. Unroofed , unfloored , filled with 
rubbish , masked by the yard walls of the adjoining habitations, 
with one side entirely pulled down, and a great bre&ck v^ ^\^\^^^ 
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it is solely owing to the solid and rocklike construction of its ma-^ 
sonry, (hat it is indebted for partial preservation. Still, notwith- 
standing its dilapidated condition , and that it is the mere shell of 
its former self, its appearance is highly picturesque. The walls 
are of prodigious thickness , and the deep embrasures within them 
are almost perfect; while a secret staircase may still be tracked 
partly round the building. Amid the rubbish choking up its lower 
chamber , grows a young tree , green and flourishing — a type , it 
is to be hoped , of the restoration of the structure ! 

Conducted to a low vaulted chamber in this tower, the pri- 
soner was cast upon its floor — for he was still bound hand and foot 
— and left alone and in darkness. But he was not destined to con- 
tinue in this state long. The door of the dungeon opened , and the 
guard ushered in the tall Franciscan friar. 

*' What ho! dog of a prisoner," he cried, '* here is a holy man 
come to pass the night with you in prayer." 

**He may take his Ave Maries and Paternosters elsewhere— 
I want them not ," replied Fenwolf , moodily. 

** You would prefer my bringing Heme the Hunter, no doubt," 
rejoined the guard, laughing at his own jest ; ** but this is a physi- 
cian for your soul. The saints help you in your good work, father. 
You will have no easy task." 

*' Set down the light, my son," cried the friar, harshly, *'aod 
leave us. My task will be easily accomplished." 

Placing the lamp on the stone floor of the dungeon, the guard 
withdrew, and locked (h*e door after him. 

♦*Do you repent, my son?" demanded the friar, as soon as 
they were alone. 

'' Certes , I repent having put faith in a treacherous fiend who 
has deserted me— but that is all," replied Fenwolf , with his face 
turned to the ground. 

** Will you put faith in me if I promise you deliverance?" de- 
manded the friar. 

"You promise more than you can perform, as most of your 
brethren do , " rejo/ned the other. 

"You W// not say so if you look Tip,** iB\^V\k^^x\«. 
J^eowoJfsiarted at (be words, 'vMc\i^et^^toTiWixi^^^\vi^«>J^- 
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ferent voice from that previously adopted by the speaker, and raised 
himself as far as^ his bonds would permit him. The friar had 
thrown back his cowl, and disclosed features of appalling hideous- 
ness, lighted up by a diabolical grin. 

** You here!" cried Fen wolf. 

**You doubted me," rejoined Heme; "but I never desert a 
follower. Besides , I wish to show the royal Harry that my power 
is equal to his own." 

"But how are we to get out of this dungeon?" asked Fcnwolf, 
gazing round apprehensively. 

**My way out will be easy enough," replied Heme; **but 
your escape is attended with more dilHculty. You remember how 
we went to the vaulted chamber, in the Curfew Tower, on the 
night when Mark Fytton, the butcher, was confined within it." 

" I do ," replied Fenwolf. ** But I can think of nothing while 
I am tied thus." 

Heme instantly drew forth a hunting-knife , and cutting Fen- 
wolfs bonds asunder, the latter started to his feet. 

**If that bull-headed butcher would have joined me I would 
have liberated him, as I am about to liberate you," pursued 
Heme. **Bnt to return to the matter in band. You recollect die 
secret passage we then tracked? There is such another staircase in 
this tower." 

And , stepping to the further side of the chamber, he touched 
a small knob in the wall , and a stone flew back , disclosing an 
aperture just large enough to allow a man to pass through it. 

**There is your road to freedom," he said, pointing to the 
hole ; ^* creep along that narrow passage , and it will bring you to 
a smale loop-hole in the wall, not many feet from the ground. The 
loop-hole is guarded by a bar of iron, but it is moved by a spring in 
the upper part of the stone in which it appears to be morticed. 
This impediment removed , you will easily force your way through 
the loop-hole. Drop cautiously , for fear of the sentinels on the 
walls ; then make your way to the forest , and if you 'scape the 
arquebusiers who are scouring it, couce^V -^wa^^V^'w^^^'sKsA.- 
stone care below the beech-tree." 

**AndwbatofyouV' asked Tcn^oV^. 
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**I have more to do here," replied Heme, impatiently — 
'•away!" 

Thus dismissed , Fen wolf entered the aperture, which was in- 
stantly closed after him by Heme. Carefully following the in- 
structions of his leader , the keeper passed through the loop-hole, 
let himself drop softly down, and keeping close to the walls of (he 
tower till he beard the sentinels move off^ darted swiftly across the 
street , and made good his escape. 

Meanwhile, Heme drew the cowl over his head , and stepping 
to the door, knocked loudly against it. 

** What would you, father?" cried the guard from without. 

''Enter, my son, and you shall know," replied Heme. 

The next moment, the door was unlocked, and the guard ad- 
vanced into the dungeon. 

''Ha!*' he exclaimed, snatching up the lamp and looking 
round — "where is the prisoner?" 

" Gone ," replied Heme. 

"What! has the fiend flown away with him?'* cried the man, 
in mixed astonishment and alarm. 

"He has been set free by Heme the Hunter!" cried the de- 
mon. ''Tell all who question thee so , and relate what thou now 
seest." 

At the words, a bright bine flame illumined the chamber, in 
the midst of which was seen the tall dark figure of Heme. His 
Franciscan's gown had dropped to his feet, and he appeared ha- 
bited in his wild deer-skin garb. With a loud cry, the guard fell 
senseless at the ground. 

A few minutes after this , as was subsequently ascertained , a 
tall Franciscan friar threaded the cloisters behind Saint George's 
Chapel, and giving the word to the sentinels, passed through the 
outer door communicating with the steep descent leading to the 
town. 
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How Heme tbe Buuler was bimself buDted, 

On the guard's recovery, iaformalion of wbat had occurred w»s 
hnimedialely conveyed to ihe king, Mho had not yet retired to rest, 
but was silLing m his prhixte chamber wiih the Dukes of Suffolk 
and Norrolk- The intelligence threw him inlo a great fury; he 
buffeted the guard , and ordered him to be locked up in the dun- 
fc^eon whenf e the prisoner bad escaped ; reprimanded the canon ; 
i directed the Duke of SufiTolk ^ with a patrol, Va make search in the 
neighbourhood of the castle for the fugitive and the rriar; and bade 
the Duke of Norfolk get together a band ofarquebusters; and as 
soon QS the latter were assembled ^ he pul himself at their he«<!| 
and again rode into the forest. 

The cai^lcflde had proceeded about a mile along the great ave* 
nue ^ when <me of the arqucbusiers rode up and said that he heard 
some distant sounds on the rights Cummtinding a halt , Henry 
listened for a moment , and , satisfied that the man was right, 
quitted the course he was pursuing, and dashed across the broad 
Rlade now traversed by the avenue called Queen Anne's Eide, As 
he advanced, the rapid irampting of horses was heard ^ accom- 
panied bj shoiits, and presently afterwards, a troop of wild-looking 

I horsemen in fantastic garbs was seen galloping down the hilt, pur- 

^Kfiued by Bouchierand his followers. The king Innmediatetj shaped 
^Blits course so as to intercept the Hying party, and being in some 
^Htneasure screened by the trees^ he burst unexpectedly upon them 
^^flt a turn of the road. 

r Henry called to the fugitives to surrender, but they refused j 

and brandishmg their long knives and spears, made a desperate 
resistance, But they were speedily surrounded and overpowered, 
Bouchier inquired from the kmg what should be done with the 
prisf^ners, 

"Hang them all upon yon trees!" cried Henry, pointing to 
two sister oaks which stood near the scene of strife. 

The tcmtfe sentence w^as immed\&l^\^ tMVk^^\tv\a ^^v^^'^^^^- 
Cm-dB were produced, and in less l\\&ii\iaVt a.^ V^i\«Aw^^'^\^^^''^^^ 
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less bodies were swioging from the branches of the two trees ia- 
dicated by the king. 

*'This will serve to deter others from like offences ,'* observed 
Henry , who had watched the whole proceedings with savage satis- 
faction. '^And now, Bouchier, how came you to let the leader 
of these villains escape?" 

**I did not know he had escaped, my liege," replied Bouchier, 
in astonishment. 

"Yea, marry, but he has escaped," rejoined Henry; '*and 
he has had the audacity to show himself in the castle within this 
hour, and the cunning, moreover, to set the prisoner free." 

And he proceeded to relate what had occurred. 

''This is strange, indeed, my liege," replied Bouchier, at 
the close of the king's recital ; " and to my thinking is proof con- 
vincing that we have to do with a supernatural being." 

*' Supernatural I -^ pshaw — banish the idle notion," rejoined 
Henry, sternly. *'We are ell the dupes of some jugglery. The 
caitiff will doubtless return to the forest. Continue your search, 
therefore , for him throughout the night. If you catch him , I pro- 
mise you a royal reward." 

So saying, he rode back the castle, somewhat appeased by the 
wholesale vengeance he had taken upon the offenders. 

In obedience to the orders he had received , Bouchier with his 
followers continued riding about the forest during the whole night, 
but without finding anything to reward his search, until about 
dawn it occurred to him to return to the trees on which the bodies 
were suspended. As he approached them , he fancied he beheld 
a horse standing beneath the nearest tree , and immediately or- 
dered his followers to proceed as noiselessly as possible, and to 
keep under the cover of the wood. A nearer advance convinced him 
that his eyes had not deceived him. It was a swart , wild-looking 
horse that he beheld , with^yes that flamed like carbuncles, while 
a couple of bodies , evidently snatched from the branches , were 
laid acroBS.its back. A glance at the trees , too, showed Boachier 
that they had been considerably lightened of their hideous spoil. 
Seejpg this , Bouchier dashed forward. Aivcm^d b^ iVv^ ivQise ^ 
iAe wild borse oeighed loudly ^ and adark6L^xtt«iVa«MMkAi^\^\.^^^ 
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jls load* But before this could be acconiplished^ a boJt from a 
Gro3s-boWf shot by odc iirBouchier'sfollowerSf pierced ihejioi^ 
mars broio^ Eeanng aloft , it fell backwards , in such niaaner as 
veuJil have crushed on ordJuarj rider ^ butUeroc shpped cifT un- 
ffljured, aod with lucrediblc swiftness darted among the trees* 
The others started iapm^uit^ and a chase commenced , in which 
the denion-huntsman had to sut^liiin ihe part of the deer — ^ nor 
could any deer have aObrded better sport. 

Away jlew the pursued and pursuers over broad ^lade and 
through taunted gleu — the woods resounding with their cries. 
Bouchicr did not lose sjgtil of the fugitive lor a moment, and urged 
his men to pu^h on, hut despite hts alternate prolTers aod me' 
traces, they gained but little on Herner who, speeding towards 
he Home Park^ cleared its high palings with a single bound. 
Over went Jlouchier and his rollowers, and (hey then descried 
making bis way to a large oak , standing almost alone in the 
bgDtre of a wide glade. An Instant aflerwards , he reached the 
^ee, shook his arm menaelnFly Qt his pursuers , and vanished. 

The nexl moment, Boucbier came u|), llunghimself from his 

panting steed , and ^ with his drawn sword in hand , forced himself 

brnu|^h ariftio itsside, into the tree. There was a hollow within 

|t large enough to allow a man to stand upright, and two fnunel-like 

[ioks ran upwards into the branches. Finding nothing. Bouchier 

ntlcd Tor a buoting-spear, and thrust it as far as he could into the 

^oles above* The point encountered no obstruction except such 

* was olTercd by ihc wood itself. >le stamped upon the ground — 

f'$nd sounded it on all sides with Ihe spear , but with no better 

success* 

tssuLUg forth , he next directed bis attention to the upper part 
^©f the tree, which , while he was occupied inside, bad been care- 
|lblly watched by his followers; and not content with viewing It 
Itrom below, he clambered into the branches* But they had 
|llothing to show, except their own leafy coverings 

The careful eiamination of the ground (vboMX V\^^\\*i^ ^Vi,^*^ 
|ed lo the discovery of a smatl boVe am^w^ vU^Qti^^^ ^la^iS^i-^ *^^ 
feiea yards from the irouk , and \\io^%\i to% \i^V^ ^^^m^^^'^^*^'^ 
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largo enough lo seire for ifti entrance to Ihc burrow or a foi^ Il( 
cJiier deemed it expedient lo keep a careful watch over it> 

His iDveslFgatioQ completed , he despakhed a sergeant of the 
guard LO the caslie , to acquaint the king with what had occurred* 

Disturhed by the events of the night, Henry obtntned liUJo 
iileep} and at an early hour^ suminoued an alLeudant, and de- 
manded whether there ^ere any tidings from the forest. The at- 
landant replied that a sergeant of the guard wa^ without ^ sent by 
Captain Eouchier , with a message for his majesty, Tbe sergeant 
was immediately admitted la the royal presence, and on ihc close 
orbis marvellous story ^ the king, who had worked himself into a 
tremendous fury during its relation , roared out — *' What ! foiled 
again — ha ! But he shall not escape ^ if I have to root up half tbe 
trees in the forest, JDouchier and his fellows must be bewitched, 
Harkye, knaves, gel together a dozen of the best woodmen and 
yeomen in the castle — instantly , as you value your lives , — bid 
them bring axe and saw , pick and spa4o. D'ye mark me — ha ! 
Stay, 1 have not done. I must have fagots and straw^ fori svill 
burn this tree to the ground, ^ burn it to a char. Summon the 
Dukes of Suffolk and Norfolk — the rascal archer I duhbed the 
Duke of Shoreditch, and his mates — the keepers of the forest 
and their hounds, ^^ summon them quickly^ and bid a hand of 
the yeomen of the guard get ready." And he sprang from his 
couch^ 

The ktng*s commands were executed with such alacrity, thai 
by the time he was fully attired , the whole of the persons he had 
ordered to be summoned were assembh'd, Pntiing himself at 
their head , he rode forth to tiie llomc Park , and found Bouchier 
and his followers grouped around the tree, 

^^ We are still at fault , my liege ," said ftoucbier, 

* * So I see J Sir /' replied the king , angrily, * ^ Hew down the 
tree instantly, knaves/' he added to the woodmen. ^^Fall to^ 
— fall to/" 

Bopes were then fastened to the head of the tree, and the 
wslkiu resounded wjlh the rapid strokes of the hatchets^ It was a 
^sk of same difTicully, but sucb zea\ ^Lnd eli1;T!|^i ^^tt ^\«^Wi^d 
A^ iite waodmnu , iJiat , ere long , ihc i^Vaal \tutiY \tKt ^t^^iVitiNfc ^'^ 
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the gTOTind. Its bollows were dow ftiUy eiposed to vkw , bttl they 
were empty. 

*' Set fire tu ihc accursed piece of timber ! " ro4red the king — 
** bum it to dast , and scatter it lo Lbe ivrnd/^ 

At ihesc orders, two yeoniea of the j^uard advanced^ and 
throwing down a heap of fagots, straw, and other combustibles, 
on the roots of the tree , soon kindled a fierce fire- 
Meanwhile, a couple of woodmen, stripped of their jerkins, 
and with their hrawny arms bared to ihe shoulder, mounted on 
the trunk , and strove to spiit it ssunder. Some of Ihe keepers 
likewise got into lbe branches, and peered inio every crack and 
crevice, in the hope of making some discovery. Amongst the 
Jotter was Will Sommers, ^ho had posted himself near a great 
arm of llie tree , which he maintained , when lopped off, would 
he found to contain (be demon* 

Nor were o lb er exped i en ts o eg! e c ted * A e rce h ou n d h b d been 
sent into the hole near the roots of lbe tree, by Gabriel Lapp , but 
after a short absence be returned howling and terrified ; nor could 
ill the efforts of Gabriel , seconded by a severe scourging wilb his 
Ijeavy dog-wbip , induce him to enter it again. 

When the hound had come forth, a couple ofyeonieu advanced 
to enlarge the openings while a third with a pick endeavoured to 
jremove the tquIj whlcb formed an Impediment to thetr efforts. 

*^They may dig, but they *U never catch him," observed 
'Shoreditcb, who stood by, to bis companions. *^ Hunting a 
spirit is not the same thing as training and raising a Wolf, or earth* 
fng and digging out a badger/' 

*'Not so loud, duke/' said Islington, *'hfs ^majest^^ may 
thi n k I by j est i rre ve r en I . " 

''I have an arrow blessed by a priest," said Paddinfton, 
which I shall let Hy at the spirit , if he appears." 

**Here he is! here he is!*' cried Will Sommers, as a great 
white horned owl, which had been concealed in some part of tba 
ft'ee, (lew forth. 

'* It may bo the demon la tfe^l totm — ^\ia^v\ — ^wiiO^r 
erIedShort*diich, 

F^ddingioQ bmi his bo^w. T\i« MtOT ^\A%S^^^ ^x«^^ 
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air, and in another moment the owl fell fluttering to the ground 
completely transfixed ; but it underwent no change , as was ex- 
pected by the credulous archer. 

Meanwhile , the fire , being kept constantly supplied with fresh 
fagots, and stirred by the yeomen of the guard, burnt bravely. 
The lower part of the tree was already consumed, and the flames 
roaring through the hollow within , with a sound like that of a 
furnace , promised soon to reduce it to charcoal. ' 
^ ' The mouth of the hole having now been widened, another 
keeper, who had brought forward a couple of lurchers, sent them 
into it; but in a few moments they returned, as the hound had 
done, howling, and with scared looks. Without heeding their 
enraged master, they ran off with their tails between their legs, 
towards the castle. 

"I see how it is, Rufus," said Gabriel, patting his hound, 
who looked wistfully and half-reproachfully at him. " Thou wert 
not to blame , poor fellow I The best dog that ever was whelped 
cannot be-expected to face the devil." 

Though long ere this it had become the general opinion that it 
was useless to persevere further in the search , the king, with his 
characteristic obstinacy, would not give it up. In due time the 
whole of the trunk of Uie enormous tree was consumed and its 
branches cast into the fire. The roots were rent from the ground, 
and a wide and deep trench digged around the spot. The course 
of the hole was traced for some distance, but it was never of any 
size , and was suddenly lost by the falling in of the earth. 

At length, after five hours* watching, Henry's patience was 
exhausted, and he ordered the pit to be filled up, and every cre- 
vice and fissure in the ground about , to be carefully stopped. 

*<If we cannot unkennel the fox," he said, ** we will at least 
earth him up." 

"For all your care, gossip Henry,'* muttered Will Sommers, 
as he rode after his royal master to the castle , ** the fox will work 
his ^ay out." 



BOOK THE THIRD, 

THE HISTORY OF THE CASTLE. 



I. 

Comprising the first two epochs in the history of Windsor Castle. 

Amid the gloom hoTering over the early history of Windsor 
Castle appear the mighty phantoms ofthe renowned King Arthar 
and his knights, for whom, it is said, Merlin reared a magic for- 
tress upon its heights, in a great hall whereof, decorated with 
trophies of war and of the chase, was placed the famous Round 
Table. Bat if the antique tale is now worn out, and no longer 
part of our faikh, it is pleasant at least to record it, and, surrender- 
ing ourselves for awhile to the sway of fancy, to conjure up the 
old enchanted castle on the hill, to people its courts with warlike 
and lovely forms, its forests with fays and giants, and its stream 
with beauteous and benignant nymphs. 

Windsor, or Wyndleshore, so called from the winding banks 
of the river flowing past it, was the abode of the ancient Saxon 
monarchs; and a legend is relatedby William of Malmsbury, of 
a woodman named Wulwin , who being stricken with blindness, 
and having visited eighty-seven churches and vainly implored their 
tutelary saints for relief, was at last restored to sight by the touch 
of Edward the Confessor, who further enhanced the boon by 
making him keeper of his palace at Windsor. But though thii^ 
story may be doubted, it is certain that the pious k\ii% ^w4r 
meuiioDed granted Windsor to the abbol aLti^m^\!^L'8l^\^^\s^^^^K^ 
at Westminster, **for the hope of clettiaVT^^w^, iOok&xwssv%^ss<s. 
of his sins, the sins of his father, mot\iW, Mi^^\s««SiR''^^^^ 
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nnd to the prafse of Almiglili God, as n perpetual eadowment sod 
inheritance/* 

Hue the royal donation did not long remain in the hands of ibc 
priesthood. Struck by the extreme beauty of Ihe spot, ^* for that 
it seemed exceeding proQtable and commodious, because situate 
so near the Thames, the wood fit for gainer and man j other par-^ 
ticulars lying there, meet and necessary for kinj^s. — yea, a place 
very convenient for his reception/' William the Conqueror pre- 
vailed upon Abbot Edwin to accept in cichangc for it Wakcndune 
and Feringcs , in Essex » together with three other tenements in 
Colchester; and having obtained possession of the coveted hili, 
he forthwith began to erect a castle upon it^ — occupying a spjic^ 
of about hair a tndc of landn. Around it, be formed large parks, 
to enable him to pursue his favourite pastime of hunting; and 
he enacted and enforced severe laws for the preservation of the 
g^me* 

As devoted lo the chase as hfs father, Willijim Rufus frequently 
hunted in the forests of Windsor, and solemuifed some of tbe 
festivals of the churcb in the castle. 

In the succeeding reign — namely, thai of Henry the First, — 
the easUe >vas entirely rebuilt end greatly enlarged — assuming 
somewhat of the character of a palatial residence , having before 
been little more than a strong bunting seat. The structure then 
erected, in att probability, occupied the same site as the upper and 
lower wards of the present pile ; but nothing remains of it etcepl, 
perhapSj the keep, and of that little beyond its form and position* 
In llU^t Henry celebrated the feast of Penleeost with great state 
and magnilkence within ihc castle- In 1122, he there espoused 
his second wife, Adelieta, daughter of Godfrey, Duke of Louvaine : 
and failing in obtaining issue by bcr, assembled the barons a I 
Windsor, and caused them, together with David, Ring of Scotland, 
liis sister Adcla, and her son Stephen, afterwards Kingf of England^ 
to do homage to bis daughter Maud, widow of the Emperor Henry 
Ihc Fifth. 

Proof that Windsor Castle was regarded as the second fortress 
in the realm is afforded by the treaty of peace between the usurjjer 
Siephcn and the Empress Maud j in wliich it is coupled with the 






Tower ofLomlon UDiier llie designalion o^Moia de Windsor. At 
ihc signing of the treaty ^ it was commjlted to the custody of 
Hichard dc hucf^ who was continued in the oIEee of keeper by 
Hcnrjf the Second. 

Id the reign of (his monarch many repairs were made jn Ihe 
laslie, to which a vineyard was attached, — the cultivation of the 
ape being at Ihis time exlensivcly practised throughout Engfand. 
ilrange as the circumstance may now appear^ Stow mentions ibat 
vines grew in ahuiidancc in the Home Park in the reign of Richard 
the Second , ihe wine made from them being consumed at the 
king's table, and even sold* 

It is related hy Fabian, that Henry , stung by the disobedience 
and ingratitude of his sons^ i^aused an allegorical picture to bo 
painted, represenling an old eagtft assailed by four yotmg ones, 
which be placed in one of the cliambcrs of the castle. When asked 
tlic meaning of the device, he replied, *'I amlbe old eagle, and 
the four eaglets are my sons, who cease not to pursue my death« 
The youngest bird, who is tearing out its parent's eyes, is my son 
John, — my youngest and besl^loved son, and who yel is the most 
eager for my destruction." 

On his departure for the holy wars , Bichard Cwur do Lion 
entrusted tUe government of tbe castle to Hugh de Pudsey, Bishop 
of Burham and Earl of Northumberland; hut a fierce dispute 
arising between the warrior prelate and bis ambitious collcagxie, 
William Longehamp, Bishop of Ely ^ he was svhed and imprisoned 
by the latter, and compelled to surrender Ihe castle^ After an 
eitraordinary display of ostentation, Longchamp was ousted in his 
turn. O n t h e a rr i va I f th e n e ws o f Tlich ard's cop tu re a nd impri- 
sonment in Austria, the eastle was seizedby Prinee John; butil 
was soon afterwards taken possession of in thtJ king's behalf by 
the haroQS, and consigned to the custody of Eieanor^ ihequcen^ 
dowager. 

In John's reign, the castle beeamo the scene of a foul nud ter- 
rible event* WilHum de Braose, a powerful baron, having offend- 
ed the king, his wife, Maud, was ordered to deliver up her 
son as a hostage for her husband. But instead of compljlof witli 
the injunction, slie rashly reluriied tor ans^u — ^-ftiaS.^V^^^i'^^ 
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notentrusthcr child to the person who could slay his own nephew." 
Upon which, the ruthless king seized her and her son, and enclosing 
them in a recess in the wall of the castle, built them up within it. 

Sorely pressed by the barons in 121 5, John sought refuge within 
the castle, and in the same year signed the two charters, Magna 
Charta and Charta de Foresta, at Runnymede — a plain between 
Windsor and Staines. A curious account of his frantic demea- 
nour, after divesting himself of so much power, and extending 
so greatly the liberties of the subject, is given by Holinshcd : — 
*' Having acted so far contrary to his mind, the king was right 
sorrowful in heart, cursed his mother that bare him, and the bout 
in which he was born; wishing that he had received death by 
violence of sword or knife instead of natural nourishment. He 
whetted his teeth, and did bite now on one staff, now on another, 
as he walked, and oft brake the same in pieces when he had done, 
and with such disordered behaviour and furious gestures he uttered 
his grief, that the noblemen very well perceived the inclination of 
his inward aifection concerning these things before the breaking- 
up of the council, and therefore sore lamented the state of the 
realm, guessing what would follow of his impatience, and dis- 
plcasant taking of the matter." The faithless king made an attempt 
to regain his lost power, and war breaking out afresh in the follow- 
ing year, a numerous army, under the command of William de 
Nivernois , besieged the castle , which was stoutly defended by 
Inglehard de Achie and sixty knights. The barons, however, 
learning that John was marching through Norfolk and Suffolk, and 
ravaging the country, hastily raised the siege, and advanced to 
meet him. But he avoided them, marched to Stamford and Lin- 
coln, and from thence towards Wales. On his return from this 
expedition, he was seized with the distemper of which he died. 

Henry the Third was an ardent encourager of architecture, and 
his reign marks the second great epoch in the annals of the castle. 
In 1223, eight hundred marks were paid to Engelhard de Cygony, 
ronstahlc of the castle, John le Draper, and William, the clerk of 
Wiadsor, TDJsfers of the works, andolYiws, ^ot T«^^\t^ wvd works 
ff^tli/n the castle; — the latter, il is eon\ceVwT^iV, x^\wt\w^^\^>2wi. 
erection of a new great hall wilbia Uie \o^w ^w^> VJsi^si^ \i«v^^ 
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already a hall of small dimensions in the upper court. The win- 
do\vs of the new building were filled with painted glass, and at the 
upper end, upon a raised dais, was a gilt throne sustaining a statue 
of the king in his robes. Within this vast and richly decorated 
chamber, in 1240, on the day of the Nativity, an infinite number 
of poor persons were collected and fed by the king's command. 

During the greater part of Henry's long and eventful reign, 
the works within the castle proceeded with unabated activity. Car- 
penters were maintained on the royal establishment; the ditch 
between the hall and the lower ward was repaired ; a new kitchen 
was built ; the bridges were repaired with timber procured from 
the neighbouring forest; certain breaches in the wall facing the 
garden were stopped ; the fortifications were surveyed , and the 
battlements repaired. At the same time , the queen's chamber 
was painted and wainscoted , and iron bars were placed before the 
windows of Prince Edward's chamber. In 1240, Henry com- 
menced building an apartment for his own use near the wall of the 
castle, sixty feet long, and twenty-eight high ; another apart- 
ment for the queen contiguous to it; and a chapel seventy feet 
long, and twenty-eight feet wide, along the same wall , but with 
a grassy space between it and the royal apartments. The chapel, 
as appears from an order to Walter de Grey, Archbishop of York, 
had a galilee and a cloister^ a lofty wooden roof covered with lead, 
and a stone turret in front holding three orfourbells. Withinside, 
it was made to appear like stone-work with good ceiling and paint- 
ing, and it contained four gilded images. 

This structure is supposed to have been in existence under the 
designation of the Old College Church , in the latter part of the 
reign of Henry the Seventh, by whom it was pulled down to make 
way for the tomb-house. Traces of its architecture have been 
discovered by diligent antiquarian research in the south ambula- 
tory of the Dean's cloister, and in the door behind the altar in 
Saint George's Chapel, the latter of which is conceived to have 
formed the principal entrance to the older structure, and has been 
described as exhibiting **one of the most bcautlCul s^^^^yrav^-^^ 
which time and wDoyation have respecUA o^ \\i^ ^^<i\^\R. ^vcar- 
mcnuil work of the period" 
ff^fifisor CastFe, V^ 
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In 1241 , Henry commenced operations upon the outworks 
of the castfe, and the three towers on the western side of the lower 
ward— nowknown as the Curfew, the Garter, and the Salisbury 
Towers — were erected by him. Re also continued the walls along 
the south side of the lower ward , traces of the architecture of the 
period being discoverable in the inner walls of the houses of the 
alms-knigths as far as the tower now bearing his name. From 
thence, it is concluded that the ramparts ran along the cast side 
of the upper ward to a tower occupying the site of the Wykehara or 
Winchester Tower. 

The three towers at the west end of the lower wards , though 
much dilapidated , present unquestionable features of the archi- 
tecture of the thirteenth century. The lower story of the Curfew 
Tower, which has been but little altered, consists of a large vault- 
ed chamber, twenty-two feet wide , with walls of nearly thirteen 
feet in thickness , and having arched recesses terminated by loop- 
holes. The walls are covered with the inscriptions of prisoners 
who have been confined within it. The Garter Tower, though in 
a most ruinous condition , exhibits high architectural beauty in 

- its moulded arches and corbelled passages. The Salisbury Tower 
retains only externally, and on tlie side towards the town , its ori- 
ginal aspect. The remains of a fourth tower are discernible in the 
Governor of the Alms-Enigths' Tower; and Henry the Third's 
Tower , as before observed , completes what remains of the ori- 
ginal chain of fortifications. 

On the 24lh of November, 1244, Henry issued a writ enjoining 
**the clerks of the works at Windsor to work day and night to wain- 
scot the high chamber upon the wall of the castle near our chapel 
in the upper bailey, so that it may be ready and properly wainscot- 
ed on Friday next , [the 24th occurring on a Tuesday, only two 
days were allowed for the task,] when we come there , with boards 
radiated and cqloared, so that nothing be found reprehensible in 
that wainscot; and also to make at each gable of the said chamber 
one glass window, on the outside of the innerwindow of each gable, 
8o that when the inner window shall be closed , the glass windows 

maybe seea outside." 

The foUowiag year the works were susyftii^^'a^ > '^^^ ^^1 ^^^^ 
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afterwards resumed, and continued with few interruptions; the 
keep was new constructed, a stone bench was fixed in the wall 
near the grass-plot by the king*s chamber ; a bridge was thrown 
across the ditch to the king's garden , which lay outside the walls ; 
a barbican was erected , to which a portcullis was subsequently 
attached; the bridges were defended by strong iron chains; the 
old chambers in the upper ward were renovated ; a conduit and 
lavatory were added; and a fountain was constructed in t{ie garden. 

In this reign , in all probability, the Norman tower, which 
now forms a gateway between the middle and the upper ward , was 
erected. This tower, at present allotted to the housekeeper of the 
castle^ Lady Mary Fox, was used as a prison-lodging during the 
civil Wars of Charles the First's time ; and many noble and gallant 
captives have left mementos of their loyalty and ill fate upon its 
walls. 

In 1280, Henry received a visit at Windsor from his daughter 
Margaret, and her husband , Alexander the Third , King of Scot- 
land. The queen gave birth to a daughter during her stay at the 
castle. 

In 1264, during the contest between Henry and the barons, 
the valiant Prince Edward, his son, returning from a successful 
expedition into Wales, surprised the citizens of London, and 
carrying off their military chest, in which was much treasure, 
retired to Windsor Castle, and strongly garrisoned it. The queen 
Eleanor, his mother, would fain have joi neol him there, but she 
was driven back by the citizens at London Bridge , and compelled 
to take sanctuary in the palace ofthe Bishop of Londod, at Saint 
Paul's. 

Compelled , at length , to surrender the castle to the barons, 
and to depart from it with his consort, Eleanor of Castile, the 
brave prince soon afterwards recovered it, but was again forced to 
deliver it up to Simon de Montford, Earl of Leicester, who ap- 
pointed Geoffrey de Langele governor. But though frequently 
wrested from him at this period , Windsor Castle ^^^'aks^xVsci^ 
out of Henry's possession ; and in \^ft^ , VYi^ t\ACi\ ^xVVwxsfe ^Wsjk*^ 
doa were imprisoaed till they had paV^L WiftV^^n ^t«k \xss;t^'«i^^ 
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upoD them for their adherence to Simon de Montford , ^ho had 
been just before slain at the battle of Evesham. 

During this reign, a terrific storm of \vind and thunder oc- 
curred , which tore up several great trees in the park , shook the 
^castle , and blew down a part of the building in which the queen 
and her family were lodged, but happily without doing them 
injur;. 

Four of the children of Edward the First, who was blessed 
with numerous offspring, were born at Windsor; and as he fre- 
quently resided at the castle , the town began to increase in im^ 
portance and consideration. By a charter granted in 1276 , it was 
created a free borough, and various privileges were conferred on 
its inhabitants. Stow tells us that , in 1295, '' on the last day of 
February, there suddenly arose such a fire in the castle of Wind- 
sor, that many offices were therewith consumed, and many goodly 
images , made to beautify the buildings , defaced and deformed." 

Edward the Second, and his beautiful but perfidious queen, 
Isabella of France, made Windsor Castle their frequent abode; 
and here, on the 13th day of November, 1312, at forty minutes 
past five in the morning , was born a prince , over whose nativity 
the wizard Merlin must have presided. Baptized within the old 
chapel by the name of Edward, this prince became afterwards the 
third monarch of the name , and the greatest, and was also styled 
from the place of his birth, Edward of Wn^DSOR. 



II. 

Comprising the third great epoch in the bislory of the castle; — and 
showing how the most noble order of the Garter was instituted. 

Strongly attached to the place of his birth, Edward the Third, 
by his letters patent dated from Westminster, in the twenty- 
second year of his reign , new founded the ancient chapel estab- 
lished by Henry the First, and dedicated it to the Virgin, Saint 
^^^>r^eo/Cappadocia, and Saint Edward the Confessor; ordain- 
ing that to the eight canons appointed b'^j YiVs^xe^^it^s^^x , \!s^^\^ 
should be added one custos , fiifleeu mot^ twxotkS > wv^ v^^\iXv 



four alms-knigljts ; the whole lo be mflintained out of the reve- 
nues with which the chapel was to be eodowcd. The institution 
was confirmed by Pope ClemeDl the Siith, by a ball issued at^ 

^AvJgnoQ, tile Htb November 1 1351. 

Id 13iDf bc'Rire the roundatioa of the college bad been coo- 
Brined^ as above related, Edward lostituted the order of the 

|£ar(er« The ongia of ibis illustrious ord^r has been nnrcb dts- 
putcdi By some writers it has been ascribed to Coeur de Lion, 
who is said to have [j;irded a teathcro baud round the kgs of his 
bravest knights in Pale si in e. By others il has been asserted that 
I arose from ibe word *^farter" bavtug been used as a watch- word 
tiy Edward at the battle of Cressy, Others again have stoutly 

Imaintained that its ring-like form bore mysterious reference to the 
Elound Table* But the popular legend , to which , despite the 
doubts ibrown upon it, credence sLiH attaches ^ declares its origin 
be as follows: — Joan^ Countess of Salisbury, a beautiful 
Ame T of whom Edward was enamoured , while danciog at a high 
festival, accidentally slipped her garter, of blue embroidered 
^elveL li was picked up by her royal partner , who , noticing the 
■ignificant looks of his courtiers on Ibe occasion, used the words 
t them , which afterwards became the motto of the order, '* Iloni 
Qit qui mat y feme^ '' adding, that " in a short lime tbey should 
ee that garter advauced to so high honour and estimation , us to 
Iccount themsches happy lo wear it*** 

But whiituvcr may have originated the order, It unquestionably 
liwes its csiabHsbment to motives of policy^ Wise as valianij and 
Veut upon prosecuting his claim to the crown of France t Edward, 
t a means of accompHshIng his object^ resolved to collect beneath 
bis standard tbe best knij^bts in Europe , and to tend a colour to 
the design, he gave forth that he intended a restoration of King 
Arthnr*s Round Table, and accordingly commenced constructing 
'Within iiie castle a large circular buildtog of two huodrcd feet in 
djamcler, in which he placed a rouml table. On the completion 
of the work, he issued proilamatioris Uvro\i%\i<a^Vl£Ay^^w^^ ^st^"^- 
Jflfld. Ft&vce, Burgundy, FUt\dei?s, ^mXs^^A, w\^ ^'fc '^^'^'*"^*' 

imiiing sit knights, desirous ot avpTCiVvw^ V^^"^^ N^^^t v^"^^^^ 
J^mMfeasi and jousts lo be holdeu ^itoa v\i^ <!,ia&'Cift ^^^^^^ 
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on Saint George's Day, 1345. The scheme was completely suc- 
cessful. The flower of the chivalry of Europe — excepting that 
of Philip the Sixth of France, who, seeing through the design, 
interdicted the attendance of his knights — were present at the 
tournament, which was graced by Edward and his chief nobles, 
together with his queen and three hundred of her fairest dames, 
'* adorned with all imaginable gallantry." At this chivalrous con- 
vocation , the institution of the Garter was arranged ; but before 
its flnal establishment Edward assembled his principal barons and 
knights , to determine upon the regulations , w hen it was decided 
that the number should be limited to twenty-six. 

. The first installation took place on the anniversary of "Saint 
George, the patron of the order, 1349, when the king, accom- 
panied by the twenty-five knights-companions attired in gowns of 
russet, with mantles of fine blue woollen cloth, powdered with 
garters, and bearing the other insignia of the order, marched, 
bare-headed, in solemn procession, to the chapel of Saint George, 
then recently rebuilt, where mass was performed by William 
Edington , Bishop of Winchester , after which they partook of a 

. magnificent banquet. The festivities were continued for several 
days. At the jousts held on this occasion , David , King of Scot- 
land, the Lord Charles of Blois, and Ralph, Earl of Eu and 
Guisnes, and constable of France, to whom the chief prize of the 
day was adjudged, with others, then prisoners, attended. The 
harness of the King of Scotland, embroidered with a pale of red 
velvet , and beneath it a red rose , was provided at Edward's own 
charge. This suit of armour was , until a few years back , pre- 
served in the RoundTower, where the royal prisoner was confined. 

.'Edward's device was a white swan, gorged or, with the '* daring 
and inviting" motto, — 

$op t)a9 t\)e iDptt); sman 
$9 (&0^*B 00ui ^ am tt)p man. 

The insignia of the order in the days of its founder were the 
garter, mantle »,;ip'FCoat, and hood; the George and collar being 
added by Hep.rj^^T 9£ighth. The mantle, as before intimated, 
waa odginMf ofUat blue woolien cloth, but velvet, lined with 
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taffeta , was substituted by Henry the Sixth , tbi^' left shoulder 
befog adorned with the arms of Saint George, emflroidered within 
a garter. Little is known of the materials of which the early garter 
was composed ; but it is supposed to have been adorned with gold, 
and fastened with a buckle of the same metal. The modern gartier 
is of blue velvet, ^ordered with gold wire , and embroidered with 
the motto — *'Honni soil qui trial y.pense" It is worn on the 
left leg, a little below the knee. The most magniOcent garter that 
ever graced a sovereign was that presented to Charles the First by 
Gustavus Adolphus , King of Sweden , each letter in the motto of 
which was composed of diamonds. The collar is formed of pieees 
of gold, fashioned like garters, with a blue enamalled ground. 
The letters of the motto are in gold , with a rose enamalled red ia 
the centre of each garter. From the collar hangs the George, an 
ornament enriched with precious stones , and displaying the figure 
of the saint encountering the dragon. 

The officers of the order are , the prelate , represented by the 
Bishop of Winchester; the chancellor, by the Bishop of Oxford; 
the registrar, dean, garter king-at-arms , and the usher of the 
black-rod. Among the foreign potentates who have been invested 
with the order are, eight emperors of Germany; two ofBussia; 
five kings of France ; three of Spain ; one of Arragon; seven of 
.Portugal; one of Poland; two of Sweden; six of Denmark; two 
of Naples; one of Sicily and Jerusalem; one of Bohemia; two of 
Scotland ; seven princes of Orange ; and many of the most illus- 
trious personages of different ages in Europe. 

Truly hath the learned Selden written, *' that the order of the 
garter hath not only precedency of antiquity before the eldest rank 
of honour of that kind anywhere established , but it exceeds in 
majesty, honour, and fame, all chivalrous orders in the world.** 
Well , also , hath glorious Drydcn, in the "Flower and the Leaf," 
sung the' praises of the illustrious institution : — 

^^ Behold an order yet of newer date , 
Doabling their number, equal in their state; 
Our England's ornament, the crown's defence, 
. In battle brave , protectors of their prince ; 
Unchanged by fortune , to their sovereign true , 
For which their many legs Me bouu^'wW^X^^'^* 
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These of the Garter called , of faith unstain'd ; 
In fighting fields the laurel have obtained , 
And veil repaid the laurels which they gain'd." 

Id 1357, John, King of France, defeated at the battle of Poi- 
tiers by Edward the Black Prince, was brought captive to Wind- 
sor; and on the festival of Saint George in the following year, 
1358, Edward outshone all his former splendid doings by a tour- 
nament which he gave in honour of his royal prisoner. Procla- 
mation having been made as before , and letters of safe-conduct 
issued, the nobles and knighthood of Almayne, Gascoigne, Scot- 
land , and other countries , flocked to attend it. The Queen of 
Scotland, Edward's sister, was present at the jousts; and it is 
said that John, commenting upon the splendour of the spectacle, 
shrewdly observed "that he never saw or knew such royal shows 
and feastings without some after reckoning." The same monarch 
replied to his kingly captor, who sought to rouse him from dejec- 
tion, on another occasion — ^'Quomodo cantabimus canticum in 
terrA alienA ! " 

That his works might not be retarded for want of hands, Ed- 
ward , in the twenty-fourth year of his reign , appointed John de 
Sponlee master of the stone-hewers, with a power not only "to 
take and keep, as well within the liberties as without, as many 
masons and other artificers as were necessary, and to convey them 
to Windsor, but to arrest and imprison such as should disobey or 
refuse; with a command to all sheriffs, mayors, bailiffs, <£:c., to 
assist him. These powers were fully acted upon at a later period, 
when some of the workmen , having left their employment , were 
thrown into Newgate; while the place of others, who had been 
carried off by a pestilence then raging in the castle , was supplied 
by impressment. 

In 1356, William of Wykeham was constituted superin- 
tendent of the works , with the same powers as John de Sponlee, 
and his appointment marks an important era in the annals of the 
castle. Originally secretary to Edward the Third, this remarkable 
man became Bishop of Winchester , and prelate of the Garter. 
Wlien be solicited the bishopric , U \s s»\^ vVk^v'^^'v^^^Vs^^Vwsv 
^e was neither a priest nor a scholar-, U)^\ivODLVt^^^>^'^^^^^^^ 
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would soon be the one, and in regard to the other, he would make 
more scholars than all the bishops of England ever did. He made 
good his word by founding the collegiate school at Winchester, 
and erecting New College at Oxford. When the Winchester Tower 
was finished , he caused the words Hoc fecit Wykkham to be 
carred upon it; and the king, offended at his presumption, Wyke- 
ham turned away his displeasure by declaring that the inscription 
meant that the castle had made himy and not that he had made the 
castle. It is a curious coincidence , that this tower , after a lapse 
of four centuries and a half, should become the residence of an 
architect possessing the genius of Wykeham , and who , like him, 
bad rebuilt the kingly edifice — Sir Jeffrt Wtatyille. 

William of Wykeham retired from office , loaded with honours, 
in 1362, and was succeeded by William de Mulso. He was in- 
terred in the cathedral at Winchester, His arms were argent, 
two chevrons, sable, between three roses, gules, with the motto 
** Manners maketh man." 

In 1359, Holinshed relates, that the king ^'set workmen in 
hand to take down much old buildings belonging to the castle, 
and caused divers other fine and sumptuous works to be set up in 
and about the same castle , so that almost all the masons and car- 
penters that were of any account in the land were sent for and em- 
ployed about the same works." The old buildings here referred 
to were probably the remains of the palace and the keep of Henry 
the First, in the middle ward. 

As the original chapel , dedicated to Saint George , was demo- 
lished by Edward the Fourth, its position and form cannot be 
clearly determined. But a conjecture has been hazarded tha^ it 
occupied the same ground as the choir of the present chapel , and 
extended further eastward. "Upon the question of its style," 
says Mr. Poynter , from whose valuable account of the castle much 
information has been derived, ** there is the evidence of two frag- 
. ments discovered near this site , a corbel and a piscina , orna- 
mented with foliage strongly characlemUc. ol >X^^ dccovaU^ ^tv%- 
//'lA Gothic, BDd indicating, b^ iVie Teu\B\w% ^l^^Qv« ^^'^^'^^ 
surfaces, that ibej beloDged to %n e^&c« ^.^ortt&^Va.^^^^^'^^ 
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matic siyle, so elaborately developed in the chapel already built 
. by Edward the Third at Westminster/' 

The royal lodgings , Saint George's Hall , the buildings on the 
cast and north sides of the upper ward, the Round Tower, the 
tcanonis' houses in the lower ward , and the whole circumference of 
the castle , exclusive of the towers erected in Henry the Third's 
reign , were now built. Among the earlier works in Edward's 
reign is the Dean's Cloister. The square of the upper ward, added 
by this monarch , occupied a space of four hundred and twenty 
feet, and encroached somewhat upon the middle ward. Externally, 
the walls presented a grim , regular appearance , brolten only by 
the buttresses , and offering ng other apertures than the narrow 
loop-holes and gateways. Some traces of the architecture of the 
period may still be discerned in the archway and machecoulis of 
the principal gateway adjoining the Round Tower; the basement 
chamber of the Devil Tower, or Edward the Third's Tower; and 
in the range of groined and four-centered vaulting , extending 
along the north side of the upper quadrangle , from the kitchen 
gateway to King John's Tower. 

In 1369, Queen Philippa, consort of Edward the Third, 
breathed her last in Windsor Castle. 

Richard the Second, grandson of Edward the Third, fre- 
quently kept his court at Windsor. Here, in 1382, it was de- 
termined by council that war should be declared against France ; 
and here, sixteen years later, on a scaffold erected within the 
castle , the famous appeal for high treason was made by Henry of 
Lancaster, Duke of Hereford , against Thomas Mowbray , Duke 
of Norfolk, the latter of whom deOed his accuser to mortal combat. 
The duel was stopped by the king, and the adversaries banished; 
but the Duke of Lancaster afterwards returned to depose his ba- 
nisher. About the same time , the citizens of London having re- 
fused Richard a large loan, he summoned the lord mayor, sheriffs, 
aldermen, and twenty-four of the principalcitizens , to his pre- 
sence , and after rating them soundly , ordered them all into cus- 
^df, imprisoDing the lord mayor in l\\ft c«slle. In this reign, 
Geoffrey Cbau£er, " the father oIEngWsYi ^o^Ui " ^^^^^'^^vo.'^^^ 
^/erk to the works of Saint Gtotge's C\i«^\, ^x.«^*^«n ^^^^^ 
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shilliDgs per day (a sam equal to 675/. per annum of modern 
mon«y) , with the same arbitrary power as had been granted to 
previous surveyors , to impress carpenters and masons. Chaucer 
did not retain his appointment more than twenty months , and was 
succeeded by John Gedney. 

It was at Windsor that Henry the Fourth , scarcely assured of 
the crown he had seized, 'received intelligence of a conspiracy 
against his life from the traitorous Aumerle , who purchased his 
own safety at the expense of his confederates. The timely warning 
enabled the king to bafQe the design. It was in Windsor, also, 
that the children of Mortimer, Earl of March, the rightful suc- 
cessor to the throne, were detained as hostages for their father. 
Liberated by the Countess Dowager of Gloucester, who contrived 
to open their prison door with false keys , the youthful captives 
escaped to the marches of Wales, where, however, they were 
overtaken by the emissaries of Henry , and brought back to their 
former place oT confinement. " 

A few years later, another illustHous prisoner was brought 
to Windsor — namely, Prince James, the son of King Robert 
the Thhrd, and afterwards James the First of Scotland. This 
prince remained a captive for upwards of eighteen years; not being 
released till 1424, in the second of Henry the Sixth, by the Duke 
of Bedford, then regent. James's captivity, and his love for Jane 
of Beaufort, daughter of the Duke of Somerset, and grand- 
daughter to John of Gaunt, to whom he was united, have breathed 
a charm over the Round Tower, where he was confined; and his 
memory , like that of the chivalrous and poetical Surrey , whom 
he resembled in character and accomplishments , will be ever as- 
soeialed with it. « 

In the "King's Quair," the royal poet has left an exquisite 
picture of a garden nook, contrived within the dry moat of the 
dungeon : — 

" Now was there made , (asl b^ VVi* \«vs«^ % n*^ ^ 

K garden faire , and \ii \\\q c<iT^«t% %^v 
An arbour green wilh waLnd\&\o\i% ^w^ sm^ 
BaUM about , and so ^\t\v\evje%^^^^^- 
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Was all the place, and hawthorn hedges knet, 

That lyf was n«ne , walking there forbye, 
That might within scarce any wight espy. 

*^ So thick the branches and the leaves green 
Beshaded all the alleys that there were. 

And midst of every arbour might be seen 
Tbesbarpe, green, sweet juniper, 

Growing so fair with branches here and there , 
That as it seemed to a lyf without 

The boughs did spread the arbour all about.'* 

And he thus describes the first appearance of the lovely Jane, 
and the effect produced upon him by her charms : — 

**And therewith cast I down mine eye again, 
Where as I saw walking under the tower, 

Full secretly, new comyn her to plain , 

The fairest and the freshest young^ flower 
That e'er I saw, methought, before that hour; 

For which sudden abate , anon did start 

The blood of all my body to my heart." 

Henry the Fifth occasionally kept his court at Windsor , and 
in 1416 entertained with great magnificence the Emperor Sigis- 
mund , who brought with him an invaluable relic — the heart of 
Saint George , which he bestowed upon the chapter. The emperor 
was at the same time invested with the order. 

In 1421 , the unfortunate Henry the Sixth was born within the 
castle ; and in 1484, he was interred within it. 



III. 

Comprising the fourth epoch in the history of the castle; and showing 
how Saint George s Chapel was rebuilt by King Edward the Fourth. 

Finding the foundation and walls of Saint George's Chapel 

much dilapidated and decayed , Edward the Fourth resolved to pull 

down the pile, and build a larger and statelier structure in its place. 

Wiib this view he constituted Richard Beaucham^ , Bishop of 

Salisbary^ survejor of the works , from ^Yio^^ ^^sa^w^ «!tQs^ >Stt& 

present beautiful e^fice. To enable lYieB\s\io^ Vi ?^^tQm^\\s\i. ^'jv 
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work , power was given him to remoye all obstructions , and to 
enlarge ihe space by the demolition of the three buildings then com- 
monly called Clure's Tower , Bemer's Tower, and the Almoner's 
Tower. 

The zeal and assiduity with which Beauchamp prosecuted his 
task is adverted to in the patent of his appointment to the office of 
Chancellor of the Garter, the preamble whereof recites, ** that out 
of mere love towards the order, he had given himself the lei- 
sure daily to attend the advancement and progress of this goodly 
fabric." 

The chapel , however, was not completed in one reign, or by 
one architect. Sir Reginald Bray , prime-minister of Henry the 
Seventh succeeded Bishop Beauchamp as surveyor of the works, 
and it was by him that the matchless roof of the choir and other 
parts of the fabric were built. Indeed, the frequent appearance of 
Bray's arms, sometimes single, sometimes impaling his alliances, 
in many parts of the ceiling and windows, has led to the supposition 
that be himself contributed largely to the expense of the work. The 
groined ceiling of the chapel was not commenced till thfe twenty- 
seventh year of the reign of Henry the Seventh, when the pinnacles 
of the roof were decorated with vanes , supported by gilt figures of 
hons, antelopes, greyhounds, and dragons, — the want of which 
is still a detriment to the external beauty of the structure. 

**The main vaulting of Saint George's Chapel," says Mr. Poin- 
ter, '* is perhaps, without exception, the most beautiful specimen 
of the Gothic stone roof in existence ; but it has been very impro- 
perly classed with those of the same architectural period in the 
chapels of King's College, Cambridge, and Henry the Seventh, at 
Westminster. The roofing of the aisle and the centre compartment 
of the body of the building , are indeed in that st^le , but the vault 
of the nave and choir differ essentially from /on vaulting, both la 
drawing and construction. It is , in fact , a wagon-headed vault, 
broken by Welsh groins — that is to say , groins which cut into 
the main arch below the apex. It is not singular in the principle 
of its design, but it is unique in its propoTl\ot\^^ Vdl^V\^^^«ui^ 
mean seems to be altained between iVie ipoNwV^ Mv^tftwwAss^ ^^^ 
wagoa-headed eeiliug , and the UDgr&ceiaV etfe^X Ql^TaK«% ^^"w^^^- 
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roof with a depressed roof of large span. To which may be added, 
that with a ricboess of effect scarcely if at all inferior to fan tra- 
cery, it is free from those abruptjqDctions of the lines and other 
defects of drawing inevitable when the length and breadth of the 
compartments of fan vaulting differ very much , of which King's 
College Chapel exhibits some notable instances." 

Supported by these exquisite ribs and groins, the ceiling is de-- 
corated with heraldic insignia, displaying the arms of Edward the 
Confessor, Edward the Thirds Edward the Black Prince, Henry 
the Sixth , Edward the Fpurth , Henry the Seventh , and Henry the 
Eighth ; with the arms of England and France quartered , the holy 
cross, the shield or cross of Saint George, the rose, portcullis, 
lion rampant, unicorn, fleur-de-lis, dragon, and prince's feathers, 
together with the arms of a multitude of noble families. In the 
nave are emblazoned the arms of Henry the Eighth , and of several 
knights-companions , among which are those of Charles the Fifth, 
Francis the First, and Ferdinand , Infant of Spain. The extreme 
lightness and graceful proportions of the pillars lining the aisles, 
contribute greatly to the effect of this part of the structure. 

Beautiful, however, as is the body of the chapel, it is not 
comparable to the choir. Here, and on either side, are ranged 
the stalls of the knights , formerly twenty<-six in number , but now 
increased to thirty-two, elaborately carved in black oak^ and co- 
vered by canopies of the richest tabernacle-work, supported by 
slender pillars. On the pedestals is represented the history of the 
Saviour, and on the front of the stalls, at the west end of the choir, 
is carved the legend of Saint George; while on the outside of the 
upper seat is cut, in old Saxon characters, the twentieth psalm, 
in Latin. On the canopies of the stalls are placed the mantle, hel-> 
met, coat, and sword of the knights-companions; and above them 
are hung their emblazoned banners. On the back of each stail are 
fixed small enamelled plates, graven with the titles of the knights 
who have occupied it. The ancient stall of the sovereign, was re- 
moved in 1788, and a new seat was erected. 

The altar was formerly adorned with costly hangings of CFim- 
son velvet and gold , but these , together with the consecrated ves- 
sels, of great value , were seized by order of ptrliamcnt in 164^, 
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amid the general plunder of the foundation. The service of the 
altar was replaced by Charles the Second. 

The sovereign's stall is immediately on' the right on the en* 
trance to the choir , and the prince's on the left. The queen's 
closet is on the north side, above the altar. Beneath it is the beao- 
tifbl and elaborately-wrought framework of iron , representing a 
pair of gates between two Gothic towers, designed as a screen to 
the tomb of Edward the Fourth , and which , though popularly 
attributed to Quintin Matsys, has with more justice been assigned 
to Master John Tressilian. 

One great blemish to the chapel exists in the window over the 
altar, the mullions and tracery of which have been removed to 
make way for dull , colourless copies in painted glass of AVest's 
designs. Instead of 

— — ^^ blushing with the blood of kings. 

And twilight saints, and dim emblazonings " — 

Steeping the altar in rich suffusion, chequering the walls and pave- 
ment with variegated hues, and filling the whole sacred spot with 
a warm and congenial glow — these panes produce a cold , cheer- 
less , and most disagreeable effect. 

The removal of this objectionable feature , and the restoration 
of frame-work and compartments in the style of the original, and 
enriched with ancient mellow-toned and many-hued glass in keep- 
ing with the place , are absolutely indispensable to the complete- 
ness and unity of character of the chapel. Two clere-story windows 
at the east end of the choir , adjoining the larger windows , have 
been recently filled with stained glass in much better taste. 

The objections above made may be urged with equal force 
against the east and west windows of the south aisle of the body of 
the fane, and the west window of the north aisle. The glorious 
west window, composed of eighty compartments, embellished 
with figures of kings, patriarchs, and bishops, together with the 
Insignia of the garter and the arms of prelates, — the wreck ga- 
thered from all the other windows , — and streaming with the ra- 
diance of the setting sun upon the broad nave and graeefdl pillars 
of the aisles, — this superb window — an admirable specimen of 
the architectore of the age in which it was designed — had well 
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nign shared the fate of the others , and was only preserved from 
desecration by the circumstance of the death of the glass-painter. 
The mullions of this window being found much decayed , were 
carefully and consistently restored , during the last year , by Mr. 
Blore , and the ancient stained glass replaced. 

Not only does Saint George's Chapel form a house of prayer 
and a temple of chivalry, but it is also the burial-place of kings. 
At the east end of the north aisle of the choir is a plain flag, bearing 
the words : — 

ItittB CtntuarlDf ^^^^. atCti l^ia (^ntiti (£i[\}abtt\) HDttiDtlU. 

The coat of mail , and surcoat, decorated with rubies and pre- 
cious stones , together with other rich trophies once ornamenting 
this tomb , were carried off by the parliamentary plunderers. Ed- 
ward's queen , Elizabeth Woodville , it was thought slept beside 
bim ; but when the royal tomb was opened in 1789 , and the two 
coffins within it examined, the smaller one was found empty. The 
queen's body was subsequently discovered in a stone coffin by the 
workmen employed in excavating the vault for George the.Third. 
Edward's coffin was seven feet long , and contained a perfect ske- 
leton. On the opposite aisle, near the choir door, as already 
mentioned, rests the ill-fated Henry the Sixth , beneath an arch 
sumptuously embellished by Henry the Eighth, on the keystone of 
which may still be seen his arms, supported by two antelopes con- 
nected by a golden chain. Henry's body was removed from Chert- 
sey , where it was first interred, and reburied in 1484, with much 
solemnity, in this spot. Such was the opinion entertained of his 
sanctity that miracles were supposed to be wrought upon his tomb, 
and Henry the Seventh applied to have him canonized, but the de- 
mands of the pope were too exorbitant. The proximity of Henry 
and Edward in death suggested the following lines to Pope : — 

"Here, o'er the martyr-king the marble weeps. 
And fast beside bim, once feai'dEdN^^Td sleeps ^ 
The grave unites , where e'en Ihe ^TaL\fc^n^%T^sX.% 

And mingled lie the oppressoT anilYie ov^xetx^^ 
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to the royal TanU In the choir repose Henry the Eighth and hfo 
third queen, Jane Seymour, together, vith the martyred Charles 
IheFlrsL 

Bpaee only permits the hasty enumeration of the dilTereat 
beaoti/iil chapels and chantries adorning this splendid fone. 
These are, Lincoln Chapel, near which Richard Beauchamp , Bi- 
shop of SaKshnry, is buried; Oxenbridge Chapel ; Aldworlh Cha- 
pel ; Bray Chapel, where rests the body of Sir Reginald de Bray, 
Che architect of the pile ; Beaufort Chapel « containing sumptuous 
monuments of the noble family of that name; Rutland Chapel; 
Hastings Chapel; and Urswick Chapel, in which is now placed 
the cenotaph of Princess Charlotte, sculptured by Matthew Wyatt. 

In a vault near the sovereign's stall , lie the remains of the 
Duke of Gloucester, who died in 1805, and of his duchess, who 
died two years after him. And near the entrance of the south door 
fs a slab of grey marble, beneath which lies one who in his day 
filled the highest oflBces of the realm , and was the brother of a 
king and the husband of a queen. It is inscribed with the great 
name of Charles Brandon. 

At the east end of the north aisle is the chapter^iouse , in 
which is a portrait and the sword of state of Edward the Third. 

Adijoioing the chapel, on the east, stands the royal tomb- 
house. Commenced by Henry the Seventh as a mausoleum , but 
abandoned for the chapel in Westminster Abbey, this structure 
was granted by Henry the Eighth to Wolsey , who intending it as a 
place of burial for himself, erected within it a sumptuous mo- 
Bument of black and white marble, with eight large braieo 
columns placed around it, and four others in the form of candle- 
sticks. At the time of the cardinaPs disgrace , when the building 
reverted to the crown , the monument was far advanced towards 
completion ^ the vast sum of 4280 ducats having been paid to 
Benedetto, a Florentine sculptor, for work, and nearly four 
hundred pounds for gilding part of it. This tomb was stripped of 
its ornaments, and destroyed by the parliamentary rebels in 1646; 
but the black marble sareophagus forming part of It, and in- 
tended as a receptacle far Wobty's own remains, esea^ieddesta?^^ 

Windsor Cmstft, VV 
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lion , and now covers the grave of Nelson in a crypt of Saint Paul's 
cathedral. 

Henry the Eighth was not interred in this mausoleam , but in 
Saint George's Chapel , as has just been mentioned , and as he 
himself directed , ^* mid-way between the state and the high altar." 
Full instructions were left by him for the erection of a monument, 
which , if it had been completed , would have been truly magnifi- 
cent. The pavement was to be'of oriental stones, with two great 
Bteps upon it of the same material. The two pillars of the church 
between which the tomb was to be set were to be covered with bas- 
reliefs , representing the chief events of the Old Testament , angels 
with gilt garlands, fourteen images of the prophets , the apostles, 
the evangelists , and the four doctors of the church , and at the 
foot of every image a little child with a basket full of red and white 
roses enamelled and gilt. Between these pillars , on a basement 
of white marble , the epitaphs of the king and queen were to be 
written in letters of gold. On the same basement were to be two 
tombs of black touchstone supporting the images of the king and 
queen , not as dead, but sleeping, ^Uo show," so runs the order, 
** that famous princes leaving Ifehind them great fame do never 
die." On the right hand at either corner of the tomb was to be an 
angel holding the king's arms, with a great candlestick, and at 
the opposite corners , two other angels bearing the queen's arms 
and candlesticks. Between .the two black tombs was to rise a high 
basement like a sepulchre , surmounted by a statue of the king on 
horseback, in armour — both figures to be **ofthe whole stature 
of a goodly man and a large horse." Over this statue was to be a 
canopy , like a triumphal arch , of white marble , garnished with 
oriental stones of divers colours , with the story of Saint John the 
Baptist wrought in gilt brass upon it, with a crowning group of 
the Father holding the soul of the king in his right hand and the 
soul of the queen in his left, and blessing them. The height of 
the monument was to be twenty-eight feet. The number of statues 
was to be one hundred and thirty-four, with forty-four bas-reliefs. 
It would he matter of infinite regret that this great design was 
never executed , // its destruction by tiie pM\VMSi«ix\«rs ^\\ss3kSfc\«» 
tronid not ia that case haye been » aiso , miA&At oi t«i^«MiV^« 
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Charles the First intended to fit np this structnre as a royal 
mausoleum , but was diverted from the plan by the outbreak of 
the civil war. It was afterwards used as a chapel by James the Se- 
cond , and mass was publicly performed in it. The ceiling was 
painted by Yerrio, and the walls highly ornamented ; but the decora^ 
tions were greatly injured by the fury of an anti-catholic mob, who 
assailed the building, and destroyed its windows , on the occasion 
of a banquet given to the pope's nuncio by the king. In this state 
it continued till the commencement of the present century, when 
the exterior was repaired by George the Third, and a vault, se- 
venty feet in length , twenty-eight in width , and fourteen in depth, 
constructed within it , for the reception of the royal family. Cata* 
combs formed of massive octangular pillars, and supporting 
ranges of shelves , libe the walls on either side. At the eastern ex- 
tremity, there are five niches , and in the middle twelve low tombs. 
A subterranean passage leads from the vault beneath the choir of 
Saint George's altar to the sepulchre. Within it are deposited the 
bodies of George the Third and Queen Charlotte, the Princesses 
Amelia and Charlotte , the Dukes of Kent and of York , and the 
two last sovereigns, George the Fourth, and William the Fourth., 

But to return to the reign of Edward the Fourth, from which 
the desire to bring down the history of Saint George's Chapel to the 
present time has led to the foregoing digression. About the same 
time that the chapel was built, habitations for the dean and canons 
were erected on the north-east of the fane, while another range of 
dwellings for the minor canons was built at its west end , disposed 
in the form of a fetter-lock, one of the badges of Edward the 
Fourth , and since called the Horse-shoe Cloisters. The ambu- 
latory of these cloisters once displayed a fine specimen of the tim- 
ber architecture of Henry the Seventh's time, when they were re- 
paired ; but little of their original character can now be discerned. 

In lAS^j Edward, desirous of advancing his popularity with 
the citizens of London, invited the lord mayor and aldermen to 
Windsor , where he feasted them royally , and treated them to the 
pleasures of the chase, sending thembac;\Llo\Yi^Vc s^wis^s^A^^^^ 
w/tAgawe. 
In 1484, Bicbard the Third kepi l\i^ fe^?X o\ ^^VoX Q^^wg^ ' 
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Windsor, and the bnilding of the chapel was continued during 
his refgn. 

The picturesque portion of the castle on the north side of the 
upper ward, near the Norman gateway, and which is one of the 
noblest Gothic features of the proud pile , was built by Henry the 
Seventh , whose name it still bears. The side of this building 
looking towards the terrace was originally decorated with two rich 
windows, but one of them has disappeared, and the other has 
suffered much damage. 

In 1500, the deanery was rebuilt by Bean Urswick. At the 
lower end of the court, adjoining the canons' houses behind the 
Horse-shoe Cloisters, stands the Collegiate Library, the date of 
which is uncertain, though it may perhaps be referred to this 
period. The establishment was enriched in later times by a ya- 
luable library , bequeathed to it by the Earl of Ranelagh. 

In 1506, Windsor was the scene of great festivity, in conse- 
quence of the unexpected arrival of Philip , king of Castile , and 
his queen , who had been driven by stress of weather into Wey- 
mouth. The royal visitors remained for several weeks at the castle, 
during which it continued a scene of revelry intermixed with the 
sports of the chase. At the same time, Philip was invested with 
the order of the Garter, and installed in the chapel of Saint 
George. 

The great gateway to the lower ward was built in the commence- 
ment of the reign of Henry the Eighth. It is decorated with his 
arms and devices — the rose , portcullis , and fleur-de-lis , and 
with the bearings of Catherine of Arragon. In 1523 , Charles the 
Fifth visited Windsor, and was installed Knight of the Garter. 

During a period of dissension in the council , Edward the Sixth 
was removed for safety to Windsor, by the lord protector, So- 
merset; and here, at a later period, the youthful monarch re- 
ceived a letter from the council , urging the dismissal of Somerset, 
with which, by the advice of the Archbishop of Canterbury, he 
complied, 

la this reign J an undertaking lo coun^^ ^*\.w V^ >\i^ ^^%l.l« 
from Blaclimore Park, near Wing^eld, Ji dVsUii^^ ^il^\^ a!»«.^^ 
was commenced , though it was not IVW \b^^, V^ v\kfc >:\tftfe Q^^^n^ 
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that the plan was accomplished , when a pipe was brought into the 
upper ward, *'and there the water plenteously did rise thirteen 
feet high." la the middle of the court was erected a magnificent 
fountain, consisting of a canopy raised upon columns, gorgeously 
decorated with heraldic ornaments, and surmounted by a great 
Yane, with the arms of Philip and Mary impaled upon it, and sup- 
ported by a lion and an eagle , gilt and painted. The water was 
discharged by a great dragon , one of the supporters of the Tudor 
arms, into the cistern beneath , whence it was conveyed by pipes 
to every part of the castle. 

Mary held her court at Windsor soon after her union with 
Philip of Spain. About this period , the old habitations of the 
alms-kuights on the south side of the lower quadrangle were taken 
down , and others erected in their stead. 

Fewer additions were made to Windsor Castle by Elizabeth 
than might have been expected from her predilection for it as t 
place of residence. She extended and widened the north terrace, 
where , when lodging within the castle , she daily took exercise, 
whatever might be the weather. The terrace at this time , as it is 
described by Paul Hentzner, and as it appears in Nordeu's view, 
was a sort of balcony projecting beyond the scarp of the hill , and 
supported by great cantilevers of woodv 

In 1 576 , the gallery still bearing her name, and lying between 
Henry the Seventh's buildings and the Norman Tower, was 
erected by Elizabeth. This portion of the castle had the good for- 
tune to escape the alterations and modifications made in almost 
every other part of the upper ward after the restoration of Charles 
the Second. It now forms the library. A large garden was laid 
out by the same queen, and a small gateway on Castle-hill , built 
by her — which afterwards became one of the greatest obstruc- 
tions to the approach, and it was taken down by George the 
Fourth. 

Elizabeth often bunted in the parks , and exhibited her skill in 
archery, which was by no means inconsiderable, at (he butts. 
Her fondness for dramatic performances \\Vcvi\sfe \!&<^^i(ft.W^ >a 
erect a BUge within the castle, on Nv\i\c\i ^Aa^s wi^\\iV^x\\sAfts^w. 
performed. And to her tdmirttioB ot t!k» c\»s%sA!W ^j!l^^^*»^> 
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and her love of the locality , the world is indebted for Ibe ^'Merrj 
Wives of Windsor/' 

James the First favoured Windsor as much as his predecessors: 
caroused within its liaJIs^ and chased the deer in its parks- Chris* 
lian ihe Fourth of Denmark wiia sumptuously entertained by him 
at Wiodsor. In Ihis reign a curious dispute occurred bt'tweeu 
the king ond the dcau and chapter respcriiDf^^ the repair of a breach 
in the "f^alL which was not brought to issue for Ihree years, wheu^ 
after much argument , it was decided in favour of the clergy. 

Liule was doue at Wludsor by Charles the First uuUl Ihe tenth 
year of his reign ^ when a hanquetin^-house erected by Elizabeth 
was taken down^ and the magnincent fountain constructed by 
Queen Mary demolished. Two years afterwards, '^a pyramid or 
lantern," wiLhaclocIc, bell, anddiid, was ordered lo be set up 
in the front of the castle , and a baleonj was erected before the 
room where Henry the Sisth was horn. 

In the early part of l lie year 1 542 , Charles retired to Windsor 
to shield himself from the instil Ls of the populace, and was fol- 
lowed by a conimitLee of the House of Commons, who prevailed 
upon him to desist from the proseculion of the impeached mem- 
bers- On the 23rd of October in the same year, Captain Fogg, 
at the head ofa parliamentarian force, demanded the keys of the 
col lege treasury, and not being able to obtain them, forced ope a 
the doors , and earned off the whole of the plate. 

The plunder of the college was completed by Vane , the parlia- 
mentary governor of the castle, who seized upon the wliolcofllie 
furniture and decorailuns of the choir; rifled the tomb of Edward 
the Fijurlh; stripi>ed off all the costly ornament* from Wolscy's 
lomh; defaced the emblazonings over Henry the Sixth's graven 
broke the Hch painted glass of the window, and wantonly destroyed 
ihc ex<|Utsite woodworli of the choir. 

Towards the close of the year IGiH, the ill-fated Charles was 
brought a prisoner to Windsor , where be remained while prepa- 
ralions were made for the execrable tragedy soon afterwards en- 
acted. After the slaughter of the martyr-monarch , Ihe cjj^^tle be- 
came the prison of the Earl of Norv^ich, Lord Cap el, and Ihe Duke 
ttfllaijijltoiij audijlher royalists and cavaliers. 
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Cromwell frequently resided vithin the castle, and often took 
a moody and distrastfal walk upon the terrace. It was during the 
Protectorate, in 1657, that the ugly buildings, appropriated to 
the naval knights , standing between the Garter Tower and Chan- 
cellor's Tower, were erected by Sir Francis Crane. 

IV. 

Containing the history of the castle from the reign of Charles the Second 
to that of George the Third — with a few particulars concerning the 
parks and the forest. 

On the Restoration , the castle resumed its splendour , and 
presented a striking contrast to the previous gloomy period. The 
terrace, with its festive groups , resembled a picture by Watteau ; 
the courts resounded with laughter; and the velvet sod of the 
Home Park was as often pressed by the foot of frolic beauty as by 
that of the tripping deer. 

Seventeen state apartments were erected by Sir Christopher 
Wren , under the direction of Sir John Denham ; the ceilings 
were painted by Yerrio ; and the walls decorated with exquisite 
carvings by Grinling Gilsbons. A grand staircase was added at 
the same time. Most of the chambers were hung with tapestry, 
4ind all adorned with pictures and costly furniture. The addi- 
tions made to the castle by Charles was the part of the north front, 
then called the *' Star Building," from the star of the order of the 
Garter worked in colours in the front of it, but now denominated 
the '* Stuart Building," extending eastward along the terrace from 
Henry the Seventh's building , one hundred and seventy feet. In 
1676, the ditch was filled up, and the terrace carried along the 
south and east fronts of the castle. 

Meanwhile, the original character of the castle was completely 
destroyed and Italianized. The beautiful and picturesque irregu^ 
larities of the walls were removed; the towers shaved off; the 
windows transformed into common-place circular-headed aper- 
tures. And so the castle remained for more than a century. 

Edward the Third's Tower, indifferently called the Earl Mar- 
shal's Tower and the Devil Tower, and used as a place of f^ofine-. 
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roenl loFsiale prison ers, ^as now al lot ted lo the maids of honour. 
It was iQleoUed by Charles to erect a roorjumentm honour of his 
martyred father ou the £it« af the Tamb-hoase^ ^hich he [iro- 
posed lo remove ^ and 70^DUO/* were voted hy parliament for this 
pttrjiosei The design ^ however ^ was abaodotied undor Ihe pten 
that the body could not be found, tliougti it was perfectly well 
known where it lay. The real motive probably was that Charles 
Lad already spent the money. 

In ]680| an oquestrlan statue of Charlfs the Second, executed 
by Strada, at the expense of Tobias Rustat, formerly house- 
keeper at Hampton Court » was placed in the centre of the upper 
ward. II now standi al the lower end of ihe same court. The 
sculptures on the pedestal were designed by Grinling Gibbons; 
and Murace WaKpole pleasantty declared thai the statue had no 
other merit than lo attract atteniion lo tbem, 

in old limes ^ a road , formi ng a narrow irregular avenue , ran 
through the woods from the foot of the eastlc in Snow Hill. But 
this road havlagheen neglected during a hmg series of years ^ the 
branehes of the trees and underwood had so much eueroachcd upon 
it as to render it whtjity impassable. A grand avenue , two hun- 
dred and forty feet wide, was planned by Charles in its place; 
and the magniHcent approach called the Long Walk laid out and 
p km ted. 

The only material Incident ronnecied with the castte ^ during 
the ret^ of James the Second , has been already related. 

Windsor was not so much favoured as Hampton Court by Wil- 
liam the Third, though he contempKAtcd alterations within it du- 
ring the (alter part of his life, whichilmay be matter of rejoicing 
w<:rc never aceomplished* 

Oueen Anne*s operations were chielTy directed towards the 
piirks, in improving whkh nearly 40,000/. were expended* In 
1707> the extensive avenue running almost parallel with the 
Long Walk, and called (he ^'Queen's Walk," was planted hy 
ber; and three years afterwards a carriage road was formed 
through ihe Long WM, A garden was also planned on the north 
side of fite csstte - /n t b »s re i g n , Si r 3 amcs T\mv vi\i\\\ tOTft'wi^iixtit^ 
j>smUiig Charles th^ Second's staiitJise ^U^ ^^€\%^'^ It^m^Vv^'s 
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Metamorphoses, but did not complete his task till after the acces- 
sioD of George the First. This staircase was removed in 1800, 
to make way for thc) present Gothic entrance erected hy the elder 
Wyatt. , 

The two first monarchs of the house of Hanover rarely used 
Windsor as a residence, preferring Hampton Court and Ken- 
sington; and even George the Third did not actually live in the 
castle , but in the Queen's Lodge — a large detached building, 
with ho pretension to architectural beauty, which he himself 
erected opposite the south terrace , at a cost of nearly 44,000 L 
With most praisewiorthy zeal, and almost entirely at his own ex- 
pense , this monarch undertook the restoration of Saint George's 
Chapel. The work was commenced in 1787, occupied three 
years, and was executed by Mr. Emlyn , a local architect. The 
whole building was re-paved, a new altar -screen and organ 
added, and the carving restored. 

In 1796 , Mr. James Wyatt was appointed surveyor-general of 
the royal buildings , and effected many internal arrangements. 
Kxternally, he restored Wren's round-^aded windows to their 
original form , and at the same time gothidzed a large portion of 
the north and south sides of the upper ward. 

Before proceeding further, a word must be said about the 
parks. The Home Park, which lies on the east and north sides 
of the castle , is about four miles in circumference , and was en- 
larged and inclosed with a brick wall by William the Third. On 
the east, and nearly on the site of the present sunk garden, a 
bowling-green was laid out by Charles the Second. Below, on 
the north , were Queen Anne's gardens , since whose time the 
declivity of the hill has been planted with forest trees. At the 
east angle of the north terrace are the beautiful slopes, with a 
path skirting the. north side of the Home Park, and leadhig 
through charming plantations in the direction of the royal farm 
and dairy, the ranger's lodge, and the kennel for the queen's 
harriers. This park contains many noble trees ; and the grove 
of elms in the south-east, near the spolnXifcx^ VSafe %>.t»&M^ «ii*^ 
38sigaed to Heme stands, is traditionaW^i ftsft«iVt^\»'>MK^'^»«^ 
s fsYourite walk of Queen Elixabeth. \% frtSV ttiM3D&>B«* ^a»»*.- 
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The Great Park is approached by the magnificent aTenne, 
called the Long Walk, laid out as has been stated, by Charles 
the Second, and extending to the foot of Snow Hill, the summit 
of which is crowned by the colossal equestrian statue of George 
the Third , by Westmacott. Not far from this point stands Cum- 
berland Lodge, which derives its name from William, Duke of 
Cumberland, to whom it was granted in 1744. According to 
Norden's survey , in 1607, this park contained 3050 acres; but 
when surveyed by George the Third, it was found to consist of 
3800^acres , of which ^00 were covered with water. At that time, 
the park was overgrown with fern and rushed, and abounded in 
bogs and swamps , which in many places were dangerous and 
almost impassable. It contained about three thousand head of 
deer in bad condition. The park has since been thoroughly 
drained, smoothed, and new planted in parts; and two farms 
have been introduced upon it , under the direction of Mr. Kent, 
at which the Flemish and Norfolk modes of husbandry have been 
guccessfuUy practised. 

Boasting every variety of forest scenery, and commanding 
from its knolls and acclivities magnificent views of the castle , the 
Great Park is traversed in all directions , by green drives thread- 
ing its long vistas, or crossing its open glades, laid out by George 
the Fourth. Amid the groves at the back of Spring Hill , in a 
charmingly-sequestered situation , stands a small private chapel, 
built in the Gothic style , and which was used as a place of de- 
votion by George the Fourth during the progress of the improve- 
ments at the castle, and is sometimes attended by the present 
queen. 

Not the least of the attractions of the park is Virginia Water, 
with its bright and beautiful expanse, its cincture of green banks, 
soft and smooth as velvet, its screen of noble woods, its Chinese 
fishing-temple, its frigates, its ruins, its cascade, cave, and 
Druidical temple, its obelisk and bridges, wi4h numberless beau- 
ties besides which it would be superfluous to describe here. This 
artificial mere covers pretty nearly the same surface of ground as 
that occupied by the great lake of olden times. 

Windsor Forest once comprehended a circumference of a 
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hundred and twenty miles , and comprised part of Bucking- 
hamshire, a considerable portion of Surrey, and the whole 
south-east side of Berkshire, as far as Hungerford. On the Sur- 
rey side, it included Cobham andChertsey, and extended along 
the side of the Wey, which marked its limits as far as Guildford. 
In the reign of James the First, when it was surveyed by Norden, 
its circuit was estimated at seventy-seven miles and a half, ex- 
clusive of the liberties extending into Buckinghamshire. There 
were fifteen walks within it , each under the charge of a head 
keeper, and the whole contained upwards of three thousand head 
of deer. It is now almost wholly enclosed. 



The last great epoch in the history of the castle. 

A PRrNCB of consummate taste and fine conceptions, George 
the Fourth, meditated, and what is better, accomplished, the 
restoration of the castle to more than its original grandeur. He 
was singularly fortunate in his architect. Sir Jeffry Wyatville 
was to him what William of Wykeham had been to Edward the 
Third. All the incongruities of successive reigns were removed ; 
all, or nearly all, the injuries inflicted by time repaired; and 
when the work so well commenced was finished , the structure 
took its place as the noblest and most majestic palatial residence 
in existence. 

To enter into a full detail of Wyatville*s achievements is 
beyond the scope of the present work; but a brief survey may be 
taken of them. Never was lofty design more fully realized. View 
the castle on the north , with its grand terrace of nearly a thou- 
sand feet in length , and high embattled walls ; its superb facade, 
comprehending the stately Brunswick Tower; the Cornwall Tower, 
with its gorgeous window; Greorge the Fourth's Tower, including 
the great oriel window of the state drawing-room ; the restored 
Stuart buildings, and those of Henry the Seventh and of Eliza- 
beth; the renovated Norman Tower; the Powder Tower, with 
the line of walls as far as the Winchester T<i^«t\ — nSss^'*^«2«^> 
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and then turn to the east, and behold another front of marvellous 
Leauty eitending more than four hundred feet from north to 
south , and displaying the Prince of Walas's Toiver , the Chester, 
Clarence , and Victoria Towers — all of which have been raised 
above their former level , and enriched by great projecting win- 
do ws ; — behold also the beautiful sunken garden, with its foun- 
tain and orangery, its flights of steps, and charming pentagonal 
terrace; — proceed to the south front, of which the Victoria 
Tower, with its machicolated battlements and oriel window, 
forms so superb a feature at the eastern corner, the magniOcent 
gateway receiving its name from George the Fourth , flanked by 
the York and Lancaster Towers , and opening in a continued line 
from the Long Walk ; — look at Saint George's gate , Edward the 
Third's renovated tower, and the octagon tower beyond it; — 
look at all these , and if they fail to eicite a due appreciation of 
the genius that conceived them , gaze at the triumph of the whole, 
and which lords over all the rest, — the Round Tower, — gaze at 
it, and not here alone, but from the heights of the Great Park, 
from the vistas of the Home Park, from the bowers of Eton, the 
meads of Clewer andDatcfaet, from the Brocas, the gardens of 
the naval knights — from a hundred points; — view it at sunrise 
when the royal standard is hoisted, or at sunset when it is lowered, 
near or at a distance , and it will be admitted to be the work of a 
prodigious architect! 

But Wyatville's alterations have not yet been fully considered. 
Pass through Saint George's gateway, and enter the grand qua- 
drangle to which it leads. Let your eye wand«r round it, begin- 
ning with the inner sides of Edward the Third's Tower and George 
the Fourth's gateway, and proceeding to the beautiful private 
entrance to the sovereign's apartments, the grand range of win- 
dows of the eastern corridor , the proud towers of the gateway to 
the household , the tall pointed windows of Saint George's Hall, 
the state en ance tower, with its noble windows, until it finally 
rests upon the Stuart buildings and King John's Tower at the 
angle of the pile. 

Internally, the alterations made by the architect have been of 
correspondiDg splendour and importance. Around the south and 
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east sides of the com-t at which yon are gazing , a spacious corridor 
has been constmcted, five hundred and fifty feet ie length, and 
connected with the different suites of apartments on these sides of 
the quadrangle ; eitensive alterations have been made in the do- 
mestic offices ; the state apartments have been repaired and re- 
arranged ; Saint George's hall has been enlarged by the addition 
of the private chapel, (the only questionable change,) and re- 
stored to the Gothic style; and the Waterloo chamber, built to 
contain George the Fourth's munificent gift to the nation of the 
splendid collection of portraits now occupying it. 

'*The first and most remarkable characteristic of the opera- 
tions of Sir Jeffry Wyatville on the exterior," observes Mr. 
Poynter , '* is the judgment with which he has preserved the castle 
of Edward the Third. Some additions have been made to it, and 
with striking effect — as the Brunswick Tower, and the western 
tftwer of George the Fourth's gateway, which so nobly terminates 
the approach from the Great Park. The more modern buildings 
on the north side have also been assimilated to the rest ; but the 
architect has yielded to no temptation to substitute his own design 
for that of William of Wykeham, and no small difficulties have 
been combated and overcome for the sake of preserving the outline 
of the edifice , and maintaining the towers in their original posi- 
tion." 

The Winchester Tower, originally inhabited by William of 
Wykeham , was bestowed upon Sir Jeffry Wyatville as a residence 
by George the Fourth ; and on the resignation of the distinguished • 
architect , was continued to him for life by the present queen. 

The works within the castle were continued during the reign of 
William the Fourth , and at its close the actual cost of the build- 
ings had reached the sum of 771,000/., and it has been asserted 
that the general expenditure up to the present time has exceeded a 
million and a half of money. 

The view from the summit of the Round Tower is beyond de- 
scription magnificent , and commands twelve counties — namely, 
Middlesex, Essex, Hertford, Berks, Bucks, Oxford, Wilts, 
Hants, Surrey, Sussex, Kent, and Bedford; while on a clear 
day the dome of St. Paul's may be dlsUtk^soSffi^L^b^ SxuislNX- "^^t^ 
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tower was raised thirty-three feet by Sir Jeflfry Wyatville , crowned 
with a machicolated battlement, and sarmoanted with a flag- 
tower. 

The circumference of the castle is 4180 feet; the length from 
east to west, 1480 feet; and the area, exclusive of the terraces, 
about twelve acres. 

For the present the works are suspended. But it is to be hoped 
that the design of Sir Jeffry Wyatville will be fully carried out in 
the lower ward, by the removal of such houses on the north as 
would lay Saint George's chapel open to view from this side ; by 
the demolition of the old incongruous buildings lying westward of 
the bastion near the hundred steps; by the opening out of the 
pointed roof of the library; the repair and reconstruction in their 
original style of the Curfew, the Garter, and the Salisbury 
Towers ; and the erection of a lower terrace extending outside the 
castle , from the bastion above mentioned to the point of termina- 
tion of the improvements , and accessible from the town ; the 
construction of which terrace would necessitate the removal of the 
disfiguring and encroaching houses on the east side of Thames 
Street. This accomplished. Crane's ugly buildings removed, 
and the three western towers laid open to the court , the Horse- 
shoe Cloisters consistently repaired , Windsor Castle would indeed 
be complete. And fervently do we hope that this desirable event 
may be identified with the reign of Victoria ! 



BOOK THE FOURTH. 

CARDINAL WOLSEY. 



I. 

Of the interview between Henry and Catherine of Arragon in the Urswick 
Chapel; and how it was interrupted. 

It was now the joyous month of Jane ; and where is June so 
joyous as within the courts and halls of peerless Windsor? Where 
does the summer sun shine so brightly as upon its stately garden^ 
and broad terraces, its matchless parks, its silver belting river, 
and its circumference of proud and regal towers? Nowhere in the 
world. At all seasons Windsor is magnificent; whether, ia 
winter she looks upon her garniture of woods stripped of their fo- 
liage — her river covered with ice — or the wide expanse of coun- 
try around her, sheeted with snow — or, in autumn, gazes on 
the same scene — a world of golden-tinted leaves , brown mea- 
dows, or glowing corn fields. But summer is her season of 
beauty — June is the month when her woods are fullest and 
greenest; when her groves are shadiest; her avenues most deli- 
cious ; when her river sparkles like a diamond zone ; when town 
and village, mansion and cotj church and tower, hill and vale, 
the distant capital itself — all within view — are seen to the 
highest advantage. At such a season , it is impossible to behold 
from afar the heights of Windsor, crowned, like the Phrygian 
goddess, by a castled diadem , and backed by lordly woods, and 
withhold a burst of enthusiasm and delight. And it is equally 
impossible, at such a season, to stand on the grand northern 
terrace and gaze first at the proud pile enshrining the sovereign 
mistress of the land, and then gaze on the unequalled prospect 
spread out before it, embracing la Its ^ld"ft tvci^^ ^^^Y\>i^xA.^ 
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beauty that the country can boast, and not be struck with the 
thought that the perfect and majestic castle — 

In state as wholesome as in state 't is fit, 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it, — 

together with the wide, and smiling, and populous district around 
it, form an apt representation of the British sovereign and her do- 
minions. There stands the castle , dating back as far as the Con- 
quest, and boasting since its foundation a succession of royal in- 
mates, while at its foot lies a region of unequalled fertility and 
beauty — full of happy homes , and loving, loyal hearts — a mi- 
niature of the whole country and its inhabitants. What though 
the smiling landscape may be darkened by a passing cloud ! — 
what though a momentary gloom may gather round the august 
brow of the proud pile ! — the cloud will speedily vanish — the 
gloom disperse — and the bright and sunny scene look yet brighter 
and sunnier from the contrast. 

It was the chance of the writer of these lines upon one occasion 
to behold his sovereign under circumstances which he esteems 
singularly fortunate. She was taking rapid eiercise with the prince 
upon the south side of the garden-terrace. All at once , the royal 
pair paused at the summit of the ascent leading from George the 
Fourth's gateway. The prince disappeared along the eastern 
terrace , leaving the queen alone. And there she stood , her slight, 
liaultless figure sharply defmed against the clear sky. Nothing 
was wanting to complete the picture ; the great bay windows of the 
Victoria Tower, on the one hand — the balustrade of the terrace, 
on the other — the Home Park beyond. It was thrilling to feel 
that that small , solitary figure comprehended all the might and 
majesty of England — and a thousand kindling aspirations were 
awakened by the thought. 

But it was , as has been said , the merry month of June, and 
Windsor Castle looked down in all its magnificence upon the pomp 
of woods , and upon the twelve fair and smiling counties lying 
within its ken. A joyous stir was within its courts — the gleam 
of arms and the fluttering of banners was seen upon its battlements 
Mod towers, and the ringing of bells , the beating of drums , and 
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the fanfares of trampets , miDgted with the shonting of crowds and ' 
the discharge of ordnance. 

Amidst this tumult, a grave procession issued from the 
deanery, and took its way across the lower quadrangle, which 
was thronged with officers and men-at-arms , in the direction of 
the lower gate. Just as it arrived there , a distant gun was heard, 
and an answering peal was instantly fired from the culverins of the 
Curfew Tower, while a broad standard, emblazoned with the 
arms of France and England within the garter, and having for 
supporters the English lion, crowned, and the red dragon, si- 
nister , was reared upon the keep,. AH these preparations be-> 
tokened the approach of the king, who was returning to the castle^ 
after six weeks' absence. 

Though information of the king's visit to the castle had only 
preceded him by a few hours, everything was ready for his recep- 
tion — and the greatest exertions were used to give splendour 
to it. 

Id spite of his stubborn and tyrannical nature, Henry was a 
popular monarch, and never showed himself before his subjects 
but he gained their applauses ; his love of pomp , bis handsome 
person, and manly deportment, always winning him homage 
from the multitude. But at no period was he in a more critical 
position than the present. The meditated divorce from Catherine 
of Arragon was a step which found no sympathy from the better 
portion of his subjects, while the ill-assorted nnion of AnneBoleyn, 
an avowed Lutheran, which it was known would follow it, was 
equally objectionable. The seeds of discontent had been widely 
sown in the capital; and ttmaults had occurred which, though 
promptly checked, had nevertheless alarmed the king, coupled 
as they were with the sneering remonstrances of France , the 
menaces of the Papal see , and the open hostilities of Spain. But 
the characteristic obstinacy of his nature kept him firm to bis 
point, and he resolved to carry it, be the consequences what they 
might. 

All his efforts to win over Campeggio proved fraitlesSk The 
legate was deaf to his menaces or promises ^ ^«&lWGkv«v&%^^\s^' 

Windsor Castle. VJt, 
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aid Anne Boleyn would be to seriously affect the interests of the 
church of Rome. 

The affair, however, so long and so artfully delayed, was 
sow drawing to a close. A court was appointed by the legates to 
1)6 holden on the 18th of June, at Blackfriars, to try the question. 
Gardiner had been recalled from Rome to act as counsel for 
Henry; and the monarch determining to appear by proiy at the 
trial, left his palace of Bridewell the day before it was to come 
on, and set out with Anne Boleyn and his attendants for Windsor 
Castle. 

Whatever secret feelings might be entertained against him, 
Henry was received by the inhabitants of Windsor with every de- 
monstration of loyalty and affection. Deafening shouts rent the 
air as he approached ; blessings and good wishes were showered 
upon him ; and hundreds of caps were flung into the air. But 
noticing that Anne Boleyn was received with evil looks and in stern 
silence , and construing this into an affront to himself, Henry not 
only made slight and haughty acknowledgment of the welcome 
given him, but looked out for some pretext to manifest his dis- 
pleasure. Luckily none was afforded him , and he entered the 
castle in a sullen mood. 

The day was spent in gentle exercise within the Home Park 
and on the terrace , and the king affected the utmost gaiety and 
indifference; but those acquainted with him could readily per- 
ceive he was ill at ease. In the evening , he remained for some 
time alone in his closet penning dispatches , and then summoning 
an attendant, ordered him to bring Captain Bouchier into his 
presence. 

**Well, Bouchier," he said, as the officer made his appear- 
ance, *'have you obeyed my instructions in regard to Mabel 
Lyndwood?" 

**I have, my liege," replied Bouchier. "In obedience to 
your majesty's commands, immediately after your arrival at the 
castle, I rode to the forester's hut, and ascertained that the 
damsel was still there.** 

"And lookiog as beautiful as e\et , l^WYi^s^wxiV' %,^^>\a 
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"It was the first time I had seen her, my liege," replied 
Bouchier ; ''but I do not think she could have ever looked more 
beautiful." 

**I am well assured of it," replied Henry. "The pressure 
of affairs during my absence from the castle had banished her 
image from my mind ; but now it returns as forcibly as before. 
And you have so arranged it that she will be brought hither to- 
morrow night?" 

Bouchier replied in the affirmative. 

"It is well," pursued Henry; "but what more? — for you 
look as if you had something further to declare." 

*'Your majesty will not have forgotten how you exterminated 
the Band of Heme the Hunter?" said Bouchier. 

"Mother of Heaven, no!" cried the king, starting up — "I 
have not forgotten it. What of them? — ha? Have they come to 
life again? — do they scour the parks once more? — That were 
indeed a marvel ! " 

"What I have to relate is almost as great a marvel ," returned 
Bouchier. "I have not heard of the resurrection of the band, 
though for aught I know it may have occurred. But Heme has 
been seen again in the forest. Several of the keepers have been 
scared by him — travellers have been affrighted and plundered ^» 
and no one will now cross the Great Park after nightfall." 

"Amazement!" cried Henry, again seating himself ; "once 
let the divorce be settled , and I will effectually check the career of 
this lawless and mysterious being." 

"Pray Heaven youi majesty may be able to do so!" replied 
Bouchier. "But I have always been of opinion that the only way 
to get rid of the demon would be by the aid of the church. He is 
unassailable by mortal weapons." 

" It would almost seem so ," said the king. "And yet I 'do not 
like to yield to the notion." 

" I shrewdly suspect that old Tristram Lyndwood , the grand- 
sire of the damsel upon whom your majesty has deigned to cast 
your regards, is in some way or other \ea%xxft^'«V^iaww«.V ^^^ 
Bouchier. ''At all events, I saw Mm -wWYi «. VaXV^ \sA^w«A^^>«^% 
personage, whose name I understood U) be NAwiVva^^^^''**^'* 
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and who, I feel persuaded, must be one of the remnaDts of the 
demon-hunter's band." 

*' Why did you not arrest him?" inquired Henry. 
*, **I did not like to do so iK^ithout your majesty's authority/' 
replied Bouchier. *' Besides, I could scarcely arrest Hagthoroe 
"Without at the same time securing the old forester, which might 
have alarmed the damsel. But 1 am ready to execute your ity auc- 
tions now." 

''Let a party of men go in search of Hagthorne to-night," 
replied Henry ; ''and while Mabel is brought to the castle to-mor- 
row, do you arrest old Tristram, and keep him in custody till I 
have leisure to examine him." 

" It shall be done as you desire , my liege ," replied Bouchier, 
bowing and departing. 

Shortly after this, Henry, accompanied by Anne Boleyn, 
proceeded with his attendants to Saint George's Chapel, and heard 
' vespers performed. Just as he was about to return , an usher ad- 
Tanced towards him , and making a profound reverence , said that 
^ masked dame , whose habiliments proclaimed her of the highest 
rank , craved a moment's audience of him. 

*' Where is she?" demanded Henry. 

*'In the north aisle, an' please your majesty," replied the 
usher, "near the Urswick chapel. I told her that this was not 
the place for an audience of your majesty, nor the time; but she 
would not be said nay, and therefore, at the risk of incurring your 
sovereign displeasure , I have ventured to proffer her request." 

The usher omitted to state that his chief inducement to incur 
the risk was a valuable ring given him by the lady. 

** WeU, I will go to her," said the king. " I pray you, excuse 
me for a short space , fair mistress," he added, to Anne Boleyn. 

AiM quitting the choir, he entered the northern aisle, and 

casting his eyes down the line of noble columns by which it is 

flanked , and seeing no one , he concluded that the lady must have 

retired into the Urswick chapel. And so it proved; for on reach- 

iog this exquisite iittle shrine, he perceived a tall, masked dame 

wJtbia it, dad in robes of the richest YAaekN^iVitX. Ks»\tfi ciiVki^^ 

^e chapel, the iady advanced towards \k\tft, widVSBxwiWi^V^^'tW 
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on her knees , removed her mask — disclosing feAtures slampea 
^ilh Borrow and sufTonDg, but &li)! retaining an eipresftiou onhe 
greatest dignity. TheyTiere those of Catherine ofArragon, 

Uttering an angr^ ciekmalion , Ilenry turned on his beel , and 
would haie left her ^ but she elun^ to the skirls of his robe* 

* * Hear me a moment , Hen ry - — my king ^ ray husband — one 
^la^le moment — hear me!'' eried CaihtnacT in loncs of such 
passionate anguish , thai lie could not rfssisl tho appeaL 

*'Be brief, ibcn^ Kate/' he rejoined, lakictg hor hand to 
raise her» 

*^ Blessings on you for the uord!" cried the queet*, covering: 
his hand mih kisses. ''■lam indeed youro^n true Kate — your 
faithful , loving , lawful wife ! " 

**Risc, Madam!" cried Henry ^ coldly — '* this posture be- 
seems not Catherine of Arragon," 

*'l obey you now as I have ever done," she replied, rising; 
*4bough if I foDovved the prompting of my bearlj I should not 
quit my knees till I hud gained my suit/* 

**Vou have done wrong in coming here, Catherine, at this 
junciiire," said Henry, "and may corapel me to some harsli 
measure which I would willingly have OTolded." 

**No one knows I am here," replied the queen, "ciccpttwd 
faithful attendants j who are vowed to secrecy; and I shall depart 
f ^s I catnei** 

**I am glad you have taken these precjiutions," replied Henry. 
'*I^ow speak freely, but again I must bid you be brieL" 

*' I will he as brief as I can /' replied the queen ; "hut I pray 
you bear with me , Henry, if I unhappily weary you. I am full 
of misery and afHielioQ, and never was daughter and wife of king 
"wretched as I am. Pity me, Henry — pity me ! But that I restrata 
myself, I should pour forth my soul iu tears before you. Oh, 
Beun'T After twenty years' duty and love, to be brought to this 
unspeakable shame ^—^ to be cast from you with dishonour -^ to be 
supplanted by another — it is terrible!** 

''If yon have only come here lo uUet tt^^QW.^taJS»>iT^*^^^^ 

mast pul3ii ead toiheUi{Qr\\^if ^** smdllev\t'*i , t^cf^^^'^^V 

'J do not reproach you^ Henr^," tt^Xvt^ Cft.v\iww^^ xs^t^"^ 
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**Ionly wish to show you the depth and extent of my affection. 
I only implore you to do me right and justice — not to bring 
shame upon me to cover your own wrongful action. Have com- 
passion upon the princess , our daughter — spare her, if you will 
not spare me ! " 

*'Yon sue in vain, Catherine," replied Henry. '^I lament 
your condition , but my eyes are fully opened to the sinful state 
in which I have so long lived , and I am resolved to abandon it." 

" An unworthy prevarication ," replied Catherine , ** by which 
you seek to work my ruin , and accomplish your union with Anne 
Boleyn. And you will no doubt succeed ; for what can I, a feeble 
woman , and a stranger in your country , do to prevent it? You 
will succeed, I say — will divorce me, and place her upon the 
throne. But mark my words, Henry, she will not long remain 
there." 

The king smiled bitterly. 

"She will bring dishonour upon you," pursued Catherine. 
'' The woman who has no regard for ties so sacred as those which 
bind us , will not respect other obligations." 

**No more of this ! " cried Henry. "You suffer your resent- 
ment to carry you loo far." 

"Too far!" exclaimed Catherine. "Too far! — Is to warn 
you that you are about to take a wanton to your bed — and that you 
will bitterly repent your folly , when too late , going too far? It is 
my duty, Henry, no less than my desire, thus to warn you .ere 
the irrevocable step be taken." 

"Have you said all you wish to say. Madam?" demanded the 
king. 

"No, my dear liege, not a hundredth part of what my heart 
prompts me to utter," replied Catherine. "I conjure you, by 
my strong and tried affection — by the tenderness that has for years 
subsisted between us — by your hopes of teniporal prosperity and 
spiritual welfare— by all you hold dear and sacred — to pause while 
there is yet time. Let the legates meet to-morrow — let them 
pronounce sentence against me — and as surely as those fatal 
words are atiered, mj heart will break." 
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' "Tut, tut!" — exclaimed Henry , impatiently — "you will 
live many years in happy retirement." 

''I will die as I have lived — a queen/' replied Catherine; 
''but my life will not be long. Now answer me truly — if A.nne 
Boleyn plays you false — " 

'* She never will play me false ! " interrupted Henry. 

^'Isay, if she does/' pursued Catherine, "and you are sa- 
tisfied of her guilt, will you be content with divorcing her as you 
divorce me?" 

"No, by my father's head ! " cried Henry, fiercely. "If such 
a thing were to happen , which I hold impossible , she should 
eipiate her offence on the scaffold/' 

" Give me your hand on that," said Catherine. 

"I give you my hand upon it," he replied. 

"Enough," said the queen — "if I cannot have right and 
justice, I shall at least have vengeance, though it will come when 
I am in my tomb. But it will come, and that is sufficient." 

"This is the frenzy of jealousy, Catherine," said Henry. 

"No, Henry; it is not jealousy," replied the queen, with 
dignity. ''The daughter of Ferdinand of Spain and Isabella of 
Castile, with the best blood of Europe in her veins, would despise 
herself if she could entertain so paltry a feeling towards one bora 
so much beneath her as Anne Boleyn." 

"As you will. Madam," rejoined Henry. "It is time our 
interview terminated." 

* ' Not yet, Henry — for the love of Heaven, not yet ! " implored 
Catherine. "Oh, bethink you by whom we were joined together ! 
— by your father, Henry the Seventh — one of the wisest princes 
that ever sat upon a throne ; and by the sanction of my own father^ 
Ferdinand the Fifth, one of the justest. Would they have sanc- 
tioned the match if it had been unlawful? Were they destitute of 
good counsellors ? Were they indifferent to the future ? " 

"You had better reserve these arguments for the legates' ears 
to-morrow. Madam," said Henry, sternly. 

" I shall urge them there with all the force I can," replied Ca- 
therine, "for I will leave nought untried to hinder an event so 
fraught with misery. But I feel the stru^^le will h^ W^^^\sft& " 



184 



** Then why make it?" rejoined Henry. 

^'Because it is due to you — to myself — to the princess our 
daughter — to our illustrious progenitors — and to our people, 
to make it/' replied Catherine. *^I should be unworthy to be 
your consort if I acted otherwise — and I will never, in thought, 
word, or deed, do aught derogatory to that title. You may 
divorce me, but I will never assent to it; you may wed Anne 
Boleyn, but she will never be your lawful spouse ; and you may 
cast me from your palace, but I will never go willingly." 

'*I know you to be contumacious. Madam," replied JHenry. 
^' And now, I pray you, resume your mask, and withdraw. What 
. I have said will convince you that your stay is useless." 

*'I perceive it," replied Catherine. — "Farewell, Henry — 
farewell, loved husband of my heart — farewell, for ever ! " 

*' Vour mas — your mask, Madam ! " cried Henry, impatiently. 
**Gk>d's death ! footsteps are approaching. Let naone enter here ! '* 
be cried, aloud. 

"I will come in," said Anne Boleyn, stepping into the chapel, 
just as Catherine had replaced her mask. "Ah! your majesty 
looks confosed. I fear I have interrupted some amorous con- 
ference." 

"Come with me, Anne," said Henry, taking her arm, and 
trying to draw her away — " come with me." 

"Not till I learn who your lady-love is ," replied Anne, pet- 
tishly. "You affect to be jealous of me, my liege, but I have 
much more reason to be jealous of you. When you were last at 
Windsor, I heard you paid a secret visit to a fair maiden near the 
lake in the park , ^nd now you are holding an interview with a 
masked dame bere. Nay, I care not for your ^stures of silence. 
I will speak." 

"You are distraught, sweetheart," cried the king. "Come 
away." 

"No," replied Anne. "Let this dame be dismissed." 

"I shall not go at your bidding, minion!" cried Catherine, 
£ercely, 

''Ah!" cried Anne^ starting, "'«\iom\iwe'w^>aftx^'^" 
''Oaejou iiadjbetter have at aided;* tiVu*\j«widl^w«i» 
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*' The queen ! ** exclaimed A.Dne, with a look of dismay. 

'^Ay, the queen!" eehoed Catherine , unmasking. ''Henry, 
if you have any respect left for me, I pray you, order this woman 
from my presence. Let me depart in peace. *' 

^« Lady Anne, I pray you retire," said Henry. 

But Anne stood her ground resolutely. 

''Nay, let her stay, then," said the queen; ''and I promise 
you she shall repent her rashness. And do you stay too, Henry, 
and regard well her whom you are about to make your spouse. 
Question your sister Mary, somewhile consort to Louis the Twelfth 
and now Duchess of Suffolk , — question her as to the character 
and conduct of Anne Boleyn when she was her attendant at the 
court of France — • ask whether she had never to reprove her for 
levity — question the Lord Percy as to her love for him — question 
Sir Thomas Wyat, and a host of others." 

''AU these charges are f^Ise and cdumnious," cried Anne 
Boleyn. 

"Let the king inqurre and judge for himself, " rejoined Ca- 
therine; "and if he weds you , let him lo6k well to you, or you 
will make him a scoff to all honourable men. And now, as you 
have come between him and me — as you have divided husband 
and wife — for the intent, whether «ucces^ful or not, 1 denounce 
you before Heaven, and invoke its wrath upon your head. Night 
and day, I will pray that you may be brought to shame ; and wlien 
I shall be called hence, as I may be soon, I will appear before the 
throne of the Most High, and summon you to judgment." 

"Take me from her, Henry," cried Anne, faintly; "her 
violence affrights me." 

"No, you shall stay," said Catherine, grasping her arm , and 
detainiqg her, "you shall hear your doom. You imagine your 
career will be a brilliant one, and that you will be able to wicQd Ike 
sceptre you wrongfully wrest from me , but it will moulder into 
dust in your hand — the crown unjustly placed upon yourbrow 
will fall to the ground, and it will bring the head with it."* 

"Take me away, Henry, I implore i|0\il" ^m^Kx^w^. 

**roas/ia//bearmeoni" pursued CalYimu^^ cvcttos^, ^i^^«^ 
strength, and maiataioiog her grasp — ** or 1 ^\^ to^Vkorv ^«^^o*^ 
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*^It was mere fancy/' ifeplied the king. '* Your mind is dis- 
turbed by what has oocurred. You hadLbetter join your attendants, 
and retire to your own apartments." 

''Oh, Henry!" cried Anne — '' do not judge me unheard — 
"do not believe what any false tongue may utter against me. I love 
only you — and cai^loYe only you. I would not wrong you , even 
in thought , for worlds." 

"I believe you, sweetheart," replied the king, tenderiy. 

So saying, he led her down the aisle to her attendants. They 
then proceeded together to the royal lodgings, where Anne re- 
tired to her own apartments , and Henry withdrew to his private 
chamber. 

II. 

How Herne the Hunter appeared to Henry on the terrace. 

Hbnrt again sat down to his dispatches, and employed himself 
upon them to a late hour. At length, feeling heated and oppressed, 
he arose , and opened a window. As he did so , he was almost 
l>linded by a vivid flash of forked lightningl Ever ready to court 
danger, and convinced, from the intense gloom without, that a 
fearful storm was coming on, Henry resolved to go forth to witness 
St. With this view, he quitted the closet, and passed through a 
small door opening upon the northern terrace. The castle clock 
tolled the hour of midnight, as he issued forth , and the darkness 
was so prolbund he could scarcely see a foot before him. But he 
went on. 

*<Who goes there?" cried a voice as he advanced, and a par- 
tisan was placed af his breast. 

*'The king ! " replied Henry, in tones that would have left no 
doubt of the truth of the assertion, even if a gleam of lightning 
had not at the moment revealed his figure and countenance to the 
sentinel. 

''I did Dot look for your majesty als«LcVi«Ll\mft ," replied the 
toaa , lowering his pike. * * Has ^ow tft«\e%Vl "Qs* «^\>x^^Ti&\wv ^\ 
the storm ? Ihave watched it gatikoivttgVsiVVifi^'SwPi , %xv^V\'«^^'!^ 
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a dreadfal one. If I might make bold to counsel you, I would ad- 
vise you to seek instant shelter in the castle/' 

** I have no fear , good fellow ," laughed the king. *< Get thee 
into yon porch, and leave the terrace to rae, I will warn thee when 
I leave it." 

As he spoke , a tremendous peal of thunder broke overhead, 
and seemed to shake the strong pile to its foundations. Again the 
lightning rent the black canopy of heaven in various places , and 
JBhotdown in forked flashes of the most dazzling brightness. A rack 
of clouds, heavily charged with electric fluid , hung right over the 
castle , and poured down all their fires upon it. 

Henry paced slowly to and fro , utterly indifllerent to the peril 
he ran — now watching the lightning as it shivered some oak in the 
Home Park — or lighted up the wide expanse of country around 
him — now listening to the roar of heaven's artillery, and he had 
just quitted the western extremity of the terrace, when the most 
terrific crash he had yet heard burst over him. The next instant, 
a dozen forked flashes shot from the sky , while fiery coruscations 
blazed athwart it; and at the same moment, a bolt struck the 
Wykeham Tower, beside which he had been recently standing. 
Startled by the appalling sound , he turned , and beheld upon the 
battlemented parapet on his left, a tall ghostly figure, whose 
antlered helm told him it was Heme the Hunter. Dilated against the 
flaming sky, the proportions of the demon seemed gigantic. His 
right hand was stretched forth towards the king, and in his left 
he held a rusty chain. Henry grasped the handle of his sword, and 
partly drew it , keeping his gaze fixed upon the figure.' 

"You thought you had got rid of me, Harry of England," 
cried Heme — ''but were you to lay the weight of this vast fabric 
upon me , I would break from under it — ho ! ho ! '' 

* * What wouldst thou , infernal spirit ? " cried Henry. 

**I am come to keep company with you, Harry," replied the 
demon; 'Hhis is a night when only you and I should be abroad. 
We know how to enjoy it. We like the music of the loud thunder, 
and the dance of the blithe lightning." 

'*Avauat,GeDdl" cried Henry, "l'^\\\\iQ\^\iQt^vss^^'s»'^^^^ 
tbee. Back to tby native hell I " 
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*» You have no power over me, Harry/* rejoined the demon, 
his words mingling with the rolling of the thunder, '^for your 
thoughts are evil , and you are about to do an accursed deed. You 
cannot dismiss me. NBefore the commission of every great crime — 
and many great crimes you will commit — I will always appear to 
you. And my last appearance shall be three days before your end 
— halhal" 

* * Darest thou say this to me ? ** cried Henry , furiously. 

'^ I laugh at thy menaces," rejoined Heme, amid another peal 
of thunder — * * but I have not yet done. Harry of England , your 
career shall hp stained in blood. Your wrath shall descend upon 
the heads* of those who love you , and your love shall be fatal. 
Better Anne Boleyn fled this castle , and sought shelter in the low- 
liest bovel in the land, than become your spouse. For you will 
slay her — and not her alone. Another shall fall by your hand; 
and so, if you had your own will, would all!" 

' ^ What meanest thou by * all ? ' *' demanded the king. 

* * You will learn in due season ,'' laughed the fiend. * ' But now 
mark me , Harry of England, thou fierce and bloody king I — thou 
shalt be drunken with the blood of thy wives ; and thy end shall be 
a fearful one. Thou shalt linger out a living death -^ a mass of 
breathing corruption shalt thou become — and when dead , the 
very bounds with which thou huntedst me shall lick thy blood!" 

These awful words, involving a fearful prophecy, which was 
afterwards, as will be shown, strangely fulfilled, were so mixed 
up with the rolling of the thunder, that Henry could scarcely dis- 
tinguish one sound from the other. At the close of the latter 
speech, a flash of lightning of such dazzling brilliancy shot down 
past him, that he remained for some moments almost blinded; 
and when he recovered his powers of vision , the demon had va- 
nished. 
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HI. 

How Mabel Lyndwood was conducted to the castle by Nicholas Clamp; 
— and bow they encountered Morgan Fenwolf by. the way. 

The storm which had fallen so heavily on the castle had like- 
vise visited the lake , and alarmed the inmates of the little dwell- 
ing on its banks. Both the forester and his grand-daughter were 
roused from their beds , and they sat together in the chief apart-^ 
meat of the cottage, listening to the awful rolling of the thunder, 
and watching the blue flashing of the lightning. The storm was 
of unusually long duration , and continued for more than an hour 
with nnintermitted violence. It then paused ; the thunder rolled 
off, and the flashes of lightning grew fainter and less frequent. 
During the storm, Mabel continued on her knees , addressing the 
most earnest prayers to the Yirgin for her preservation and that of 
her grandfather; but the old forester, though evidently much 
alarmed , uttered not a single supplication , but remained sitting 
in his chair with a sullen, scared look. As the thunder died ' 
away, he recovered his composure, and addressed himself to 
spothe the fears of his grand-daughter. In this he had partially 
succeeded , and was urging her again to seek her couch, when the 
storm recommenced with fresh fury. Mabel once more fell on her 
knees, and the old man resumed his sullen posture. Another 
dreadfol half-hour, marked by^a succession of terrible peals and 
vivid flashes, succeeded, when, amidst an awful pause, Mabel 
ventured to address her old relative. 

"Why do you not pray, grandfather?'* she said, regarding 
him uneasily. * ' Sister Anastasia and good Father Anselm always 
taught me to utter an Ave and cross myself during a thunder- 
storm. Why do you not pray, grandfather?" 

'* Do not trouble me,** replied Tristram. ** I have no fear." 

*'But your cheeks and lips are blanched,*' rejoined Mabel; 
* * and I observed you shudder during that last awful crash. Pray, 
grandfather, pray!*' — 

"Peace, wench, and mind your own business I " relus:\«.4^V!A 
old man, aagrily. ** The storm wiU soon^fc ww — \N. ^»»jasiv.>a^ 
loDgiD this waj." 
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^' The saints preserve us!" cried Mabel, as a tremeDdous con* 
cussion was heard overhead, followed by a strong sulphurous 
9mell. * * The cottage is struck ! " 

^*It is — it is!" cried Tristram, springing to his feet, and 
rushing forth. 

For a few minutes Mabel continued inastateof stopefoction. 
She then staggered to the door, and beheld her grandfather occu- 
pied with two dark Ggures , whom she recognised as Valentine 
Hagthorne and Morgan Fenwolf, in extinguishing the flames, 
which were bursting from the thatched roof of the hut. Surprise 
and terror held her silent : and the others were so busily engaged 
that they did not notice her. At last , by their united efforts , the 
fire was got under without material damage to the little building, 
and Mabel retired, expecting her grandsire to return; but as he 
did not do so , and as almost instantly afterwards the plash of oars 
was heard on the lake, she flew to the window , and beheld him, 
by the gleam of the lightning, seated in the skiff with Morgan Fen- 
wolf ^ while Valentine Hagthorne had mounted a black horse , and 
was galloping swiftly away. Mabel saw no more. Overcome by 
fright, she sank on the ground insensible. When she recovered, 
the storm had entirely ceased. A heavy shower had fallen , but 
the sky was nt>w perfectly clear, and day had begun to dawn. 
Mabel went to the door of the hut and looked forth for her grand- 
father, but he was nowhere to be seen. She remained gazing at 
the now peaceful lake till the sun had fairly risen , when , feeling 
more composed, she retired to rest, and sleep, which had been 
banished from them during the greater part of the night , now fell 
upon her lovely eyelids. 

V^hen she awoke, the day was far advanced , but still old Tris- 
tram had not returned ; and with a heavy heart she set about her 
household concerns. The thought, however, of her anticipated 
visit to the castle, speedily dispelled her anxiety, and she began 
to make preparations for setting out, attiring herself with unusual 
care. Bouchier had not experienced much difficulty in persuading 
J^rioobef the king's behest; and, by his artful representations, 
Ae had likewise ioduced her grandtaibet \o %VNfe\v\ft twv'&^xjxv^>\i^ 
n'sit, — the old foresiet only stipu\atm|^\]kiBX s\i^ ^Vqvj^^V^ ^^^^\\fc^ 
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there and back by a falconer, named Nicholas Clamp, in whom 
be could put trust; to which proposition Bouchier readily as- 
sented. 

At length, five o'clock, the appointed hour, arrived, and with 
it came Nicholas Clamp. He was a tall , middle-aged man , with 
yellow hair, clipped closely over his brows, and a beard and 
moustaches to match. His attire resembled that of a keeper of 
the forest, and consisted of a doublet and hose of green cloth; 
but he did not carry a bugle or hunting-knife — his sole weapon 
was a stout quarter-staff. After some little hesitation, Mabel 
consented to accompany the falconer, and they set forth together. 

The evenjng was delightful , and their way through the woods 
was marked by numberless points of beauty; Mabel said little, 
for her thoughts were running upon her grandfather, and upon 
his prolonged and mysterious absence ; but the falconer talked of 
(he damage done by the thunder-storm , which he declared was i 
(he most awful he had ever witnessed ; and he pointed out to her 
several trees struck by the lightning. Proceeding in this way, 
they gained a road leading from Blacknest, when, from behind a 
large oak, the trunk of which had concealed him from view, Mor- 
gan Fenwolf started forth, and planted himself in their path. The 
gear of the proscribed keeper was wild and ragged, his locks matted 
and disordered , his demeanour savage , and his whole appearance 
forbidding and alarming. 

*'I have been waiting for you for some time, Mabel Lynd- 
wood,** he said. ** You must go with me to your grand fathei"." 

**My grandfather would never send you for me," replied 
Mabel; ''but if he did, I will not trust myself with you." 

"The saints preserve us I" cried Nicholas Clamp. **Can I 
believe my eyes ! Do I behold Morgan Fenwolf ! " 

''Come with me, Mabel," cried Fenwolf , disregarding him. 

But she returned a peremptory refusal. 

" She shall not stir an inch ! '' cried the falconer. "It is thou, 
Morgan Fenwolf, who must go with me. Thou art a proscribed 
felon , and thy life is forfeit to the king. Yi^ld \.Vv^^ ^ ^^%> ^^\s^ 
prisooer!" 

''Thy prisoner r echoed FcotoU, atoiiilviVVi. vv^v. -hvsv^^ 

Windsor Cattle, Vi 
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take three snch as thou art to make me captive ! Mabel Lynd- 
yfood , in your grandfather's name , I command yon to oome with 
me , and let Nick Clamp look to himself if he dares to hinder you." 

"Nick win do something more than hinder her," rejwned the 
falconer } brandishing his staff, and riishiiig upon the other. 
*• Felon hound 1 I command thee to yield ! " 

Before the falconer could reach 'hkn , Morgan Fenwolf plucked 
a long 'hunting-knife from 'his girdle , and >made a desperate stab at 
bis assailaut. But Clamp avoided the blow , 'and strrttlDg Fenwolf 
on (he shins, immediately afterwards closed with him. 

The result wasstill doubtful , when the struggle was suddenly 
interrupted by the trampling of horse approaching fi}om the side of 
Windsor; and, at the sound, Morgan Fenwolf disengaged him- 
self from his antagonist , and phmged Into the adjoining wood. 
The neit moment Caiptain Bonobier rode up, followed by a small 
band of halberdiers , and receiving information ftrom the falconer 
of what had occurred , darted with his men into the wood , in 
search of the fugitive. Nicholas Clamp and his com panion did not 
•await the issue of the seafrch, but proceeded on their way. 

As they walked at a brisk pace , they reached the long avenue 
in about half an hour, and took their way down it. > When within 
a mile of the Castle , they were overtaken by Boucbier and his fol- 
lowers, and the falconer was much disappointed to learn that they 
had failed in tracking Morgan Fenwolf to his lair. After address- 
ing a few complimentary words to the maiden, Boucbier rode on. 

Soon after this , the pair quitted the Great Park , and passing 
through a row of straggling houses, divided by gardens and closes, 
which skirted the foot of Castle Hill , presently reached the lower 
^ate. They were admitted without difficulty; but, just as they 
entered the lower ward , the falconer was hailed 'by Shoreditdi 
and Paddington , who, at the moment, issued from the doorway 
of the guard-room. 

Clamp obeyed the call , and went towards them ; and it was 

evident, from the gestures of the archers, that they were making 

inquiries about Mabel , whose appearance seemed to interest them 

greatly. After a brief conversalion w\l\i W^ i?^tciww , VJsi^^ ^\r- 

proacbedber, and respectfully addtea^ii%\Mi> ^^%%'^^'^^^^^'^ 
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attend her to the royal lodgings, thither they understood she was 
. going. No objection being made to the proposal by Mabel , the 
party directed their course towards the middle ward. 

Passing through the gateway of the Norman Tower, they 
stopped before a low portal in a picturesque Gothic wiog of the 
castle , with projecting walls and bay windows , which had been 
erected in the preceding reign of Henry the Seventh, and was, 
consequently , still in all its freshness and beauty. 



IV. 

How Mabel was received by the party in the kitchen; — and of the 
quarrel between the two jesters. 

Addressing himself to a stout-built yeoman of tiie guard, 
who was standing within the doorway , Nicholas Clainp demanded 
admittance to the kitchen , and the man , having detained them 
for a few moments , during which he regarded Mabel with a very 
offensive stare , ushered them into a small hall, and from thence 
into a narrow passage connected with it. Lighted by narrow loop- 
boles , pierced through the walls , which were of immense thick- 
ness , this passage described the outer side of the whole upper 
quadrangle , and communicated with many other lateral passages 
and winding stairs leading to the chambers allotted to the house- 
bold, or to the state apartments. Tracking it for some time, 
Nicholas Clamp , at length, turned off on the right, and crossing 
a sort of ante-room , led the way into a large chaAiber with stone 
walls and a coved and groined roof, lighted by a great window at 
rlhe lower end. This was the royal kitchen , and in it yawned no 
fewer than seven huge arched fire-places, in which fires were 
burning, and before which various goodly joints were being 
roasted , while a number of cooks and scullions were congregated 
round them. At a large table , in the centre of the kitchen , were 
seated some half-dozen yeomen of the guard, together with the 
clerk of the kitchen, the chief bargemvi , Mi^^^x^-^^^^JoSsAx^ 
or blade-smith, as he was termed. T\iesft -^^otVXix^^ ^«t^ ^^vs^ 
smpJe justice to a chine of beef, a viid \io%x v'^^ > ^ ^.002$^^ ^'^ ^^ 
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eapoDS, a peacock pasty, a mess of pickled lobsters, and other 
excellent and inviting dishes with which the board was loaded. 
Neither did they neglect to wash down the viands with copious 
draughts of ale and mead, from great pots and flagons placed be- 
side them. Behind this party stood Giovanni Joungevello, an 
Italian minstrel , much in favour with Anne Boleyn , and Domingo 
Lamellino , or Lamelyn — as he was familiarly termed — a Lom- 
bard , who pretended to some knowledge of chirurgery , astrology, 
and alchemy, and who was a constant attendant on Henry. At 
the head of the bench, on the right of the table, sat Will Sommers. 
The jester was not partaking of the repast, but was chatting with 
Simon Quandeu , the chief cook , a good-humoured personage, 
round-bellied as a tun, and blessed with a spouse, yclept Deborah, 
as fond o{ good cheer , as fat, and as good-humoured as himself. 
Behind the cook stood the cellarman , known by the appellation of 
Jack of the Bottles , and at his feet were two playful little turn- 
spits , with long backs , and short forelegs , as crooked almost as 
sickles. 

On seeing Mabel , Will Sommers immediately arose , and ad- 
vancing towards her with a mincing step , bowed with an air 
of mock ceremony, and said, in an affected tone, ** Welcome, 
fair mistress, to the king's kitchen. We are all right glad to see 
you; are we not, mates?" 

**Ay, that we are!" replied a chorus of voices. 

^*By my troth, the wench is wondrously beautiful," said Kit 
Coo , one of the yeomen of the guard. 

*'No wonder the king is smitten with her!" said Launcelot 
Butter, the blade-smith; *^her eyes shine like a dagger's point." 

'^And she carries herself like a wafter on the river," said the 
bargeman. 

*'Her complexion is as good as if I had given her some of my 
sovereign balsam of beauty ," said Domingo Lamelyn. 

** Much better ," observed Joungevello , the minstrel ; ** I shall 
write a canzonet in her praise , and sing it before the king." 

'* And get flouted for thy pains b^ iVit L^id^ Anne," said Kit 
Coo, 

** The damsel is not so comely as I ex^^^iV^^ v.o ^\v^ V^i\ ^^ ^\»r- 
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served Amice Lovekyn , one of the serving women , to Hector 
Cutbeard , the clerk of the kitchen. 

'* Why , if you come to that , she is not to be compared to yon, 
• pretty Amice ! " said Cutbeard, who was a red-nosed, red-faced 
fellow , with a twinkling merry eye. 

**Nay, I meant not that /' replied Amice , retreating. 

** Excuse my getting up to receive you, fair mistress ," cried 
Simon Quanden, who seemed iSxed to his chair; **I have been 
bustling about all day^ and am sore fatigued — sore fatigued ! 
But will you not take something? A sugared cate , and a glass of 
hypocras jelly — or a slice of capon? Go to the damsel , dame, 
and prevail on her to eat." 

•*That will I ," replied Deborah. »* What shall it be , sweet- 
heart? We have a well-stored larder here. Tou have only to ask 
and have." 

*' I thank you , but I am in want of nothing," replied Mabel. 

'*Nay, that is against all rule, sweetheart," said Deborah; 
''no one enters the king's kitchen without tasting his royal cheer." 

"I am sorry I must prove an exception, then," returned Ma- 
bel, smiling; ** for I have no appetite." 

"Well, well, I will not force you to eat against your will," 
replied the good dame. " But a cup of wine will do yon good after 
your walk." 

"I will wait upon her ," said the Duke of Shoreditch, who vied 
with Paddington and Nick Clamp in attention to the damsel. 

** Let me pray you to cast your eyes upon these two dogs , fair 
Mabel," said Will Sommers, pointing to the two turnspits; 
"they are special favourites of the king's highness. They are 
much attached to the cook, their master; bat their chief love is 
towards each other, and nothing can kee^ them apart." 

"Will Sommers speaks the truth ," rejoined Simon Quanden. 
" Hob and Nob , for so they are named , are fast friends. When 
Hob gets into the box to turn the spit , Nob will watch beside it 
till his brother is tired , and then he will take his place. Thei[ «]U 
ways eat out of the same platter , and dnnV <ixx\. <il ^Joa %«ssi^ ^^«^- 
I once separated tbem for a few hours to s^^ ^\i^\. ^ws^^^'^^^^-' 
Jbat tbey howled so pHeonsly, thai 1 ^a* i^ix^^ \ft\seco%'«^'^'^ 
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together again. It woul<i have done your heart good to witness 
their meeting , and to see how they leaped and rolled with delight! 
Here, Hob/' he added, taking a cake from his apron pocket, 
** divide this with thy brother." 

Placing his paws on his master's knees, the nearest turnspit 
took the cake in his mouth , and proceeding towards Nob , broke 
it into two pieces , and pushed the larger portion towards him. 

While Mabel was admiring this display of sagacity and affec- 
tion , a bustling step was heard behind her , and turning , she be^ 
held a strange figure, in a parli-eoloured gown and hose, with a 
fool's cap and bells on his head, whom she inmiediately recog- 
nised as the cardinal's jester, Patch. The new comer recognised 
her too; stared in astonishment; and gave a leering look at Will 
Sommers. 

** What brings you here, gossip Patch?" cried Will Sommers. 
** I th(yight you were in attendance upon your master , at the court 
at Blackfriars." 

*' So I have been ," replied Patch — ** and I am only just ar- 
rived with his grace." 

**What! is the decision pronounced?" cried Will Sommers, 
eagerly. ' ' Is the queen divorced ? Is the king single again ? Let 
us hear the sentence." 

**Ay, the sentence! — the sentence!" resounded on all 
hands. 

Stimulated by curiosity, the whole of the party rose from the 
table; Simon Quanden got out of his chair; the other cooks left 
their joints to scorch at the fire ; the scullions suspended their 
work ; and Hob and Nob fixed their large inquiring black eyes 
upon the jester. 

**I never talk thirsting/' said Patch, marching to the table^ 
and filling himself a flagon of mead. **Here 'i» to yon, fair 
maiden," he added, kissing the cup to Mabel, aad swallowing 
its contents at a draught. ' ' Aad now be seated , my masters , and 
you shall hear all I have to relate, and it will be told in a few 
words. The court is adjourned for three days , — Queen Catherine 
iaviag demanded that time to prepaieYiW «3L\%%'&NAft^^ ^ wi^^^Bife^-* 
^jrhas been graated her." 
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''Pest on it! — the delay is some trick of your cra% and 
double-dealing master/' cried Will Sommera. ''Were i the 
king, I know how I woiidd deal with him." 

"What weuldat thou do, thou scurrll knave?'' cried Patch, 
angrily. 

"i would strip him of bis iU-gotten wealth, and leave him 
only thee — a fitting attendant — of all his thousand servitors/' 
replied Will. 

"This shall to his grace's ears/' screamed Paiek/ anud the 
bughter of the company, — "and see. whether your back does not 
smart for it." 

"^I fear him not/' replied Will Sommers. "I have not yet 
told the king my master of the rare wine we found in his cellar." 

"Whatwine was that, Will?" cried Jack of the Bottles. 

"You shall hear/' rejdied Will Sommers, enjoying the dis- 
concerted look of the other jester. "I was at the palace at Hamp> 
ton, when this scant-witted knave invited me to taste some of his 
master's wine, and accordingly to the cellar we went. ' This wine 
will surprise you,' quoth he» as we broached the first hogshead. 
And truly it did surprise me , for no wine followed the gimlet. So 
we went on to another, and another, and another, till we had 
tried half a score of them , and all with the same result. Upon this» 
I seized a hammer which was lying by , and sounded the casks, 
but none of them seeming empty, I at last broke the lid of one — 
And what do you think it contained?" 

A variety of responses were returned by the laughing assem- 
blage during which Patch sought to impose silence upon his op-* 
ponent ; but Will Sommers was not to be checked. 

"It contained neither vinegar, nor oil, nor lead," he said, 
"but gold. Ay, solid bars of gold — ingots. Every hogshead 
was worth ten thousand pounds , and more/' 

'* Credit him not, my masters," cried Patch, amid the roars 
of the company ; "the whole is a mere fable — an invention. His 
grace has no such treasure. The truth is Will Sommers got drunk 
' npon some choice Malmsey, and iVi^ti ^tAm^^^^V^^V^"^^ 
Jbroacbiog casks oi goldL'* 

''It is no Able, as jqu wi4 ^out im»\« 'w^toA., ^V6^^^» 
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Iting comes to sift the matter," replied Will. "This will be a 
richer resalt to him than was ever produced by your alchemical ex- 
periments , good Signor Domingo Lamelyn." 

"It is false! I say, false!" screamed Patch. "Let the cel- 
lars be searched , and I will stake my head nothing is found." 

"Stake thy cap, and there may be some meaning in it," said 
Will , plucking Patch's cap from his head , and elevating it on his 
truncheon — "here is an emblem of the Cardinal of York,'' he 
cried pointing to it. 

A roar of laughter from the company followed this sally, and 
Hob and Nob looked up in placid wonderment. 

"I shall die with laughing," cried Simon Quanden, holding 
his fat sides, and addressing his spouse, who was leaning upoo 
bis shoulder. 

In the meantime, Patch sprang to his feet, and gesticulating 
with rage and fury, cried, "Thou hast done well to steal my cap 
and bells, for they belong of right to thee. Add my folly to thy 
own , and thou wilt be a fitting servant to thy master; or e'en give 
him the cap , and then there will be a pair ef ye." 

"Who is the fool now, I should like to know?" rejoined Will 
Sommers , gravely. " I call you all to witness that he has spokeo 
treason." 

While this was passing, Shoreditch had advanced with a flagon 
of Malmsey to Mabel, but she was so interested in the quarrel 
between the two jesters , that she heeded him not; neither did she 
attend to Nicholas Clamp , who was trying to explain to her what 
was going forward. 

But just as Patch's indiscreet speech was uttered, an usher 
entered the kitchen , and announced the approach of the king. 

V. 

Of the combat between Will Sommers and Patch, and bow it terminated. 

Mabel's heart fluttered violently at the usher's announcement, 

and for a moment the colour deserted her cheek, wdile the next 

Jastant she was corered with blashes. As to poor Patch , fueling 
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that his indiscretion might place him in great jeopardy, and 
seriously affect his master, to whom he was devotedly attached, 
he cast a piteous and imploring look at his antagonist, but was 
answered only by a derisive laugh , coupled with an expressive 
gesture to intimate that a halter would be bis fate. Fearful that 
mischief might ensue , the good-natured Simon Quandeu got out 
of his chair, and earnestly besought Will not to carry matters too 
far ; but the jester remained implacable. 

It was not unusual with Henry to visit the different offices of the 
castle , and converse freely and familiarly with the members of his 
household ; but it was by no means safe to trust to the continuance 
of his good humour, or in the slightest degree to presume upon it. 
It is well known that his taste for variety of character often led him, 
like the renowned Caliph Haroun Al Resthid, to mix with the 
lower classes of his subjects in disguise ; at which times , many 
extraordinary adventures are said to have befallen him. His pre- 
sent visit to the kitchen, therefore, would have occasioned no 
surprise to its occupants , if it had not occurred so soon after the 
cardinal's arrival. But it was this circumstance , in fact, that sent 
him thither. The intelligence brought by Wolsey of the adjourn- 
ment of the court for three days, under the plea of giving the queen 
time for her allegations, was so unlooked for by Henry, that he 
quitted the cardinal in high displeasure , and was about to repair 
to Anne Boleyn, when he encountered Bouchier, who told him 
that Mabel Lyndwood had been brought to the castle , and her 
grandsire arrested. The information changed Henry's intentions 
at once , and he proceeded with Bouchier and some other atten- 
dants to the kitchen , where he was given to understand he should 
find the damsel. 

Many a furtive glance was thrown at the king, for no one dared 
openly to regard him , as he approached the forester's fair grand- 
daughter. But he tarried only a moment beside her, chucked her 
under the chin, and whispering a word or two in her ear that 
heightened her blushes, passed on to the spot where the two 
jesters were standing. 

'*What dost thou here, knave?" hesaidtoYrvVl^xscaBKc^. 
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*'I might rather ask that question of your majesty/' replied 
Will ; ^' and I would do so , but that I require not to be told." 

*'I have eome to see what passetb in my household," replied 
the king, throwing himself into the ehair lately occupied by the 
«hiefcook. *'Ah! Hob and Nob, my merry rascals," he cried, 
patting the turnspits who ran towards him , and thrust their noses 
against his hand , ** ye are as gamesome and loving as ever , I see. 
Give me a manchet for them , master cook , and let not the pro- 
ceedings in the kitchen be stayed for my presence. I would not 
have my supper delayed , or the roasts spoiled, for any false cere-" 
mony. And now, Will, what hast thoa to say that thou lookest 
so hard at me?" 

** I have a heavy charge to bring against this knave , an' please 
your mi^'esty ," replied Will Sommers , poiDting to Patch. 

*^What! hath he retorted upon thee too sharply?" replied the 
king, laughing^ **Ifso, challenge him to the combat, and settle 
the grievance with thy lathen dagger. But refer not the matter to 
me. I am no judge in fools' quarrels." 

"Your own excepted," muttered Will. **This is not a 
quarrel that can be so adjusted ," he added aloud. '' I charge this 
rascal Patch with speaking disrespectfully of your highness in the 
hearing of the whole kitchen. And I also charge his master, the 
cardinal , with having secreted in his cellars at Hampton a vast 
amount of treasure , obtained by eitortion , privy dealings with 
foreign powers, and other iniquitous practices', and which ought 
of right to find its way to your royal exchequer." 

*' And which shall find its way thither , if thou dost not avouch 
a fable ," replied the king. 

"Your majesty shall judge ," rejoined Will. And he repeated 
the story which he had just before related. 

''Can this be true?" exclaimed Henry, at its close. 

"It is false, your highness, every word of it," cried Patch, 
throwing himself at the king's feet, '* except so for as relates to 
our visit to the cellar, where, I shame to speak it, we drank so 
much that our senses clean forsook us. As to my indiscreet 
speeeh touchitig your nutiesty, neither diaresptct nor disloyalty 
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were intended by it. I was goaded to the rejoinder by the sharp 
sting of ttiis hornet/' 

*' The matter of the treasure shall be inquired into without de* 
lay," said Henry. ^*As to the quarrel, it shall be thus settled. 
Get both of you upon that table. A flour bag shall be given to 
each ; and he who is first knocked off shall be held vanquished." 

The king's judgment was received with as much applause as 
dared be exhibited by the hearers ;^ and iu an instani, the board 
was cleared, and a couple of flour bags, partly filled, delivered 
to the combatants by Simon Quanden, who bestirred himself 
with unwonted activity on the occasion. 

Leaping upon the table , amid the smothered mirth of the as- 
semblage, the two jesters placed themselves opposite each other, 
and grinned such comical defiance, that the king roared with 
laughter. After a variety of odd movements and feints on either 
side. Patch tried to bring down his* adversary by a tremendous 
two-handed blow ; but in dealing it, the weight of the bag dragged 
him forward , and well nigh pitched him head foremost upon the 
^oor. As it was , he fell on his face upon the table , and in this 
position received several heavy blows upon the prominent part of 
his back from Will Sommers.' Ere long, however, he managed 
to regain his legs ; and smarting with pain , attacked his opponent 
ftiriously in his torn. For a short space, fbrtune seemed to favour 
him . His bag had slightly burst , and the flour showering from it 
with every blow , well nigh bUnded his adversary, whom he drove 
to the very edge of the table. At this critical juneture , Will ma- 
naged to bring down his bag full upon his opponent's sconce, and 
the force of the blow bursting it. Patch was covered from crown to 
foot with flour, and blinded in his turn. The appearance of the 
combatants was now so exquisitely ridiculous, that the king leaned 
back in his chair to indulge his laughter, and the mirth of the 
spectators could no longer be kept within decorous limits. The 
very turnspits barked in laughing concert. 

' ' Well fought on both sides V* cried Henry ; < 4t were hard to 
say which will prove the victor. Now , knaves , to it again — - ha ! 
ha I — to it again ! " 

Once more the bags vere wielded, descended^ &ad thft Vi\fii^Nk 
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were so well directed on either side , that both combatants fell 
backwards. Again the king's laughter rose loud and long. Again 
the merriment of the other beholders was redoubled. Again Hob 
and Nob barked joyously, and tried to spring on to the table to 
take part in the conflict. Amid the general glee , the combatants 
rose and renewed the fight, dealing blows thick and fast, — 
for the bags were now considerably lightened of their contents , 
— until they were completely hidden from view by a cloud of 
white dust. 

**We cannot see the fray," remarked Henry; **but we can 
hear the din of battle. Which will prove the victor, I marvel?" 

**I am for Will Sommers ," cried Bouchier. 

'*And I for Patch," said Simon Quanden. ** Latterly, he 
hath seemed to me to have the advantage." 

'* It is decided!" cried the king, rising, as one of the com- 
batants was knocked off the table, and fell to the floor with a great 
noise. "Who is it?" 

*' Patch," replied a faint voice. And through the cloud of 
dust struggled forth the forlorn figure of the cardinal's jester, while 
Will Sommers leaped triumphantly to the ground. 

"Get thee to a wash-tub, knave, and cleanse thyself," said 
Henry, laughing. "In consideration of the punishment thou 
hast undergone , I pardon thee thy treasonable speech." 

So saying , he rose and walked towards Mabel , who had been 
quite as much alarmed as amused by the scene which had just 
taken place. 

**I hope you have been as well cared for, damsel," he said, 
** since your arrival at the castle, as you cared for the Duke of 
Suffolk and myself when we visited your cottage?" 

"I have had everything I require , my liege ,'* replied Mabel, 
timidly. 

"Dame Quanden will take charge of you till to-morrow," re- 
joined the king, "when you will enter upon the service of one of 
oar dames." 

"Your majesty is very considerate,** sa\^Nl«Xi^ — ''''>knA\ 
i^ould rather go back at early dawQ to m^ |;twiOffi\t^:' 
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''That is needless," rejoiDed the king, sternly. ''Your 
grandsire is in the castle/' 

" I am glad to hear it ," exclaimed Mabel. And then altering 
her tone, for she did not like the expression of the king's counte- 
Dance, ahe added, "I hope he has not incurred your majesty's 
displeasure." 

"I trust he will be able to clear himself, Mabel," said Henry; 
*'but he labours under the grave suspicion of leaguing with law- 
less men." 

Mabel shuddered ; for the thought of what she had witnessed 
on the previous night during the storm rushed forcibly to her re- 
collection. The kiDg noticed her uneasiness , and added, in a 
gentler tone — "If he makes such confession as will briog the 
others to justice , he has nothing to fear. Dame Quanden , I 
commit this maiden to your charge. To-morrow, she will take 
her place as attendant to the Lady Elizabeth Fitzgerald." 

So saying, he moved off with Bouchier and the rest of his at- 
tendants, leaving Mabel to the care of the cook's good-humoured 
spouse , who seeing her eyes filled with tears , strove to cheer her, 
and led her towards a small side table, where she pressed wine and 
cates upon her. 

"Be of good cheer, sweetheart," she said, in a soothing tone, 
" no harm will bcfal your grandfather. You are much too high in 
favour with the king for that." 

" I liked the king much better as I saw him at our cottage, 
good dame ," replied Mabel , smiling through her tears — '*in 
the guise of a Guildford merchant. He seemed scarcely to notice 
me just now." 

** That was because so many eyes were upon you, sweetheart," 
replied Deborah ; "but sooth to say, I should be better pleased 
if he did not notice you at all." 

Mabel blushed , and hung her head. 

"I am glad you are to be an attendant on the Lady Elizabeth 
Fitzgerald ," pursued Deborah , "for she is the fairest young lady 
at court, and as good and gentle as she is faVt ^ Mi^\vBi%'^\^^^s^ 
wUJ Gnd ber a kind mistress. I will leW ^ ow som^VXiwi^ ^^vs^V'ix * 
Sbe Is beloved by the lung's son , tbe Duk^ olBx^Vsftssu^ ^ Yj^X^fio^ 
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requites not his passion , for her heart is fixed on the youthful Earl 
of Sarrey. Alack-a-day ! the noble rivals quarrelled, and crossed 
swords about her ; but as hiok would have it , they were separated 
before any nxischief was done. The king was very wroth with 
Lord Surrey, and ordered him to be imprisoned for two months 
in the Round Tower, in this castle, where he is now, thoug^hhis 
term has very nearly expired." 

''flow I pity him, to be thus harshly treated," remarked 
Mabel, her eyes swimming with tears, *' and the Lady Elizabeth 
too ! I shall delight to serve her." 

'* I am told the earl passes the whole of bis time in poring over 
books, and writing love verses and sonnets," said Deborah. ^*It 
seems strange that one so young should be a poet; but I suppose 
he caught the art from his friend Sir Thomas Wyat. 

** Is he a friend of Sir Thomas Wyat?" asked Habel , quickly. 

**His close friend," replied Deborah; **except the Duke of 
Richmond , now his rival , he had none closer. Have you ever 
seen Sir Thomas , sweetheart? " 

'*Yes, for a few moments," replied Mabel , confusedly. 

*' I heard that he lingered for a short time in the forest before 
his departure for Paris," said Dame Quanden. ** There was a 
strange rumour that he had joined the band of Hcrne the Hunter. 
But that must have been untrue." 

**Is he returned from France?" inquired Mabel, without 
heeding the remark. ' 

** I fancy not," replied the good dame. ** At all events, he is 
not come to the castle. Know you not," she added, in a low 
confidential tone, *'that the king is jealous of him? He was a 
former suitor to the Lady Anne Boleyn , and desperately in love 
with her; and it is supposed that his mission to France was only a 
pretext to get him out of the way." 

**I suspected as much," replied Mabel. "Alas! for Sir 
Thomas, and alas! for the Earl of Surrey." 

''And alas! for Mabel Lyndwood, if she allows her heart to 
Jbe ffied upon the king , " said Deborah. 

yVAi/e this was passing, the business ol \\v^V\\.^\v^xv. ^VvSt^. 
had been Jaterrupted by the various lua^^ktAs i^iw^x'^X^v^^. wA. 
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€specfally by the conflict between the two jesters, was hurried 
forward , and for some time all was bustle and confusion. 

But as soon as the supper was served , and all his duties were 
fully discharged^ Simon Quanden, who had been bttstling about, 
sat down in his easy chair , and recruited himself with a toasi and 
« sack-posset. Hob and^ob had their supper at the same time, 
and the party at the table, which had been increased by the two 
archers and Nicholas Claiup, attacked with renewed \igour a fresh 
supply of mead and ale, ^hich had been provided for them by 
Jack of the Bottles. 

The conversation then torned upon fierne the -Hanter; ;andas 
all had heard more or le^ about him , and some had seen him, 
^hiie few knew the legend connected with him , Hector Cutbeard 
volunteered to relate it ; upon which all itbe party gathered closer 
together, and Mabel and Beborah left off talking, and drew near 
to listen. 

VJ. 

®i)« J^ffifitti 0f gfriw t!)< §unut, 

*'Nkahlt a century and a half ago,** commenced Cutbeard, 
*' about the middle of the reign of Richard the Second , there was 
among the keepers of the forest a young man named Heme. He 
mas expert beyond his feUows in all matters of woodcraft, and 
consequently in great favour with the king, who was himself de- 
voted to the chase. Whenever he stayed at the casde , ILing Rich- 
ard, like our own royal Harry, would pass his time in hunting, 
hawking, or shooting with the long bow; and on all these occa«- 
sions the young keeper was his constant attendant. If a hart was 
to be chased , Heme and his two black hounds of Saint Hubert's 
breed would hunt him down with marvellous speed ; if a wild boar 
was to be reared, a badger digged out, a fox unkennelled, a 
marten bayed , or an otter vented , Heme was chosen for the task. 
1^0 one could fly a falcon so well as Heme , — no one could break 
up a deer so quickly or so skilfully as Ittm. ^wVwi ^xq^q^^cvwjl^s* 
he grew la favour with the king, l\ie -joxiw^Y^c^^^^^'^'^*^^^*^ 
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Iheir efforts, however, were ineffectual , and rather tended to his 
advantage than injury. 

'* One day, it chanced that the king hunted in the forest with 
his favourite , the Earl of Oxford, when a great deer of head was 
unharboured, and a tremendous chase ensued, the hart leading 
his pursuers within a few miles of Hungerford, whither the 
borders of the forest then extended. All the followers of the king, 
even the Earl of Oxford , had by this time dropped off, and the 
royal huntsman was only attended by Heme , who kept close be- 
hind him. At last, the hart, driven to. desperation, stood at 
bay, and gored the king's horse as he came up in such manner 
that it reared and threw its rider. Another instant, and the horns 
of the infuriated animal would have been plunged into the body of 
the king, if Heme had not flung himself between the prostrate 
monarch and his assailant, and received the stroke intended for 
him. Though desperately wounded, the young hunter contrived 
slightly to raise himself, and plunged his knife into the hart's 
throat , while the king regained his feet. 

*^ Gazing with the utmost concern at his unfortunate deliverer, 
King Richard demanded what he could do for him. 

** 'Nothing, Sire — nothing,' replied Herne, with a groan. 
*I shall require nothing but a grave from you , for I have received 
a wound that will speedily bring me to it.' 

*' * Not so, I trust, good fellow,' replied the king, in atone 
meant to be encouraging, though his looks showed that his heart 
misgave him ; * my best leech shall attend you.' 

'**No skill will avail me now,' replied Herne, sadly. *A 
hurt from hart's horn bringeth to the bier.' 

*' *I hope the proverb will not be justified in thy case,' rejoined 
the king; 'and I promise thee, if thou dost recover, thou shall 
have the post of head keeper of the forest, with twenty nobles 
a-year for wages. If, unhappily, thy forebodings are realized, 
I will give the same sum to be laid out in masses for thy soul.* 

*' 'I humbly thank your highness,' replied the young man, 
'sad I accept the hltex offer, seeing it is the only one likely to 
proGtme,* 

''With this, LeputhishoratoYuLsW^s, wx^^Va^va^^'i^^'^^^ 
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not feebly , fell back senseless. Much moved , the king rode off* 
for succour; and blowing a lusty call on his bugle, was presently 
joined by the Earl of Oxford and some of his followers, among 
whom were the keepers. The latter were secretly rejoiced on 
hearing what had befallen Heme, but they feigned the greatest 
affliction , and hastened with the king to the spot , where the body 
was lying stretched out beside that of the hart. 

** 'It is almost a pity his soul cannot pass away thus,' said 
King Richard, gazing compassionately at him, *for he will only 
reyive to anguish and speedy death.' 

<« 'Your highness is right,' replied the chief keeper, a grim 
old man , named Osmond Crooke, kneeling beside him,, and half 
drawing his hunting-knife, * it were better to put him out of his 
misery.' 

** * What ! slay the man who has just saved my own life ! ' cried 
the king. *I will consent to no such infamous deed. I would 
give a large reward to any one who could cure him.' 

'* 'As the words were uttered, a tall dark man, in a strange 
garb , and mounted on a black wild-looking steed, whom no one 
had hitherto observed, sprang to the ground, and advanced to- 
wards the king. 

'' 'I take your offer, Sire/ said this personage, in a harsh 
voice. ' I will cure him.' 

'' 'Who art thou, fellow?" demanded King Richard, doubt- 
fully. 

" 'I am a forester,' replied the tall man, 'but I understand 
somewhat of chirurgery and leechcrafl.' 

" 'And woodcraft, too, 1 11 be sworn, fellow,' said the king. 
'Thou hast, or lam mistaken, made free with some of my ve- 
nison.' 

" 'He looks marvellously like Arnold Sheafe, who was out- 
lawed for deer-stealing,' said Desmond Crooke, regarding him 
steadfastly. 

" 'I am no outlaw, neither am I caWed Kr[i<:\^ ^Ckfc^Vi ; \^- 
pJJed the other. 'My name is PhiWp \3ts^\«iV , wi^\ ^w\^ x««Ak^ 
agoodaccouat of myself when it shaU p\«Qi&e V\i^ Vwx^^Xi^^^'^'^'^ 

Windsor Cattle, V'k 



t» iflterrog&te me. I dwell oo the heath neaii Bagsbot , whteh you 
ptflsed t(Kday in the cbase , aktd iw^ere I^ joittediyou^r' 

* ' ' I noted you not / said OsiaMmd. 

'' ^Mtol — noff I ! ' cried iIm other keepeisv 

*' 'That kaaf hie^ hiutl saw yOn/ njiotedd Uriwkte, eoiH- 
temptmiifily; 'and I tell you there is not aueatnodg yo« to be 
compared with the hrave hunter vrho lies there. Yoa hate all 
pvonouaced his «asd hopeless. I rtpieat , I ean* onre hiok, if the 
king will make it worth my while.' 

<<*Make good thy words, leHow,' replied the king; 'imd 
Ihou shalt not only be amply rewarded, but shalt have a- free 
pardon for any offence thou mayst havecommilted.' 

'* 'Enough/ replied Urswick. And taking a large, keen* 
edged hunting-knife from his girdle, he cut off the head of the 
hart close to the point where the neck joins the scidl, and theB>laid 
it open, from the extremity of the under lip to the nuke. *Tbis 
must be bound on the head of the wounded man / he said. 

''The keepers stared in astonishment. But the king com- 
manded that the strange order should be obeyed. Upon which 
the bleeding scull was fastened upon the head of the keeper with 
leathern thongs. 

"'I will now answer for his perfect cure in a month's time/ 
said Urswick to the king; * but I shall require to watch over him 
myself till all danger is at an end. I pray your highness to com- 
mand these keepers to transport him to my hut.' 

" ' You hear what he says , knaves / cried the king — ' do his 
bidding , and carefully , or ye shadi answer to me with your lives.' 

*' Accordingly, a litter was formed with branches of trees, and 
on this the body^ Henae, witii the hart'& head stiff bomd to it, 
was conveyedby the keepers to Urswiok's hut — ^ emalF dwelling, 
situated in the wildest part df Bagshot Heath. After placing the 
body upon a/bed of dried fern , the kec^^ers were abo«t to depart, 
when Osmond Crooke observed to the forester , * ram now'certain 
^ thou art Arnold Sheafe.' 

'* *Il mMttennoi who I am, since i h«?e the kkig'»i»ardon/ 
replied the other , Jaaghing disdaiirfuLXV;. 
" 'ThoQbast yet to earn it/ said OamotkA, 
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«* 'Leave Uiat to me,' repHed Ursir!ck« «Tlw*fe is more fear 
that thou wilt lose thy post as chief keeper, which the kifa'g has 
promised to Heme , l^an that 1 6hall ftHl' 

<' * Would the deer had killed him< outright ! * ^^Ot^l«dOismond. 

*^ And the savage wish wad echoed by the othei^ ke^e)»^. 

«^ ' 1 9ee you all^ h«te him hHterly ,' said Ui^^iiek. 'WfaatWiH 
ye ghw me for revenge ? * 

*''We have little to give, save a fit bu(Af onoeoasiofis,' re^ 
]died Osmond; 'and, fo all Kkeliiiiood , tho« caialstihelp thyself 

^**Will you swear to grant the iSrst re^pwBtrmay milke of 
jnuj — pTOvkled itshall be i&'yoar poymV demandod IFrswick. 

*** Readily,' they replied. 

** «Bnough ,' said Urswick. *l muM keep faith with t&e king. 
Beme: will recover, but he will IbMi a^ his skill as an archer , — 
all his craft as a hunter.' 

'^< * If thou canst accomplishthitf tbou ai^t tho fiend himself?" 
eiied Osmond^ tremblings 

<< 'Fiend or not,' replied Urswiek , wlCb a triumphant laugh, 
*^' ye have made a compact with me, and must fnlil it. Now 
beffone; I must attend- to the wounded man.' 

'*And the keepers, full of secret misgiving, departed. 

"At the precise time promised , Heme, attended by Urswibk, 
presented himself to the king. He looked thin and pale , but all 
danger was past. King Richard gave the forester a pui^e fuU'of 
nobles, and added a silver bugle to the gift. He then appointed 
Heme his chief keeper ; hung a chain of gold rouikd his neck ; and 
ordered him to be lodged in the castle. 

''About a week after this, Heme, having entirely regained 
his strength , accompanied the king on a hunting expedition to the 
forest, and they had scarcely entered it , when his horse started, 
and threw him. Up to that moment , such an accident had never 
happened to him , fbr he was an exodlent horseman ; and he rose 
greatly discomfited , while the keepers eyed each other askanee« 
Soon after this a buck was started ; and liixo\i\^IL«r(i^ ^^%\k\^c^^ 
mounted oa a Mack sCeed, bestowed o\i\iVHi o\i«Ltws>a5sX^^^*^ 
swiftness by the khkg, ]iewa8theUetYa\^^\i«!a«- 
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<<<Thoa art out of practice/ said the king, laughing, as he 
:€ame up. 

** ' I know not what ails me ,' replied Heme , gloomily. 

'**It cannot be thy steed's fault/ said the king; *for he is 
usually as fleet as the wind. But I will give thee an opportunity of 
gaining credit in another way. Thou seest yon buck. He cannot 
be seventy yards off; and I have seen thee hit the mark at twice the 
distance. Bring him down.' 

**Herne raised his cross-bow, and let fly the bolt; but it missed 
its mark , and the buck , startled by the noise , dashed down the 
brake , wholly uninjured. 

"King Richard's brow grew dark, and Heme uttered an ex- 
clamation of rage and despair. 

*' * Thou Shalt have a third, and yet easier trial ,' said the king. 
* Old Osmond Crooke shall lend thee his bow, and thy quarry shall 
be yon magot-pie.' 

'* As he spoke, the arrow sped. But it quivered in the trunk 
of the tree , some yards from the bird. The unfortunate shooter 
looked distracted ; but King Richard made no remark , until , to- 
wards the close of the day , he said to him , ' Thou must regain thy 
craft, friend Heme, or I cannot continue thee as my chief keeper.' 

*^ The keepers congratulated each other in secret , for they felt 
that their malice was about to be gratified. 

** The next day , Heme went forth , as he thought , alone , but 
he was watched by his enemies. Not a shaft would go true, and 
he found that he had completely lost his mastery over hound and 
horse. The day after that, he again rode forth to hunt with the 
king, and his failures made him the laughing-stock of the party. 
Richard , at length , dismissed him with these words — ' Take re- 
pose for a week , and then thou shalt have a further trial. If thou 
dost not then succeed, I must, perforce, discharge thee from 
thy post.' 

*' Instead of returning to the castle , Heme rode off wildly into 

the forest, where he remained till eventide. He then returned 

ffith ghastly looks and a strange appeaT^uc^ y — having the links of 

a rasly chain which he had plucVed ?tom «. %\\i\i^\.\iw\^\i%\\««!L 

his left arm , aod the hart's anUered ftc\x\\^ iH\aR\L\sA\A^^^^^«fe^ 



fh^m Ursw! ck , fiied like a helm upon his Lead* His irnole de- 
meanour showed that he was crazed; and bis condition^ which 
might have moved the compassion of his foes , ootj provoked their 
latJghteT. After committiQg the wildest eitravagances » he burst 
from all reslrajal , and disappeared amoo^ the trees ol the Hotne 
Park. i 

**An hour after this^ a pedler, who was crossing the park from 
Batchet, found him suspended by a tope from a branch oflhe oak^ 
tree which you have all seen, and which bears his name. Despair 
had driven him lo the dreadful deed* Ins lead of cutting him 
do wo, ihe pedler ran to ihe castle to relale what he had witnessed ; 
and the keepers , satisfled that their revenge was now fully accom- 
plished , hastened wiih bim to the tree. But the body was gone ^ 
and all that proclaimed it had been there, was the rope hanging 
from Ihe branch* Search was everywhere made for the missing 
body, but without effect. When the matter was related to the king, 
he was much troubled, and would fain have had masses said for 
the repose of the soul of the unforlunate keeper, hut ihepriesis 

IKfused to perform them , alleging that he had committed self- 
Oestructiou t and was Lberefore out of the pale of the chtirch* 
** On that night J a terrible thunder-storm occurred ^ as ter- 
fible, il may he, as that of last night — and during its continuance^ 
the oak on which Heme had hanged bimseIC was blasted by th@ 
^^ighlning. 

^H '*01d Osmond was immediately reinstated in his post of chief 
^^■eeper ; but he had lillle lime for rejoicing, for he found that ibo 
^^kme spelt that had bound flerne had fallen tip on him « His bolts 
^Hlod arrows went wide of their mark , his hounds lost their scent, 
^Hlnd his falcon would not be lured back* Half-fraatic , and afraid 
^H|f exposing himself to the laums of his companions , he feigned 
^^■liieas, and left his comrade, Roger Barfoot, to take his place. 
^^But Ibe same ill luck hcfel Barfoot , and he returned in woful 
plight, without a single head of game* Four others were ctfually 
^- an fortunate « and it was now dear that the whole party were be- 
^hritched. 

^ '*tmkiff, the king had quilted l\it tiisWft , Vw^^v't^^'^^''^^^*^^ 
titej should be dismissed oa his telxitu ^ \\ "^^"^ ^^^ ^s^x^'\ 
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punished. At last, after (akkig •counsel together, they resolred to 
oMisult Urswidk, who they doubited not Goukl remove the speU. 
Accordingly, they went to Bagsbot Heath , and related their story 
to him. When they had dove , he said — ' The curse of Berne's 
blood is upon you , and can only be removed 4n one way. As y<oiii 
return to the castle , go to the tree on ^ich he destroyed himself, 
and you may learn how to act.* 

* * The keepers would have questioned lu«i further , but he xe- 
fiised to answer , and diupoissed them." 

VII. 

^de gt^tntt 0f gmte t^t guntnr romhtti^lr. 

''The shades of eveolog had fallen as the keepers quitted 
Bagshot; and it was midnight as l^ey entered tb« Home Park, 
and proceeded towards the fatal oak. It w^ pitchy dark ; and 
they could only distinguish the tree by ]t$ white , scathed trank. 
All at once, a blue flame, like a wilL-o'Ttbe*<wia|), appeared, 
flitted thrice round the tree, and then remained ^tionary , its 
* light falling upoa a figura in a wild garb , with a rusty chain 
hanging from its Left arm , and an antlered helm upon his head. 
They knew it to beHerne, luid instantly fell down be/lore him, 
while a burst of terrible laughter sounded in their ears. 

'' Without heeding them further > the spirit darted round the 
tree, rattling its chain , and uUering appalling imprecations. It 
then stopped, and turning to the terrified beholders, bftdethfimt 
in a hollow voice, bring hounds and horses as for (he ehase oa 
the following night, and vi^niehed. 

''Filled with dread, the keepers r^jffofned b^me, Mid (ha 
next day, old Osmond again sought the ft>resl«r, and told him 
what had occurred. 

" 'You must obey the spirit's injunctions, ar worse BiisQhief 

will befal you ,' said Urswick. ' Go to the tree > mounted as lor 

s buDtiDg-partj , and take the black steed given to Heme by the 

Ungy and the two black bevudfi 'vUYi ^o\k, Xwi^^^ftfe^V^^ 

w;fl7 easae.' And without o^oikiei ^w^» \ift ^m\^^ S^w^- 




ris comrades vhat the forester had said 

liough they were filled mih alarm , they resolved upon com- 

rpliaoce* At midDight , therefore , they rode towards the tree, 

^"WiLh the black houods ID le^ish, a^nd leading Heme's fsvourllQ 

horse t saddled and bridled. As tkey drew near., Ihey agaici saw 

the terrible s^hape stalking rouud the trecT aud beard the feirfal 

iinpreeations, 

''His &pells ended , Heme called to Osmond to bring him bis 

0leed; and the old man trenihUngl| obeyed* In an instaiat, thfi 

Imystenous being vaulted on Iti baek, and in a voice of resistless 

intbority 1 erled - — * To the farcsl I — to the forest I ' With tbi» 

{be dashed forward , and the whole party, hounds and men^ 

burrjed after him. 

^ They rode at a furious pace for five or &ii miles over the 
keaiPark, the keepers wondering where their unearthly leader 
IV as taking them ^ aod almost fancying they were hurrying to per- 
iition , when they descended a hJU side leading to the marsh, 
ind balled before a huge beech-lr«e , where Heme dismounted 
ind pronounced ceriaiu mystic words ^ accompanying tfaeiti with 
ifrange gestures. 

* ^ Presently f he became silent and motionless. A flask of iire 
ben burst from the roots of the tree j and the forester Urswick 
stood before him* But bis aspect was more terrible and com- 
manding than it had seemed heretofore to the keepers. 

"'Welcome J Heme/ he cried j ^welcome, lord of the 
forest ! And you his comrades, and soon to be his foUowerSi wel- 
come too. The time is come for the fulfdmcnt of your promise 
^to me, I require you to form a band for Heme the Hunter, and 
to serve him as leader. Swear to obey himi and the spell thai 
liangs over you shall he broken* If not , X leave you to Ihe king's 
justice/ 

^*Noi daring to refuse complianee , the keepers look the oath 
proposed 1 • — and a fearful one it was I As soon as it was uttered ^ 
Urswick vanished, os be came, in a fiash of fire. Heme then 
commanded the others to dismount, aud Taa4^vW^a.^\w&x*S»^ 
ihemsehes before him% and pay liim \i«nv^%fe. *\.V\% ^q^^%"^ 
Slew n sinke oa his horn » rode ft^itW^ ^^ V\^^\!:^ <v&&^ isaSw^ 
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ifttag being unharboured , the chase commenced. Many a fat 
buck was hunted and slaughtered that night; and an hour before 
day-break. Heme commanded them to lay the four finest and 
fattest at the foot of the beech-tree , and then dismissed them, 
bidding them meet him at midnight at the scathed oak in the 
Home Park. 

**They came as they were commanded; but, fearful of de- 
tection , they adopted strange disguises , not unlike those worn 
by the caitiffs who were put to death , a few weeks ago , by the 
king in the Great Park. Night after night , they thus went forlh, 
thinning the herds of deer, and committing other outrages and 
depredations. Nor were their dark proceedings altogether un- 
noticed. Belated fravellers crossing the forest beheld them, and 
related what they had seen ; others watched for them , but thcx 
were so effectually disguised that they espaced detection. 

** At last, however, the king returned to the castle, and ac- 
counts of the strange doings in the forest were instantly brought 
him. Astonished at what he heard, and determined to ascertain 
the truth of the statement, he ordered the keepers to attend him 
that night in an expedition to the forest, when he hoped to en- 
counter the demon-shuntsman and his band. Much alarmed^ 
Osmond Crooke, who acted as spokesman, endeavoured, by 
representing the risk he would incur, to dissuade the king from 
the enterprise ; but he would not be deterred , and they now gave 
themselves up for lost. 

*' As the castle clock tolled forth the hour of midnight , Rich- 
ard, accompanied by a numerous guard, and attended by the 
keepers , issued from the gates , and rode towards the scathed 
oak. As they drew near the tree , the figure of Heme, mounted 
on his black steed, was discerned beneath it. Deep fear fell 
upon all the beholders, but chiefly upon the guilty keepers, at 
the sight. The king, however, passed forward, and cried, 
'Why dost thou disturb the quietude of night, accursed spirit?' 

** ^Because I desire vengeance!' replied Heme, in a hollow 
woJce, '/ was trough t to my present 'woiuX ton^WvoTLVi O^m^xA 
Crooke and bis comrades.' 
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** *But you died by your owe hand, — did you not?* de- 
manded King Richard. 

*' *Yea,' replied Heme; 'but I vas driven to the deed by an 
Infernal spell laid upon me by the malice of the wretches I have 
denounced. Hang them upon this tree , and I will trouble these 
woods no longer while thou reignest! ' 

''The king looked round at the keepers. They all remained 
obdurate, except Roger Barfoot, who, falling on his knees, con- 
fessed his guilt , and accused the others. 

<' * It is enough ,' cried the king to Heme ; ' they shall all suf- 
fer for their offence.' 

''Upon this , a flash of fire enveloped the spirit and his horse^ 
and he vanished. 

"The king kept his word. Osmond and his comrades were 
all hanged upon the scathed tree, nor was Heme seen again in 
the forest while Richard sat upon the throne. But he re-ap- 
peared with a new band at the commencement of the rale of 
Henry the Fourth, and again hunted the deer at night. His band 
was destroyed, but he defied all attempts at capture; and so it 
has continued to our own time, for not one of the seven monarchs 
who have held the castle since Richard's day, have been able to 
drive him from the forest." 

"Nor will the present monarch be able to drive him thence," 
said a deep voice. "As long as Windsor Forest endures, Herne 
the Hunter will haunt it." 

All turned at the exclamation, and saw that it proceeded from 
a tall dark man, in an archer'^ garb, standing behind Simon 
Quanden's chair. 

" Thou hast told thy legend fairly enough , good clerk of the 
kitchen," continued this personage; "but thou art wrong oo 
many material points." 

"I have related the story as it was related to me," said Cut- 
beard, somewhat nettled at the remark; "but perhaps you will 
set me right where I have erred." 

" It is true that Herne was a keeper m \Vi<i \^S%\i^VVb^jfiwK^^ 
the Secood, " repUed the tall archer. *' iVVs Vcxx'fc iiN&^ ^^\.>afc^^ 
expert ia all m&tUrs of woodcraft , aM Vix^X Y^^ 'v^ voL^oMfi^^*^^'^ 
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with the king ; but he was bewitoliedi»y a loTeily damsel , and not 
by a weird forester. He carried off a nun , and dwelt with her 
in a oaye in the forest, where he -assembled his brother keepers, 
and treated them to the king's ^enisan and the king's wine." 

*'A sacrilegious villain and -a reprobate!" endaimed-Laon* 
eelot Rutter. 

*^Uis mistress was lur eo««gh, I w^l warrant iter/' said Kit 
Coo. 

''She was the very image of this damnel," rejoined the fall 
archer, pointing to Mabel, ''andfMr enoogh to work his ruin, 
for it was through her that the fiend tempted him. The charms 
that proved his undoing were £ital to her also , lor in a fit of 
jealousy he slew her. The remorse occasioned by this deed made 
him destroy himself." 

*' Well, your version of the legend may be the correct one, for 
avghtlknow, worthy ^r," said Cutbeard ; ''but I see not that it 
acceimts for Heme's antlers so well as mine ; unless indeed he 
were wedded to the nun, who you say played him felse. But bow 
oeme you to know she resembled Mabel Lyndwood?" 

"Ay, I was thinking of th«A myself," said Sknen Qunden. 
*^How do you know that, master?" 

" Because I have seen her picture," replied the.tall archer. 

"Painted by Satan's chief limner, I suppose?" rejoined Cut- 
heard. 

"He who painted it had seen her," rejoined the tall archer, 
sternly. "But, as I have said, it v^as the very image of this 
damsel." 

And as he uttered the words, he quitted the kitchen. 

"Who is that archer?" demanded Cutbeard, looking alter 
hfan. 

But no one could answer the question, nor could any one tell 
when he had entered the kitchen. 

"Strange!" exclaimed Simon Quanden, crossing himself. 
"Have you ever seen him before, Mabel?" 

"I almost think I have," she replied, with a slight shudder. 

"I half suspect he is Heme, himself," whispered Shoreditch 
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^'It may be," respnnAd tlie other; **liis glance madeiny 
i)lood mn cold." 

^'You leoik swnendiat Catigaed, sweetheart," said Deborah, 
obserYiDg Mabel's imeAsiness. ^^Come^grithme, and I will show 
you to a chaaodMr." 

Glad to escape, Mabel followed the good dame out of the 
Jiitcheo, and they ascended a winding staircase, which brought 
them to a commodious chamber in the upf er part of Henry the 
Seventh's buildings, where Beboraii sat down with her young 
charge, and volnnteered a gi«at deal of good advice to her, which 
Ihe other listened to withbeconriogaittention, and pvoirised to 
profit by it. 

VIH. 

or the mysterious jiolse heard in jlhe Gurrew Tower. 

On quitting the kitchen, Hew^, haviiig been informed by 
Bouchier that Tristram Lyndwo^^d was lodged ia the prison-chamber 
in the lower gateway, procjseded thither to question ham. He 
Ibond the old man seated on a bench, with his hands tied behind 
him; but though evidentiy much alarmed at his situation, he 
could not be brought eilber by threats or proffers, to make any 
confession. 

Out of patience, at length the king ordered him to be conveyed 
to the dungeon beneath the Curlew Tower, and personally super- 
intended his removal. 

''I will find a means of shaking his obstanaey," said Henry, 
as he quitted the vault with Bouchier. ''I£I cannot move him by 
•ther means, I may through his gmnd-^ughter. I will in- 
terrogate him in her presence tonaight." 

''To-night, Sire!" ei«laimed Bouchier. 

*'Ay, to-night," repeated the ]png. ''I Am resolved, even If 
it should cost the life of this maiden, whose charms, have meved 
me so, to break the infernal machinery woven around me. 4nd 
BOW as I think it not unlikely the miscreant Heme may attempt the 
prisoner's deliverance, let the strictest watdi be kept over die 
tower. Station an arquehusjMr throni^ont the nighiat ttbtdooco^ 
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the dungeon, and another at the entrance to the chamber on the 
ground floor. Your own post must be on the roof of the forlifr- 
cation, that you may watch if any attempt is made to scale it from 
the town side, or to get in through the loop-holes. Keep a sharp 
look out, Bouchier, for I shall hold you responsible if any mis- 
chance occurs." 

'^Iwilldomybest, my liege," replied Bouchier; *< and were 
it with a mortal foe I had to contend , I should haye no fear. But 
what vigilance can avail against a fiend?" 

^*You have heard my injunctions, and will attend to them,'' 
rejoined the king, harshly. '^I shall return anon to the ex- 
amination." 

So saying, he departed. 

Brave as a lion on ordinary occasions, Bouchier entered upon 
his present duly with reluctance and misgiving; and he found the 
arquebusiers , by whom he was attended , albeit stout soldiers, 
equally uneasy. Heme had now become an object of general dread 
throughout the castle ; and the possibility of an encounter with 
him was enough to daunt the boldest breast. Disguising his 
alarm, Bouchier issued his directions in an authoritative tone, and 
then mounted with three arquebusiers to the summit of the tower. 
ft was now dark, but the moon soon aros€, and her beams rendered 
every object as distinguishable as daylight would have done, so 
that watch was easily kept. But nothing occurred to occasion 
alarm, until, all at once, a noise, like that of a hammer stricken 
against a board, was heard in the chamber below. 

Drawing his sword, Bouchier hurried down the steps leading 
into this chamber, which was buried in darkness, and advanced 
80 precipitately and incautiously in the gloom, that he struck his 
head against a cross-beam. The violence of the blow stunned him 
for a moment, but as soon as he recovered, he called to the guard 
In the lower chamber to bring up a torch. The order was promptly 
obeyed; but, meanwhile, the sound had ceased, and, though 
they searched about, they could not discover the occasion of it. 

This, however, was not so wonderful, for the singular con- 
siraciion of the chamber, with its numeTows c.nisvVi^'MBs.^Ws ^^^^ 
^oibraawres aad recesses, its insecure sh^toicswi^^^^'* \\&^\fcvs^ 
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ladder-like staircases, was highly favourable to coDcealment, it 
being utterly impossible, owing to the intersections of the beams, 
for the searchers to see far before them, or to move about quickly. 
In the midst of the chamber was a large wooden compartment 
enclosing the cumbrous and uncouth machinery of the castle clock, 
and through this box ran the cord communicating with the belfry 
above. At that time pieces of ordnance were mounted in all the 
embrasures, but there is now only one gun, placed in a port-hole 
commanding Thames Street, and the long Thoroughfare leading 
to Eton. The view from this port-hole of the groves of Eton, and 
of the lovely plains on the north-west, watered by the river, is 
enchanting beyond description. 

Viewed from a recess which has been partly closed , the ap- 
pearance of this chamber is equally picturesque and singular; and 
it is scarcely possible to pass beneath its huge beams, or to gaze at 
the fantastic, yet striking combinations they form in connexion 
with the deep embrasures, the steep staircases, and trap-doors, and 
not feel that the whole place belongs to romance, and that a multi- 
tude of strange and startling stories must be connected with it. 
The old architects were indeed great romancers, and built for the 
painter and the poet. 

Bouchier and his Companion crept about under the great mesh- 
work of beams — peered into all the embrasures, and beneath the 
carriages of the culverins. There was a heap of planks and beams 
lying on the floor between the two staircases, but no one was near 
it. The result of their investigations did not tend to decrease their 
alarm. Bouchier would fain have had the man keep watch in the 
chamber, but neither threats nor entreaties could induce him to 
remain there. He was therefore sent below, and the captain 
returned to the roof. He had scarcely emerged upon the leads 
when the hammering recommenced more violently than before. 
In vain Bouchier ordered his men to go down. No one would stir ; 
superstitious fear had by this time obtained such mastery over the 
captain, that he hesitated to descend alone. To add to his vexa- 
tion, the arquebusier had taken the lottli VvxSvVXxsi^ ^^'^yxXsR. 
should have to proceed in darkness, kl \«ii^>aft \ss»!^^^^^'*^ 
courage to make the attempt; but be ipwi'i^^\i^vv^^^ ^^j^^"*^-* 
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peering through the ^oom , and halMmcyhig he^ could diseem 
the figure of Heme near the spot ^ere the pite of wood lay. 
Certain it was that the sound of diabofioal laughter, mingled wi^ 
the rattling of the chain aud the riiarp> blows of the hammer, smote 
hi» ears. The laughter became yet louder as Bouohier advanced, 
the hammering ceased, and the clanidbg of the chatn showed that 
its mysterious wearer was approaching the foot of the st^s to meet 
him. Bi|t the captain had not nenre enough for the encounter. 
lUToking the protection of the saints, he beat a precipitate retreat, 
and closed the Httle door at the head of the steps after him» 

The demon was apparently satisfied with the alarm he had 
occasioned, for the hammering was not renewed at that time. 



IX. 

Showing the vacillations of the King between Wolsey and Anne Boleyn. 

Before returning to the state apartments, Henry took a' turn 
on the ramparts on the north side of the castle , between the Cur- 
few Tower and the Winchester Tower, and> lingered for a short 
time on the bastion commanding that part of the acclivity where 
the approach, called the Hundred Steps, is now contrived. Here 
he cautioned the sentinels to be doubly vigilant throughout the 
night; and having gazed for a moment at the placid stream flowing 
at the foot of the ca^le , and tinged^with the last rays of the setting 
sun, he proceeded to the royal lodgings, and entered the banquet- 
chamber, where supper was already served. 

Wolsey sat on his right hand, but he did not vouchsafe him a 
single word •— addressing the whole of his discourse to the Buke 
of Suffolk , who was placed on his left. As soon as the repast was 
over, he retired to his closet. But the cardinal would not be so 
repulsed , and sent one of his gentlemen to crave a moment's au- 
dience of the king, which, with some reluctance, was accorded. 

"Well, cardinal!" cried Henry, as Wolsey presented him- 
self, and the usher withdrew. ' ' You are playing a deep game with 
me, as you think; but take heed, for I see through it ! " 

"Ipray jou dismiss these suspicions from your mind, my 
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liiBge," said Wdlsey. "No ssmmt \ras ev«r more faithful to his 
master than Chave been to jtitt*" 

'^No servant ever took; better careof hioisfif j*' cried the kkigv 
fiereelj. ^* Not alone have you inronged ane to enrich yo«[rse1f^ 
but you are ever intcigiiiiig with asy eHeoDies. I have nourished 
in mybreast a viper; batlwiUcastyoiaoff — vOl crashyooasl 
would the noxious reptile I '' 

And he stamped upon the floor, as if he could hav^tfampled 
thocardiBai beneath hi&foot. 

'* Beseech' you, calm youraelf , njy liege," refilled Wolsey, ia 
the soft and deprecatory tone which he had seldom known to fail 
witir the king. * '' i have never thought of my own aggrandiEement, 
but as it was likely to advance your pow<er. For the counHess 
benefits I have received at your hands, my soul overflows with 
gratitude. You have raised me from theineanest condition to the 
highest. You have made me your confidant, yenor adviser, your 
treasurer, and with no improper boldness-I say it, your friend. Bat 
iJdefy the enemies who have poisoned your ears against me, to prove 
that I have «ver abused the tvnst pkced in me. The sole fault that 
can be imputed to me is , that I have meddled; more with temporal 
matters than with spiritual; atoid it is a cnrne fbr which I: must 
Mswer before Heaven. But I have sofaoted because I felt that I 
might thereby best serve your highness. II I have aspined to th« 
|lapai throne, — which you well; know £ have, — it has been that 
I might be yet a more powerful friend t& your majesty , and render 
yeoy ^hat you are entitled to be, the first prince in Chris^ddm.'' 

'''Tht, tut!" exclaimed the king, who was, nevertheless, 
■Mved by the artftil appeal. 

^* The gifts I have received from foreign princes,'^ pursued^ 
Wolsey, seeing the effect he had' produced, ''the wealth I have 
amassed, have dl been with a» view of benefiting your majesty.'* 

''flumph!" exclaimed the king. 

'«To prevd thati speak the tmdi, Sare," conttnned' the wily 
oaidinak, «' ibe palace at-HamptonGoort, which I have jufet conn 
Ideted^'' 

*'Andat)a cost more lavi^ than I myself should hsve expended 
onit," interrapted the king,, attgfily. 
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*^ If I had destined it for myself, I should not have spent a tithe 
of what I have done/' rejoined Wolsey. ** Your higbness's unjust 
accusations force me to declare my intentions somewhat prema- 
turely. Deign," he cried, throwing himselfat the king's. feet, — 
*' deign to accept that palace and all within it. You were pleased, 
during your late residence there, to express your approval of it. 
And I trust it will And equal favour in your eyes , now that it is 
your own." 

**By holy Mary, a royal gift!" cried Henry, — **rise, cardi- 
nal. You are not the grasping, selfish person you have been 
represented." 

** Declare as much to my enemies, Sire, and I shall be more 
than content ," replied Wolsey. ** You will find the palace better 
worth acceptance than at first sight might appear." 

*'Howso?" cried the king. 

*'Your highness wiU be pleased to take this key," said the 
cardinal; — ** it is the key of the cellar." 

^<You have some choice wine there," cried Henry, signifi- 
cantly — '* given you by some religious house, — or sent you by 
some foreign potentate — ha ! " 

*<It is wine that a king might prize," replied the cardinal. 
<*Your majesty will find a hundred hogsheads in that cellar; — 
and each hogshead filled with gold." 

<*You amaze me!" cried the king, feigning astonishment. 
'*And all this you freely give me?" 

** Freely and fully. Sire," replied Wolsey. **Nay, I have 
saved it for you. Men think I have cared for myself, whereas I 
have cared only for your majesty. Oh! my dear liege, by the 
devotion I have just approved to you , and which I would also ap- 
prove, if needful, with my life, I beseech you to sonsider well 
before you raise Anne Boleyn to the throne. In giving you this 
counsel , I know I hazard the favour I have just regained. But 
even at that hazard , X must offer it. Your infatuation blinds you 
to the terrible consequences of the step. The union is odious to 
alJ four subjects — but most of all to those not tainted with the new 
heresies and opinioas. It will ne\eT Yift loT%vswi\iiVJ«i^^T£v^^\^x 
Charles the Fifth, who will seek to&\etifBfc^<fcVxi^^«»^^^^'^^'^'^ 
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is iUnBtHoQs relative * ^hile Franels m\] gladly make it a pretext 
T breaking his trace ^itti you. KM to ibis « tttc displeasure of 
the apostolic sec, aod U mast be apparent , lb at powerful as you 
,ju% your pof^itioD will be one of inliDile periL'^ 

Tbus far advaoced^ I caooot honourably abandon the di- 
irce/' said Heory^ 
**Nor do I ffldslse its abandonmeDt^ Sire," replied Wolsey; 
*^h\ii do not let it be a means of injuring you witb all men^ Do 
aotlet a maL-alliaQce place your very tbrone in jeopardy ; as, wiLb 
your own subjects and all foFetgn powers against you, must Dcces- 
sarily be the case/' 

** You speak warmly, cardinal/' said Henry* 
**My zeal prompts me to do so,*' replied Wolsey* **Aane 
Aoleyn is in no respect worthy of the honour you propose lier/' 
'^And whmt) do you think more worlhy?" demanded Henry« 
•* Those whom I have already recommended to your majesty — 
Ibc Duchess D'Aleo^on, or the Princess Reni^e," repli<*d Wolsey ; 
"" by a uDtoD wilb eUher of wbom ^ you wouKi! sl^cure the cordial 
co-o[»eration of Francis, and the interests of the see of RomCf 
jvbicb in the event afa war with Spain you may need." 

**No, Wolsey/* replied Hnnry, taking a hasty turn across the 
"Cbamber; ^-no considerations of interest or securily shall induce 
me to give up Anne. I love her too well for that. Let the lioa 
Cbarles roRr, Ihe foi Francis snarli and the hydra-headed Clement 
launch forth his llames; I will remain Grm to my purpose* I will 
not play ihe bjpocrite wilb you, whatever 1 may do with others. 
I east off Catherine that I may wed Anne , because 1 cannot other^ 
wise obtain her. And shall I now, when I have dared so much^ 
and when the prize Is in my grasp, abandon it? — Never 1 
Threats, ciposlulalionSf enlreaties, are alike unavailing." 

I grieve to hear it, my liege!'' replied Wolsc^y^ heaving a 
^deep sigh ; 'Mt is an ill-omened union , and will bring woe lo yoo, 
e lo your realm , and woe to the Catholic church." 
'^Aud woe also to you, false cardinal," cried Anne Bolern^ 
throwing aside the arras, and slcp^m^ ^qi^m4. '■'■\\\*s%, w^^.- 
beard whsl has passed ; and from m^ beatlQ^\it,M\Si , \^^a;^^^^^'^^ 
Ifearf, for tbe hvG ji}u have dispVa|ed Iqi isat- ^laxX^^t.^^^ 

Windsor Cuith, \& 
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lemnly \ow never to give my baud to you till Wolscjf is dismissed 
from yoar couiictls.'* 

*' Anne] " exclaimed the ting, 

*vMy own enmity I could forei^o/' jmrsued Anne^ vehementlj, 
**l»ut f cannot forgive him his duplicity and perfidy towards yon. 
He has just profTured you his splcudid palace of Hampton , and his 
treasures, — and wherefore? — I will tell you» — hecause he 
feared they would be wresled from him. His jester had acquainted 
him With the discovery just made of the secret hoard , And he was 
therefore compelled to have recourse to this desperate move. But 
J was apprised of hjs intentions hy Will Sornmers, and have come 
in time to foil htm. 

"By my faith, 1 beUeve you are right, sweetheart !" said 
the king. 

'*Go tell your allies, Francis and Clemenl) that the king's love 
lor me outweighs his fear of them/* cried Anne, laughing spite- 
fully, * * As for you , I regard yon as nothing/' 

'^Vain woman, y(»ur pride will he abased/' rejoined WoUeyf 
bitterly.. 

'^Vain mau, you are already abased/' replied Anne. *^A 
few weeks ago 1 would have made terms with you. Now I ana your 
mortal enemy, and wiU nev«f rest till L have procured your 
downfall." 

^'The king will have an amiable consort, tmly/* sneered 
Wolaey* 

'^He win have one who can love him and hate his foes/^ 
replied Anne; *'and not one who would side with them and thee^ 
as would be the case mih ihe Buehess D'Alen^on or the Princest 
Kende* Henry , you know the sole terms on which you can pro- 
cure my hand*" 

The king nodded a playfUl affirmative. 

**Then dismiss him at once , — disgrace him /* said Anne. 

**7fay, nay," replied Henry, **lhe divorce is not yet passed* 
Ygu are angered now, and will view matters more coolly to- 

*' I shall never change my reso\\ii\oii " ^^^ v«i^\vft^. 
"If my diBDiiSB&l and disgrace «^aa %^n^ la^ ^5iN^tft\^^\\w 
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liim to SMftSce me wUhouL hesitatioa/^ said Wolsey ; **but mhih 
I have liberCj of speech with him, and aught of power remaiDiDg, 
I will use it to his advaDtage, J pray your majesty suffer me to 

( And receiviDg a sign of aequlesceuce from the kiitgf hewilh^ 
[pew, Muid tbe Iriumphaat Jaugbler o£Anae» 



X. 



Uow Tristtam LjadwooEi wa5 interrogated by the Kfitg. 

Akne BoLETf4 remained nilh her royal lover for a few mtoutes 

to pour forth her gratitude for the attachment he had displayed to 

her^ aod lo confirm the advantage she had gained over Wulsey. 

As soon as she was gone, Henry summoned an usher, and giving 

him some instructions respecting Mabel Ljodwoodf proceeded to 

he Curfew Tower. 

Nothing was said to him of the strange noise that had been 

ard iu the upper chamber^ for the arqnebusiere were fearful of 

re i ting his d is pleasure by a coofessioa of ifaeii' alarm « and he 

SCended at onee to the dungeon* 

** Weli , fellow," he cried , sternly regardiug the captive , who 
ose at his entrance, "you have now had ample time forreflec- 
011 ^ and I trust are in a better frame of mind than when I last 
poke with you, I command you to declare all you know con- 
cerning Hcrne the Hunter, and to ^ve me s^uch information re- 
specting the proscribed felon ^ Morgan Fenwolf , as will enable 
pe to accomplish his capture.'' 

^'I have already told your higbuegs, that my mouth is sealed 
byan oath of secrecy/' replied Tml ram, humbly, butOrmty. 
*^ Obstinate dog! thou shalt either speak ^ or I will hang thee 

Kom I he top of this tower aB I banged Mark Fytlon ^ the butcher," 
wired Henry* 
**¥ou will eieeute your sovereigu pleasure, my Uege/' said 
le ol d m an . " My Ji fe is i d y our liaMa , \v \& V\V\«* \ckA\\jit\ ^^jri- 
er it is closed aow or & yeai beace, V \k^^^ ^^Vt^s^ ^csas^ ^"^ 
m/term," 
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**If thou carest not for thyself, thou mayst not be equally in- 
different to another," cried the king. **What, ho! bring in his 
grand-daughter." 

The old man started at the command , and trembled violently^ 
The next moment, Mabel was led into the dungeon by Shoreditch 
and Paddington. Behind her came Nicholas Clamp. On seeing 
her grandsire, she uttered a loud cry, and would have rushed 
towards him , but she was held back by her companions. 

**0h! grandfather," she cried; **what have you done? — 
why do I find you here? '* 

Tristram groaned , and averted his head. 

*^He is charged with felony and sorcery," said the king, 
sternly; *^ and you, maiden, come under the same suspiciou." 

'* Believe it not. Sire," cried the old man, flinging himself 
at Henry's feet; "oh! believe it not. Whatever you may judge 
of me , believe her innocent. She was brought up most devoutly, 
by a lay sister of the monastery at Chertsey; and she knows 
nothing , save by report , of what passes in the forest." 

** Yet she has seen and conversed with Morgan Fenwolf," said 
the king. 

*' Not since he was outlawed," said Tristram. 

*'Isaw him to-day, as I was brought to the castle," cried 
Mabel; *'and — " but recollecting that she might implicate her 
grandfather, she suddenly stopped. 

* ' What said he? — ha ! " demanded the king. 

'*! will tell your majesty what passed," interposed Nicholas 
Clamp , stepping forward , * ' for I was with the damsel at the time. 
He came upon us suddenly from behind a great tree, and ordered 
her to accompany him to her grandsire." 

*< Ha ! " exclaimed the king. 

**But he had no authority for what he said, I am well con- 
vinced," pursued Clamp.' **Mabel disbelieved him, and refused 
to go; and I should have captured him if the fiend he serves had 
aot lent him a helping hand." 

''WhAt sajs the prisoner b\mse\Uox\ttsV* ^^i%w:s^^^^\:\av 
"Didst tbott send Fenwolf on the wtMi^'t" 
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*'I did/' replied Tristram. ''I sent him to prevent her from 
going to the castle." 

Mabel sobbed audibly. 

**Thou art condemned by thy own confession , caitiff!" said 
the king, *^and thou knowest upon what terms alone thou canst 
save thyself from the hangman , and thy grand-daughter from the 
stake ! " 

•*0h, mercy, Sire, — mercy!" shrieked Mabel. 

•* Your fate rests with your grandsire ," said the king, sternly. 
** If he chooses to be your executioner , he will remain silent." 

''Oh! speak, grandsire, speak!" cried Mabel. '* What mat- 
ters the violation of an unholy vow?" 

"Give me till to-morrow for consideration, Sire," said the 
dd man. 

**Thou Shalt have till midnight," replied the king; ** and till 
then , Mabel shall remain with thee." 

'^ I would rather be left alone ,'' said Tristram. 

'* I doubt it not," replied the king; ** but it shall not be." 

And without bestowing a look at Mabel, whose supplications 
he feared might shake his purpose , he quitted the vault, with his 
attendants, leaving her alone with her grandsire. 

'' I shall return at midnight/' he said to the arquebusier sta- 
tioned at the door; *'and meanwhile, let no one enter the dun- 
geon — not even the Duke of Suffolk, unless," he added, holding 
forth his hand to display a ring , ** he shall bring this signet." 

XL 

Of the brief advantage gained by the Queen and the Cardinal. 
As the king, wholly unattended — for he had left the archers 
at the Curfew Tower — was passing at the back of Saint George's 
Chapel, near the north transept, he paused for a moment to look 
at the embattled entrance to the New Commons — a structure 
erected in the eleventh year of his own reign , by James Denton, 
a canon, and afterwards Dean of Lichfield, for the accommoda- 
tion of such chantry priests and choristers as had no place in the 
college. Over the doorway, surmounted by a niche, ran (jkad^ 
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liHS}~lfi«llisC«ptlOD — **iEDKB PRO aACBLLAHOHTrif CHO- 

Kvwi covtvfis 8XTRUCTJL, A. D. 1 51 9.'' The btindlog hflS 
I GODverted into one of the eanoos' houses. 

^ ^he was contemplaiiDg this beautiful gateway, which 

f-Kras glimmering in the bright moonlight ^ a tail figure suddenly 
darted from behind one of the buttresses of the chapel ^ and seized 
his left arm Vtiih an iron grasp. The suddeooess of the attack took 
\ him by surprise; but be instantly recovered himself, plucked 
' a\Fayhisarm, and drawing hts sword , made a pass al his assail- 
I int ^ who , however ^ avoided the thrust , and darted wilh incoD- 
eeivabic swiftness through (he archway leading lo the clots ters« 
Though Henry followed as quicltly as he Could , he lost sight of the 
fugiLive, but just as he was aboul to enter the passage running be- 
tween the tomb-house and the chapeU he perceived a person in 
the south ambulatory t cvidenlly anxious to conceal himself, and 
mshing up to htm, and dragging him to the lights he found it was 
no other than the cardinars jester ^ Patch. 

**Wbat dost ihou here, knave?" cried Henry, angrily. 
**r am wailing for iny master, the cardtQal/ replied the 
jester , terrified out af his wits, 

** Waiting for him here!" cried the king* ** Where is he?^' 
**ru that house,** replied Patchy pointing to a beautiful bay 
window full of stained glass, overhanging the eiquisiie arches of 
the norlh ambulatory. 

^^Whjf that is Doctor Sampson's dwelling/* cried Henry — 
'*he who was chaplain to the queen ^ and is a strong opponent of 
the d i vo rcc ! Wha t d o th be the re ? ** 

*'I am surp I know not,*' replied Faich, whose terror iis- 
ereased each moment. "Perhaps I have mistaken the house, 
I* Indeed , I am suro il must be Doctor Voysey's , the neii door," 

"Thou liest, knave!" cried Henry, fiercely^ "Ihy manner 
I' eouvinces me there is some treasonable practice goiu^ forward* 
^ But I will soon find It out* Attempt to give the alarm , and I will 
^cui thy throat/' 

Wiih IbiSf he proceeded to the back of the north ambulatory, 
* knd SndtDg the door he sought uutaslcT\^.& , i^Asti ^%\^v^V ^ liaiL 
waiied softf^ in. But before ^e got \i4\l'^^\ ^^^^ ^^'^ ^^^««J|^. 



doctor Sampson h[inself issued from an inner room wilh a lamp 
tnbJBiiaDcl. He started on seetug the king, and exhibited great 
Alaroii 

"The cardinal of York is here — I know U/' sajd Renrj , in a 
^4cep whi &p§T^ * * L ead tne to him « '* 

^'Ohl go not forward, mj gracious tlege," cried Sampson ^ 
placing himielf ^n his path^ 

^Wherefore not?" rejoined the king. *'Ha! what voice Is 
at I hear in the npper chamber. Is she here, ami mith Wolsey? 
Jut of my way f man/' he added | pushing the canon aside, and 
ihiog up the short wooden staircase. 
When Wolsej^ returned from his interview wilh the king, 
nhich had been so onluctiily interrupted byAooeBokytj, he foond 
his ante-ctiamber beset with a crowd of suitors , to whose solici ra- 
dons he was compeJted (o iisteo , and haying been detained in this 
Q&UDer for nearly hair-aQ-liour, be at leog th retired into au inner 
room* 

^ Vite sycophants r* he mniiered , ** they how the knee before 

010^ and pay me greater homage (ban they reoder the king, — 

but though they have fed upon my bounty ^ and risen by my belp, 

not one of them , if he was aware of my true position, but woutd 

desert me, Not one of tbem but would lend a helping hand to 

fUfib me* Not one but would rejoice in my downfall But they 

have not deceived me. I knew them from the first — saw through 

heir boliowness, and despised thenip While power lasts to me, 

; will punish some of them* While powi^r lasts! " he repealed . 

i**Have I any power remaining? I have already given up Hampton 

ad my treasures to the king; and the work of spoliation once 

ommenced , the royal ptunderer will not be content till be has 

obbed me of all; while his minion Anne Bole^n has vowed my 

Instruction » Well, 1 will not yield lamely, nor fall unavenged I " 

As these thoughts passed through his mind, Patchy who had 

aited for a favourable moment to approach him , delivered htm a 

J small billet, carerutly sealed* and fastened with a silken thread. 

|i>Wolsey took it, aud broke it open ; and as his c\e ea^4ct\^^vc<^^ 

*iis coDtenls, the eipression of hi& contiVsyaitQtt VqV^^ iiVvbsi^- 

A Hash afJQf and tnumph irradiai^ii bv^ ^^V\t\i l'^V(»L't3»»% ^®^^ 
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thrusting the note into the folds of his robe, he ioqnired of tbe 
jester by ^hom it had been brought , and how long. 

**It was brought by a messenger from Doctor Sampson," re* 
plied Patch , ** and was committed to me with special injunctions 
to deliver' it to your grace immediately on your retM|li|» and se- 
cretly." 

The cardinal sat down , and for a few moments appeared lost 
in deep reflection ; he then arose , and telling Patch he should re- 
turn presently, quitted the chamber. But the jester, who was 
of an inquisitive turn , and did not like to be conflned to half a se- 
cret, determined to follow him, and accordingly tracked him 
along the great corridor, down a winding staircase, through a 
private door near the Norman Gateway, across the middle ward, 
and finally saw him enter Doctor Sampson's dwelling , at the back 
of the north ambulatory. He was reconnoitring the windows of 
the house from the hope of discovering something, when he was 
caught, as before mentioned, by the king. 

Wolsey, meanwhile, was received by Dr. Sampson at the ' 
doorway of his dwelling, and ushered by him into a small cham- 
ber, on the upper floor, wainscoted with curiously-carved and 
lustrously black oak. A silver lamp was burning on tbe table, 
and in the recess of the window, which was screened by thick cur- 
tains, sat a majestic lady, who rose on the cardinal's entrance. 
It was Catherine of Arragon. 

** I attend your pleasure , Madam ," said Wolsey , with a pro- 
found inclination. , 

**You have been long in answering my summons," said tbe 
queen ; ** but I could not expect greater promptitude. Time was 
when a summons from Catherine of Arragon would have been 
quickly and cheerfully attended to ; when the proudest noble in the 
land would have borne her message to you , and when you would 
have passed through crowds to her audience-chamber. Now, 
another holds her place, and she is obliged secretly to enter tbe 
castle where she once ruled, to despatch a valet to her enemy, to 
attend his pleasure, and to receive him in the dwelling of an 
JbambJe csdod. Times are changed V\\ik m^, "^^w^ — %»dS\ 
changed! " 
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'* I haVe been in attendance on the king , Madam , or I tiboold 
have been with you sooner," replied Wolsey. *'It grieves mc 
sorely to see you here." 

*• I want not your pity /* replied the queen , proudly. •* I did 
not send for you to gratify your malice by exposing my abject state. 
I did not send for you to insult me by false sympathy ; but in the 
hope that your own interest would induce you to redress the wrongs 
you have done me." 

''Alas ! Madam, I fear it is now too late to repair the error I 
have committed," said Wolsey, in a tone of affected penitence 
and sorrow. 

"You admit, then, that it was an error!" cried Catherine. 
** Well , that is something. Oh ! that you had paused before you 
began this evil work — before you had raised a storm which will 
destroy me and yourself. Your quarrel with my nephew the 
Emperor Charles has cost me dear, but it will cost ^ou vet more 
dearly."' 

*'I deserve all your reproaches, Madam ," said Wolsey, with 
feigned meekness; **and I will bear them wilhont a murmur. 
But you have sent for me for some specific object, I presume?" 

** I sent for you to give me aid , as much for your own sake as 
mine," replied the queen , *'for you are in equal danger. Pre- 
vent this divorce — foil Anne — and you retain the king's favour. 
Our interests are so far leagued together, that you must serve me 
to serve yourself. My object is to gain time to enable my friends 
to act. Your colleague is secretly favourable to me. Pronounce 
DO sentence here, but let the cause be removed to Rome. My 
nephew the emperor will prevail upon the pope to decide in my 
favour." 

'' I dare not thus brave the king's displeasure, Madam ," re- 
plied Wolsey. 

"Dissembler!" exclaimed Catherine. *^I now perceive the 
insincerity of your professions. Thus much I have said to try 
you. And now to my real motive for sending for you. I b:&\<i> v^ 
my possession certain letters that ^i\\ imu k?K^^'^^«\'^'^'>2^'*^'*^ 
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^^Hal" exclaimed the cardinal, jo^fiilly; 'Mf tJiat he Uie 
ease , all ihe rest will be easy. Let me see the letters ^ I pra^f 
you. Madam," 

Before Catherine could reply , the door was throwD violently 
open 1 aod the king stood befort! Ihem. 

"Sohr* roared Henry, casting a terrible look at Woisey, 
*'l have ra«ght you at your treasonable practices nl last! — AdU 
you J Madam/' he added, lurninj^ to Catherine, ^bo meekly, 
but steadily ^ returned his ga£e^ *'what brings you here againf 
Because I pardoned your indiscretion yesterday , think not I shall 
always be so lenient. You i^ill leave the castte instaolly. As Ui 
Wolsey , he shall render me a strict account of his conduct/' 

*^*1 have nothing to declare, my Hcge," replied Wolsey^ re- 
eoTsring himseir. ^' I leave It to the queen to eiptaio why I came 
hither.*' 

^*The eip] a nation shall be given at once," said Catherine. 
**I sent for the cardinal to request him to lay before your majesty 
these two letters from Anne Boleyn lo Sir Thomas Wyat, that you 
might judge whether one who coald write thus would make yon n 
fitting consort. You disbelieved my charge of levity yesterday. 
Eead these , Sire , and judge whether I spoke the truth/' 

Henry glanced at the tetters ^ and his brow grew dark* 

'' What say you lo them, my liege?" cried Catherine, with a 
glance of triumph, ^* In the one she vows eternal constancy to 
Sir Thomas Wyat; and in the other j — written after her engage- 
ment U) you , ^^ she tells him that though they eau never meet as 
heretofore * she will always love him." 

"Ten thousand furies!" cried the king. "Where got you 
these letters » Madam ?" 

*^They were given to me by a tall dark man , as I quitteii the 
castle last night /' said the queen. '^ tie said Ihey were taken from 
the person of Sir Thomas Wyat while be lay concealod in tha 
forest in the cave of Heme the Hunterp"' 

'*1/J thought she wrote them,'* cried Henry, in lUi eiceas of 
jeahasfury, **I would cast her oK tot CNtt :' 

^^MeihiakB jour majesty should be a\Ae\a V^^'^'^'^^'*^^ ^^^^1 



afeime or falsa , " sai d Caifa erin e * * * I kn o w ]i er wrili n g wcU — 
too well » alas ! — and am satisfied Ihey arc f GDUiDe/' 

" I am well assured that Wyat w&s coricealed In ihe Lady 
Adqc's chamber when your majesty demanded admitlarice and 
could Dot obtaio it, *- Vfben ihe Earl of Surrey sacrificed himself 
for her and for his friend ," said Wolsey. 

'^Ferditton I '' eiclaimi^d the kin|^ , striking his brow with his 
clenched hand. ^*OhJ Catherine/' he continued, a [ler a pause, 
during which she intently watched the workings of hJs connie^ 
nance , ^^ and it wai for this llghi- hear ted creature L was about 
tfk cast you ITT' 

'^ I forgive you, Sire — I forgivB you ! " eielalmed the queen » 
clasping his hands, and bedewing Ihem with grateful tears. '^You 
have been deceived. Heaven keet» you in tiie same mind! '* 

''Fouhave preserved me/' said Henry; ''hut you must not 
tarry her^ Come with me lo the royat lodgings."" 

^^^ ^^NOt TTenry/' replied Catheriue, with a shudder 

^Krhile the is there." 

^^K '^Make no conditions. Madam/* whispered Wolsey^ 

^V "She shall be removed to-morrow/* said Henry, 

^V^ ^* In that case I am content to smother my feelings " said the 

^Hpieen. 

^■~ '*Come, then, Kate/* said Henry, taking her hand- **lord 

^fttrdinal , you ^ill attend us/* 

^^B *' Right gladly, my liege,** replied Wolseyii ^^f this mood 

■Fvill only endure/' be muttered, ''all will go welU But his 
jealousy must not be allowed to cooL Would that Wyat were 

^^here i " 

^h Doctor Sampson could icarcely credit his senses * as he be- 

^^%e1d the august pair come forth iopther, and a word from Wol- 
sey explaining what had occurred , threw him into trausports of 
delight. But the surprise of ihe good canon was nothing to that 
eihibited as Henry and Catherine entered the royal lodgings, and 
the king ordered his own apartmenCs to be instantly prepared for 
her majesty's reception* 
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XII. 

How Tristram Lyndwood and Mabel were liberated. 

Intelligence of the queen's return was instantly conveyed 
to Anne Boleyn , and filled her with indescribable alarm. All 
her visions of power and splendour seemed to melt away at once. 
She sent for her father, Lord Rochford, who hurried to her in a 
state of the utmost anxiety , and closely questioned her whether 
the extraordinary change had not been occasioned by some im- 
prudence of her own. But she positively denied the charge; al- 
leging that she had parted with the king scarcely an hour before 
on terms of the most perfect aniity , and with the full conviction 
that she had accomplished the cardinal's ruin. 

*'You should not have put forth your hand against him, till 
you were sure of striking the blow ," said Rochford. ^f There is 
no telling what secret influence he has over the king; and there 
may yet be a hard battle to fight. But not a moment must be lost 
in counteracting bis operations. Luckily, Suffolk is here; and 
his enmity to the cardinal will make him a sure friend to us. Pr^y 
Heaven you have not given the king fresh occasion for jealousy! 
That is all I fear." 

And quitting his daughter , he sought out Suffolk , who, 
alarmed at what appeared like a restoration ofWolsey to favour, 
promised heartily to co-operate with him in the struggle , and 
that no time might be lost, the duke proceeded at once to the 
royal closet, where he found the king pacing moodily to and fro. 

" Your majesty seems disturbed ," said the duke. 

"Disturbed! — ay!" exclaimed the king. *'I have enough 
to disturb me. I will never love again. .1 will forswear the 
whole sex. Harkee, Suffolk, you are my brother, my second 
sBlf , and know all the secrets of my heart. After the passionate 
devotion I have displayed for Anne Boleyn , — after all I have 
done for her, — all I have risked for her, — I have been de- 
ce/ved/* 

*' Impossible, my liege I" e\c\a\meOL^\iSloW. 
''Why, so I thought," cried Kewi, ^^wi^Wwxi^^^^^^^^ 
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ear to all insinuations thrown out against her, till proof was af- 
forded which I could no longer doubt." 

** And what was the amount of the proof, my liege?" asked 
Suffolk. 

" These letters ," said Henry, handing them to him, "found 
on the person of Sir Thomas Wyat." 

"But these only prove, my liege, the existence of a former 
passion , — nothing more ,'* remarked Suffolk , after he bad 
scanned them. 

"But she vows eternal constancy to him!" cried Henry; 
" says she shall ever love him ! — says so at the time she professes 
devoted love for me ! How can I trust her after that? Suffolk, 
I feel she does not love me eiclusively ; and my passion is so deep 
and devouring, that it demands entire return. I must have her 
heart as well as her person ; and I fear I have only won her to my 
quality oAing." 

"I am persuaded your majesty is mistaken ," said the duke. 

"Would I could think so ! " sighed Henry. "But no — no, 
I cannot be deceived. I will conquer this fatal passion. Oh, 
Suffolk ! it is frightful to be the bondslave of a woman — a fickle, 
inconstant woman. But between the depths of love and hate is 
but a step ; and I can pass from one to the other." 

"Do nothing rashly, my dear liege," said Suffolk; "nothing 
that may bring with it after-repentance. Do not be swayed by 
those who have inflamed your jealousy , and who could practise 
upon it. Think the matter calmly over, and then act. And till 
you have decided , see neither Catherine nor Anne ; and above all, 
do not admit Wolsey to your secret councils." 

" You are his enemy, Suffolk," said the king, sternly. 

"I am your majesty's friend," replied the duke. "Beseech 
you , yield to me on this occasion , and I am sure of your thanks 
hereafter." 

"Well , I believe you are right , my good friend and brother," 
said Henry, "and I will curb my impulses oli«%^ «^^\»\^^<qss\. 
To-morrow, before I see either the queeii o\ Km^^ > -^^'^'^xAs^ 
forth into the forest , aod talk the maUev todXiet w w •* 
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'^t'Qiir bigliiiflss hag come to a wise determinatioo ," said the 
' dakei 

* * Oh , Suffolk 1 " sighed Henryt * * would I had never seen this 
syren I She eiierci^s a fcaifu! control over me , enskves my very 

^I ctinDot say whether it is for (^ood or ill Ihal you have met, 
[tny dear liefs/' rcplU'd SufTolk, *^but I faocy I can discern the 
[way in iv'hicb yoiir ulUnmte decision ^itl be taken. Bui it is now 

I near midnight. 1 wi^h your majesty sound and uQtroubled repoae.** 
** Stay/* cried Hnnry» *' 1 am about to visit the Cnrfew Tower, 

land must take you wiLli me, I will explain my errand as we go. 

I I had some Lbougblofscndingyou there in my stead." — *'l1a!" he 
texciaimed, glancing at his Jinger — '*By Sainl PauU itisgone/' 

*'Wbaiisgooe^ my liege?" asked Suffolk. 
^*My signet/' replied Henry t '*! missed it not till now. It 
^lias beeu wrested from me by the fiend during my walk Trom the 
j Curfew Tower, Let us not lose a moment ^ or the prisoners will 
I 1^ set free by hlm^ — iftbey have not been liberated already/' 
So sayings be look a couple of dags— a species of sbort gun 
^- from a rest on the wall , and giving one to Suffolk, thrust Ibe 
Olher into bis girdle. Thus armed, they quitted the royal lod- 
gings, and burric d I d Ibe d i rec l io ri o f th e Curf e w Tow er. J usl as 
LUiey reached the Horse-^Sboe Cloisters , the alarm bell began ta 
[ting* 

*'Did I nottell youso?" cried Henry , furiously; ^^ibeyhava 
(©scaped- Ha! ii censes 1 ^ what has happened?'' 

About a quarter or an hour after the king bad quitted the 

I Curfew Tower, a tall man , enveloped in a cloak, and wearing a 

I liigb conical cop , presented Inmself Io the arquebusier stationed 

at Ibe entrance to ibe dungeon , and desired to be admitted to ihe 

prison ers« 

**1 have the king's signet,'* be said, holding forth Ihe ting. 
On seeing this, the arquebusier, who recognised the ring, un- 
locked Ibe door, and admitted him» Mabel was kneeling on tho 
ground beside her graadsire , with ber bands raised as in prayer^ 
but as Ibe tall man entered the vault ^ she started to her feet , and 
uttered a slight scream. 
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^M- «*WhaHstheiiinller, child?" cried Tristram* 
^B ^*Ue is berei — he Is comer' cried Mabel i in a lone of the 
^Hleepeit terror > 

HF ''Who— tbe king?" cried Tdslram, JDokiog up, ^'Ahl I 
see! Heme is come lo deliver me." 

' * Bo uol go with him , grandsire , " cried Mabel. ^* Iq the Dame 
^kl all the saiQt^, I implore you y do not/' 
^^ '^StleDce her!" said Hernef ju a harsh, imperious voice, 
^V' or 1 leave yoti." 

^V* The old man looked imploringly al his grand-daoghter^ 
^^L '* You know the conditions of yrnir liberation? " said Heme. 
^V **I do — I do /' replied Trisiram , hastily, and ^ith a shudden 

'^Oh^ grtindfather ! " cried Mabel, faUing at his feet, **do 

■DDt j I conjure you , make any coydttions with this dreaded being, 
Hr it will be at the expense of your salvation. Better I should 
^rish at the stake — better you shou!d suffer Ihe most jgnomioious 
death , than this should be/' 

I'^Do you accept them?" cried Ileroet disregarding her sup- 
Ifcatlons* 
Tristram answered in the afBrmalive. 
''Recall your words, grandfalher— recall your words!" cried 
rtbeU "I will implore pardon for you en my kuecs ttom the 
tag, andhe will not refuse me/' 
''The pledge cannot be recalled^ damsel/' said Heme t "aud 
> is to save you from the king , as much as to accompilsh his own 
reservation, that your graudsire consents. He would not have 
you a victim to Henry's Just," And as he spoke « he divtded the 
forester's bonds with his kntfe. '' Yau must go with him , Mabel," 
he added, 
^1 '' I w til not 1 '* she cried. '* Something warns me that i great 
^Bdanger awaits me/' 

^m^ *' You must go , girl, " cried Tristram , ingrilj. *^ I will not 
^Reave you to Henry's lawless passion." 

^B Meanwhile » II erne had passed into one of the large emhra^ 
P^^res ^ and opened , by means of a apring, an entraoce lo a secret 
' -^ Staircase in the walL He then beckoned Tristram towards blin« 
and whispered some instructions in his ear« 
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''I understand /' replied the old man. 

*' Proceed to the cave/' cried Heme, ** and remain there till 
I join yon. 

Tristram nodded assent. 

**Come, Mabel!" he cried, advancing towards her, and 
seizing her hand. 
, "Away!" cried Heme, in a menacing tone. 

Terrified by the formidable looks and gestures of the demon, 
the poor girl offered no resistance, and her grandfather drew 
her into the opening, which was immediately closed after her. 

About an hour after this, and when it was near upon the stroke 
of midnight, the arquebusier who had admitted the tall stranger 
to the dungeon , and who had momentarily expected his coming 
forth , opened the door to see what was going forward. Great was 
his astonishment to find the cell empty ! After looking around in 
bewilderment , he rushed to the chamber above , to tell his com- 
rades what had happened. 

•* This is clearly the work of the fiend ," said Shoreditch ; ** it 
is useless to strive against him.*' 

"That tall black man was doubtless Heme himself," said 
Paddington. '^ 1 am glad he did us no injury. I hope the king 
will not provoke his malice further.'* 

"Well , we must inform Captain Bouchier of the mischance," 
said Shoreditch. "I would not be in thy skin. Mat Bee, for a 
trifle. The king will be here presently, and then — " 

^ It is impossible to penetrate through the devices of the evil 
one," interrupted Mat. "I could have sworn it was the royal 
signet , for I saw it on the king's finger as he delivered the order. 
I wish such another chance of capturing the fiend would occur 
to me." 

As the words were uttered, the door of a recess was thrown 
suddenly open , and Heme , in his wild garb , with his antlered 
helm upon his brow, and the rusty chain depending from his left 
arm , stood before them. His appearance was so terrific and un- 
earthly thai they all shrank aghast, and Mat Bee fell with his face 
ontbeHoor. 
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''I am here!*' cried the demon. '^Now, braggart, viUdaro 
to seize me?" 

But not a haod was moved against him. The whole party 
seemed transfixed with terror. 

"You dare not brave my power, and you are right," cried 
Heme — " a wave of my hand would bring this old tower about 
your ears , — a word would summon a legion of fiends to torment 
you." 

**But do not utter it, I pray you, good Heme — excellent 
Heme," cried Mat Bee. *'And, above all things, do not wave 
your hand, for we have no desire to be buried alive, — have we, 
comrades? I should never have said what I did if I had thought 
your fiendship within hearing." 

**Yourroxal master will as vainly seek to contend with me as he 
did to bury me beneath the oak-tree ," cried Heme. ** If you want 
me further, seek me in the upper chamber." 

And with these words, he darted up the ladder-like flight of 
steps, and disappeared. 

As soon as they had recovered from the fright that had en- 
chained them , Shoreditch and Paddington mshed forth into the 
area in front of the turret, and shouting to those on the roof, told 
them that Heme was in the upper room — a piece of information 
which was altogether superfluous , as the hammering had recom- 
menced, and continued till the clock struck twelve, when it 
stopped. Just then , it occurred to Mat Bee to ring the alarm bell, 
and he seized the rope, and began to pull it; but the bell had scarce- 
ly sounded, when the cord, severed from above, fell down 
upon his head. 

At this juncture the king and the Duke of Suffolk arrived. 
When told what had happened, though prepared for it, Henry burst 
into a terrible passion, and bestowed a buffet on Mat Bee, that 
well nigh broke his jaw , and sent him reeling to the further side of 
the chamber. He bad not at first understood that Heme was sup- 
posed to be in the upper room ; but as soon as he was made aware 
of the circumstance, he cried out — '*Ah, dastards! have you 
let him brave you thus? But I am glad of it. His capture is re- 
served for my own hand." 

Windior CasiU. V^ 
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'^ Do not expose yourself to this risk , my gracious liege ,** said 
SufToIk. 

**What! are you too a sharer in their womanish fears, 
Suffolk /' cried Henry. *' I thought you had been made of stouter 
stuff. If there is danger, I shall be the first to encounter it. Come !" 
he added , snatching a torch from an arquebusier. And , draw- 
ing his dag , he hurried up the ste^p steps , ■ while Suffolk followed 
bis example, and three or four arquebusiers ventured after them. 

Meanwhile, Shoreditch and Paddiogton ran out, and informed 
JBouohier that the king had arrived , and was mounting in search 
of Heme, upon which the captain , shaking off his fears, ordered 
bis men to follow him , and opening the little door at the top of the 
stairs, began cautiously to descend, feeling his way with bis 
sword. He ^ad got about half-way down , when Heary sprang 
upon the platform. The light of the torch fell upon the ghostly 
figure of Heme , with his arms folded upon bis breast , standing 
near the pile of wood , lying between the two staircases. So ap- 
palling was the appearance of the demon , that Henry stood still to 
gaze at him, while Bouchier and his men remained irresolute on 
the stairs. In another moment, Uie DuKe of Suffolk had gained 
the platform , and the arquebusiers were seen near the head of the 
stairs. 

"At last, thou art in my power, accursed being!" cried 
Henry. **Thou art hemmed in on all sides, and canst not 
escape ! " 

''Ho! ho! ho!'* laughed Heme. 

'*This shall prove whether thou art human or not," cried 
Henry, taking deliberate aim at him with the dag. 

*'Ho! ho! ho!" roared Heme. 

And as the report rang through the room , he sank through the 
floor , and disappeared from view. 

''Gone!" exclaimed Henry, as the smoke cleared off ; "gone! 
Holy Mary ! then it must indeed be the fiend. • I mad« the . middle 
of his skull my aim, and if he had not been invulnerable, the 
Ifidlet must have pierced his brain." 

"/ heard it rebouod from \tts YiOT\i«^ \w\tftRX -, «A^\«^ \si >5ba 
Hoor," sa/d Bouchier. 
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*'What is that chest?" cried Henry, poiDting to a strange 
colfia-shaped box, lying, as it seemed, on the exact spot where 
. the demon had disappeared. 

-No one had seen it before , though all called to mind the mys- 
terious hammering ; and they had no doubt that the coffin was the 
"work of the demon. 

** Break it open ! " cried Henry ; " for aught we know , Heme 
joaay be concealed within it.'' 

The order was reluctantly obeyed by the arquebusiers. But no 
force was required , for the lid was not nailed down ; and when it 
was removed , a human body , in the last stage of decay , was dis- 
covered. 

**Pah! close it up," cried Henry, turning away in disgust. 
*'How came it there?" 

** It must have been brought by the powers of darkness ," said 
Bouchier, ** no such coffin was here when I searched the chamber 
two hours ago. But see," he added, stooping down, and pick- 
ing up a piece of paper which had fallen from the coffin , ** here is 
. a scroll. " 

**Give it me!" cried Henry; and holding it to the light, he 
read the words — ''The body of Mark Fytton^ the butcher, — 
the victim of a tyranfs cruelty.'* 

Uttering a terrible imprecation , Henry flung the paper from 
him ; and bidding the arquebusiers burn the body at the foot of 
the gallows without the town , he quitted the tower without further 
search. 

XIII. 

How Wolsey was disgraced by the King. 

On the following day , a reconciliation took place between the 
king and Anne Boleyn. During a ride in the Great Park with his 
royal brother , Suffolk not only convinced him of the groundless- 
ness of his jealousy, but contrived to incense him strongly against 
Wolsey. Thus the queen and the cardinal losl VVx^ m^tci^wVKr^ ^^- 
raotage tbey bad gained, while Anne's ^o^w ^^^ x«vs».^ "l^'^ 
ijgAer. YJeldiag to ber entreaties not lo sc^ e«X\iW»fe ^%«Nxvn ^^'^ 
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to hold further coDference with Wolsey until the senteuce of the 
court should be pronounced, Henry left the castle that very day, 
and proceeded to his palace of Bridewell. The distress of the un- 
happy queen at this sudden revolution of affairs may be conceived. 
Distrusting Wolsey, and putting her sole reliance on Heaven and 
the goodness of her cause , she withdrew to Blackfrlars , where 
she remained till the court met. As to the cardinal himself, dri- 
ven desperate by his situation , and exasperated by the treatment 
he had experienced, he resolved, at whatever risk, to thwart 
Henry's schemes , and revenge himself upon Anne Boleyn. 

Thus matters continued till the court met as before in the par- 
liament-chamber, at Blackfriars. On this occasion Henry was 
present, and took his place under a cloth of estate, — the queen 
sitting at some distance below him. Opposite them were the le- 
gates , with the Archbishop of Canterbury, and the whole of the 
bishops. The aspect of the assemblage was grave and aniious. 
Many eyes were turned on Henry, who looked gloomy and mena- 
cing , but the chief object of interest was the queen , who , though 
pale as death , had never in her highest days of power worn a more 
majestic and dignified air than on this occasion. 

The proceedings of the court then commenced , and the king 
being called by the crier , he immediately answered to the sum- 
mons. Catherine was next called, and, instead of replying, she 
marched towards the canopy beneath which the king was seated, 
prostrated herself, and poured forth a most pathetic and eloquent 
appeal to him; at the close of which she arose, and, making a 
profound reverence, walked out of the court, leaning upon the 
arm of her general-receiver, Griffith. Henry desired .the crier to 
call her back, but she would not return; and seeing the effect 
produced by her address upon the auditory, he endeavoured to 
efface it by an euloglum on her character and virtues, accompanied 
by an expression of deep regret at the step he was compelled to take 
in separating himself from her. But his hypocrisy availed him 
little , and his speech was received with looks of ill-disguised in- 
creduUty, Some further disco\iTs^ \Yvt\i Vi^V ^W.^ between the 
Archbishop of CaDterbury andl\ie1^va\io^ <i^'^^^^^^-'Ki\\iQXta 
the queen liad absented bersel?, xYxft <i^^^^ ^^^ ^«\wa\^fe^ Nft '^^ 






next daj^ whan it again met, and as she did not then appear, 
though Bummoned, she was proitounciid contumacious. After 
repeated niJJournmenls , the last session was held ^ and judgment 
demanded on the part of Ihe king, when CampegglOf as bad been 
arranged between him and Walsey , declined to pronounce it untH 
had referred the matter to the pope^ and the court wasdtssolved* 
About two months after this event, during which lime the le- 
les* commission had been revdbed , iitiile Henry was revoking 
the eipedieney of accomplishing (he divorce through the medium 
of htB own ecclesJiisLiral courts, and wilhout reference to that of 
Konjc, — a dispatch was received from the pope hy the two cardi- 
nals, requiring them to cite the king to appear before him by at- 
loroey oo a certain day* At the lime of the arrival of this instru- 
ment , Camprggio chanced to he staying with Woisey , at his pa- 
lace at Esher, and as the king was then holding bis court at Wind- 
r, they both set out for the ensile on the following day, atlcnded 
a retinue of nearly a hundred horsemen, splendidly equipped. 
U W.1S now the middle of September, and the woods ^ instead 
presenting one uniform mass of green ^ j^lowcd with an inhnilc 
riely of tovely tints. And yet , despite the beauty otthe scene, 
lere was something metancholy in witnessing the decline of ihe 
lar, as marked by those old woods, and by the paths that led 
rough them , so thickly strewn with leaves. Wolsey was greatly 
fecteii* "These noble trees will ere long be reft of their glories/' 
thouifht — ^'»nd so, most likely ^ will it be with me — and 
irhaps my winter may come on sooner than theirs I " 

The cardinal and his train had crossed Staines Bridge; and, 
massing through Egham , had cnrercd the Great Park, nearEngle- 
icid Green. They were proceediug along the high ridge o^er* 
ioking the woody region between it and the castle , '^heo a joyous 
out iu the glades beneath reached ihem; and looking down, 
ey saw the king , accompanied by Anne Boleyn , and attended 
ly his falconers and a large company of horsemen j pursuing the 
ort of hawking. The royal party appeared so much interested 
I h e i r sporty I hat t h ey d i d no t no tic e v\ic. t at ^w^ ^T\t\\\\s^ v^-swa. ^ 
fd ft-ere soon out oi" sight. But as WoXse^ 4t«st^T\^t^'fev!iw^'^^^ 
" entered Uw loag aveauo , he hcatd l\vt viMa^W^^^'^^'^^^^^ 
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a little distance ; and shortly afterwards, Henry and Anne issued 
from out the trees. They were somewhat more than a bow-shot 
in advance of the cardinal; but instead of halting till he came up, 
the king had no sooner ascertained who it was , than , despatching 
a messenger to the castle, who was seen galloping swiftly down the 
avenue , he rode off with Anne Boleyn toward the opposite side of 
the park. Though deeply mortified by the slight, Wolsey con- 
cealed his vexation from his brother cardinal, and pursued his way 
to the castle, before which he presently arrived. The gate was 
thrown open at his approach, but he had scarcely entered the lower 
ward , when Sir Henry Norris , the king's groom of the stole , ad- 
vanced to meet him , and , with a sorrowful expression of counte- 
nance , said that his royal master had so many guests at the castle, 
that he could not accommodate him and his train. 

" I understand your drift, Sir," replied Wolsey — "you would 
tell me I am not welcome. Well , then , his eminence Cardinal 
Campeggio and myself must take up our lodging at some hostel in 
the town , for it is necessary we should see the king." 

''If your grace is content to dismiss your attendants," said 
Norris, in a low tone, ''you and Cardinal Campeggio can be 
lodged in Henry the Third's Tower. Thus much I will take upon 
me ; but I dare not admit you to the royal lodgings." 

Wolsey tried to look unconcerned , and calling to his gentle- 
man usher, George Cavendish, gave him some instructions in a 
low voice, upon which the other immediately placed himself at the 
head of the retinue , and ordered them to quit the castle with him, 
leaving only the jester. Patch, to attend upon his master. Cam- 
peggio 's attendants , being, comparatively speaking, few in num- 
ber, were allowed to remain , and bis litter was conveyed to Henry 
the Third's Tower — a fortification standing as already stated , in 
the south side of the lower ward, near the edge of the dry moat 
surrounding the Round Tower. At the steps of this tower Wolsey 
dismounted, and was about to follow Campeggio into the doorway, 
when Will Sommers , who had heard of his arrival , stepped for- 
ward, and with a salutation of mock formality, said — '' I am sure 
// wJU grieve the king , my master , not to be able to acccMunodate 
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your grace's train ; . but since it is larger than his own you will 
scarce blame his want of hospitality." 

** Nor the courtesyof his attendants," rejoined Wolsey, sharply. 
** I am in no mood for. thy jesting now. Stand aside, sirrah, or 
I will have the rod applied to thy back ! " 

''Take care the king does not apply the rod to your own , lord 
cardinal ," retorted Will Sommers. * * If he scourges you accord- 
ing to your deserts, your skin will be redder than your robe.'' 
And his mocking laugh pursued Wolsey , like the hiss of a snake, 
into the tower. 

Some two hours after this , Henry and his attendants returned 
from the chase. The king seemed in a blithe humour, and Wolsey 
saw him laugh heartily as Will Sommers pointed with his bauble 
towards Henry the Third's Tower. The cardinal receiyed no in- 
\itation to the royal banquet; and the answer to his solicitation 
for an interview was , that he and Campeggio would be received in 
the presence-chamber on the following morning, but not before. 

That night a great revel was held in the castle. Masquing, 
dancing, and feasting filled up the evening, and the joyous sounds 
and strains reached Wolsey in his seclusion , and forced him to 
contrast it with his recent position, when he would have been se- 
cond only to the king in the entertainment. He laid his head upon 
his pillow, but not to rest, and while tossing feverishly about his 
couch, he saw the arras with which the walls were covered move, 
and a tall , dark figure step from behind it. The cardinal would 
have awakened his jester, who slept in a small truckle-bed at his 
feet, but the strange visitor motioned him to be still. 

** You may conjecture who lam j cardinal," he said, *'butiii 
case you should doubt, I will tell you. I am Heme the Hunter I 
And now to my errand. There is a damsel, whom you once saw 
in the forest near the great lake, and whom you promised to be- 
friend. You can assist her now — to-norrow it may be out of 
your power." 

''I have enough to do to aid myself « without meddling ^i\h 
what concerns me not ," said Wolsey. 

* ' This damsel does concern you ," cried Heme. ** Read this» 
and you will see in what way." 
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And he tossed a letter to Wolsey, wbo glanced at it by the light 
of the lamp. 

<'Ha! is it so?" he exclaimed. *'Isshe— " 

*'Hush!" cried Heme y *^ or yon will wake this sleeper. It is 
as you suppose. Will you not aid her now ? Will you not bestow 
some of your treasure upon her before it is wholly wrested from 
you by the king? I will do aught you wish, secretly and swiftly." 

*^Go then , to my palace atEsber," cried the cardinal. *'Take 
this key to my treasurer — it is the key of my coffers. Bid him 
deliver to you the six caskets in the cabinet in the gilt chamber. 
Here is a token by which he will know that you came Aroip me," 
be added , delivering him a small chain of gold , " for it has been 
so agreed between us. But you wUl be sure to give the treasure 
to Mabel?" 

*^ Fear nothing," replied Herae. And stretching forth his hand 
to receive the key and the chain , he glided behind the tapestry^ 
and disappeared. 

This strange incident gave some diversion toWolsey *s thoughts ; 
but ere long they returned to their former channel. Slefep would 
not be summoned , and as soon a:* the first glimpse of day ap- 
peared, he arose, and wrapping his robe around him, left his room 
and ascended a winding staircase leading to the roof of the tower. 

The morning promised to be fine, but it was then hazy, and 
the greater part of the forest was wrapped in mist. The castle, 
however, was seen to greaC advantage. Above Wolsey rose the 
vast fabric of the Round Tower, on the summit of which the broad 
standard was at that moment being unfurled ; while the different 
battlements and towers arose majestically around. But Wolsey's 
gaze rested chiefly upon the exquisite mausoleum lying imme- 
diately beneath him , in which he had partly prepared for himself 
a magnificent monument. A sharp pang shook him as he contem- 
plated it, and he cried aloud — *^My very tomb will be wrested , 
from me by this rapacious monarch ; and after all my care, and all 
my cost , I know not where I shall rest my bones ! " 

Saddened bj the reflection, he desc^ud^dto his chamber^ and 
^£^aia threw bioaseU on the couch. 

^at Wolsej was not the only iperaouVi^VJ^^^**'^^'*^^^^^ 
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passed a sleepless night Of the host of his enemies many had 
been kept awake by the anticipation of his downfall on the mor- 
row; and among these was Anne fioleyn, who had received an 
assurance from the king that her enmity should at length be fully 
gratified. 

At the appointed hour , the two cardinals proceeded to the 
royal lodgings. They were detained for some time in the ante- 
chamber , where Wolsey was exposed to the taunts and sneers of 
the courtiers, who had lately so servilely fawned upon him. At 
length, they were ushered into the presence-chamber, at the upper 
end of which , beneath a canopy emblazoned with the royal arms 
woven in gold, sat Henry, with AnneBoleyn on his right hand. 
At the foot of the throne stood Will Sommers, and near him the 
Bnkes of Richmond and Suffolk. Norfolk, Rochford, and a num- 
ber of other nobles, all open enemies of Wolsey, were likewise 
present. Henry watched Uie advance of the cardinals with a stern 
look, and after they had made an obeisance to him , he motioned 
them to rise. 

** You have sought an interview with me, my lords,'' he said, 
with suppressed rage. '* What would you?" 

**We have brought an instrument to you, my liege," said 
Wolsey, <^ which has just heed received from his holiness the 
pope." 

*' Declare its nature," said Henry. 

''It is a citation," replied Wolsey , " enjoining your highness 
to appear by attorney in the papal court , under a penalty of ten 
thousand ducats." 

' And he presented a parchment, stamped with the great seal 
of Rome, to the king, who glanced his eye fiercely over it, and 
then dashed it to the ground, with an explosion of fury terrible to 
hear and to witness. 
, '* fia ! by Saint George ! " he cried ; '* am I as nothing that the 
pope dares to insult me thus? " 

"It is a mere judicial form, your majesty," interposed Cara- 
peggio ; •* and is chiefly sent by his hoUuess lo \^V ^'ss^Vsiss*^^ 
have no further jurisdiction in the matter o( \h^ divs^tc^.^^ 

"/ will take care you lunre not, not \iis Vio^Mi^s& ^\CB»tr ^^«^^ 
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the king. ^* By my fiither's head ! he shall find I will be no longer 
trifled with." 

**But, my liege — " cried Campeggio. 

^* Peace ! " cried the king. ^* I will hear no apologies nor ex- 
coses. The insult has been ofTered, and cannot be effaced. As 
for you, Wolsey — " 

''Sire?" exclaimed the cardinal, shrinking before the whirl- 
wind of passion, which seemed to menace his utter extermination. 

''As for you, I say," pursued Henry, extending his hand to- 
wards him, while his eyes flashed fire, "who by your outrageous 
pride have so long overshadowed our honour — who by your in- 
satiate avarice and appetite; for wealth have oppressed our subjects, 

— who by your manifold acts of bribery and extortion have im- 
poverished our realm, and by your cruelty and partiality have sub- 
verted the due course of justice, and turned it to your own ends, 

— the time is come when yon shall receive due punishment for 
your offences/' 

"You wrong me, my dear liege,** cried Wolsey, abjectly. 
*' These are the accusations of my enemies. Grani me a patient 
hearing, and I will explain all." 

" I would not sharpen the king's resentment against you, lord 
cardinal," said Anne Boleyn, "for it is keen enough ; but I cannot 
permit you to say that these charges are merely hostile. Those 
who would support the king's honour and dignity must desire to 
see you removed from his councils." 

"I am ready to take thy place, lord cardinal," said Will 
Sommers; "and will exchange my bauble for thy chancellor's 
mace, and my fool's cap for thy cardinal's hat." 

" Peace ! " thundered the king. " Stand not between me and 
the object of my wrath. Your accusers are not one, but many, 
Wolsey; nay, the whole of my people cry out for justice against 
yon. And they shall have it. But you shall hear the charges they , 
bring. Firstly, contrary to our prerogative , and for your own 
advancement and profit, you have obtained authority legatine from 
the pope; by which authority you ha\« not oul^ sailed and taken 
^way their subsUnce from many reUgioMS YiOxv%^s,\sra\.>aaN^xv»«^^\ 
mach of bur own jurisdiction, you Ymw^ i^so ib»^«^ ^w^^vit^v^ 
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the King of Jrance for the pope mtbout our consent, and concladed 
another friendly treaty with the Ihike ofFerrara, under oar great 
seal, and in our name, without our warrant. And, furthermore, 
you have presumed to couple yourself with our royal self in your 
letters and instructions, as if you were on equality with us." 

'' Ha ! ha ! ' The king and I would hare you do thus ! ' * The 
king and I give you our hearty thanks ! ' Ran it not so^ cardinal? *' 
cried Will Sommers. '* Tou will soon win the cap and bells." 

*^In exercise of your legatine authority," pursued the king, 
** you have given away beneGces contrary to our crown and dignity, 
for the which you are ia danger of forfeiture of your lands and 
goods." 

^^A premunire, cardinal," cried Will Sommers. "A pre- 
munire! — ha! ha!" 

^^ Then it has been your practice to receive all the ambassadors 
to our court first at your own palace," continued Henry , — ^^to 
bear their charges and intentions , and to instruct them as you 
might see fit. You have also so practised that all our letters sent 
from beyond sea have first come to your own hands, by which you 
have acquainted yourself with their contents, and compelled us and 
our council to follow your devices. You have also written to all 
our ambassadors abroad in your own name concerning our affairs, 
without our authority; and received letters in return from them 
by which you have sought to compass your own purposes. By your- 
ambition and pride you have undone many of our poor subjects; 
have suppressed religions houses, and received their possessions; 
have seized upon the goods of wealthy spiritual men deceased; 
constrained all ordinaries yearly to con^tound with you; have 
gotten riches for yourself and servants by subversion of the laws, 
and by abuse of your authority in causing divers pardons of the 
pope to be suspended until you , by promise of a yearly pennon, 
chose to revive them ; and also by crafty and untrue tales have 
sought to create dissension among our nobles." 

'*That we can all avouch for," cried SuffolVk, ^'^VV^^&\iK^«. 
merry ia Eoglaad while there were cardiikaXs ttHiQtk%\Ji"&^^ 

"QTa// mea in England your grace s\xo\j\d\i^ V!si«k\^^v.Ns^ '»^ 
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so/' rejoiDedWoIsej; *'for ifl bad not been cardiDal, you would 
not bave had a head upon your shoulders to utter the taunt." 

^' No more of this ! '* cried the king. *' You bave misdemeaned 
yourself in our court by keeping up as great state in our absence as 
if we bad been there in person ; and presumptuously have dared to 
join and imprint your badge — the cardinal's hat> under our arms, 
graven on our coins struck at York. And lastly — whenever in 
open parliament allusion bath been made to heresies and erroneous 
sects, you have failed to correct and notice them, to the danger of 
the whole body of good and Christian people of this our realm." 

**This last charge ought to win me favour in the eyes of one 
who professes the opinions of Luther," said Wolsey, to Anne. 
•*But I deny it, as I do all the rest." 

"I will listen to no defence, Wolsey," replied the king. **I 
will make you a terrible example to others how they offend us and 
our laws hereafter." 

**Do not condemn me unheard!" cried the cardinal, pro- 
strating himself. 

^'I have beard too much ; and I will bear no more ! " cried the 
king, fiercely. **I dismiss you from my presence for ever. If 
you are innocent, as you aver, justice will be done you. If you 
are guilty, as I believe you to be , look not for leniency from me, 
for I will show you none." 

And, sealing himself, be turned to Anne, in a low tone, ** Are 
you content, sweetheart?" 

** I am," she replied. ^' I shall nqt now break my vow. False 
Cardinal !" she added aloud, ** your reign is at an end." 

**Your own may not be much longer, Madam," rejoined 
Wolsey, bitterly. **The shadow of the axe," he added, pointing 
to the reflection of a partisan on the floor, *Ms at your feet. Ere 
long it may rise to the head." 

And, accompanied by Campeggio, be slowly quitted the pre- 
sence-chamber. 



BOOK THE FIFTH. 

MABEL LYNDWOOD. 



I. 

How the jEarl of Surrey and the fair Geraldine met in King James's 
bower in the moat; and how they were surprised by the Duke of 
Richmond. 

In order to preserve UDbroken the chain of events with which 
the third book of this chronicle concluded , it was deemed ex- 
pedient to disturb the unity of time , so far as it related to some of 
the less important characters ; and it will now be necessary, there^ 
fore, to return to the middle of June, when the Earl of Surrey's 
term of captivity was drawing to a close. 

As the best means of conquering the anxiety produced by the 
vision exhibited to him by Heme , increased as it was by the loss 
of the relic he had sustained at the same time, the earl hadde-^ 
voted himself to incessant study, and for a whole month he re« 
^ mained within his chamber. The consequence of his unremitting 
application was, that though he succeeded in his design, and 
completely regained his tranquillity, his strength gave way under 
the eflfort, and he was confined for some days to his couch by a 
low fever. 

As soon as he was sufficiently recovered to venture forth , he 
mounted to the summit of the Round Tower, in the hope that a 
walk round its breezy battlements might conduce to his restora- 
tion to health. The day was bright and beautiful , and a gentle 
wind was stirring; and as Surrey felt Ihft bx^^VXv ^S.V'k«h^\sl^qj^'csq^ 
bis cheek, and gazed upon the glonous^io^^^^^.^^'^^^^^^'^^''^^^ 
wondered fiiaihisiiDprisoDmeutlia.d\ioX^tv\«^\^^'D^^^' ^«iv«cv" 
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thing around him, indeed, i^as calculated to make the sense of 
captivity painful. The broad and beautiful meads, stretching 
out beneath him , seemed to invite a ramble over them , — the 
silver river courted a plunge into its waves, — the woods an hour's 
retirement into their shady recesses. The bells of Eton college 
rang out merrily, but their sound saddened, rather than elated 
him. The road between Eton and Windsor, then marked by 
straggling cottages with gardens between them , with here and 
there a dwelling of a better kind , was thronged with herds of cattle 
and their drivers, for a fair was held that day in the town of 
Windsor, to which they were hastening. Then there were country 
maidens and youthful hinds in their holiday apparel, trooping 
towards the bridge. Booths were erected, near which in the 
Brocas meads, the rustic sports of wrestling, running, and cast- 
ing the bar, were going forward; while numbers of boats shot to 
and fro upon the river , and strains of music proceeded from a 
large gilt barge moored to its banks. Nearer, and in the broad 
green plain lying beneath the north terrace, were a company of 
archers, shooting at the butts. But these sights, instead of 
affording pleasure to Surrey, only sharpened the anguish of his 
feelings by the contrast they offered to his present position. 

To distract his thoughts , he quitted the near view , and let his 
eye run along the edge of the horizon , until it rested upon a small 
speck, which he knew to be the lofty spire of Saint PauFs cathe- 
dral. If, as he supposed, the fair Geraldine was in attendance 
upon Anne Boleyn , at the palace at Bridewell , she must be under 
the very shadow of this very spire ; and the supposition , whether 
correct or not , produced such quick and stifling emotions , that 
the tears rushed to his eyes. 

Ashamed of his weakness, he turned to the other side of the 
tower, and bent his gaze upon the woody heights of the Great 
Park. These recalled Heme the Hunter ; and burning with re- 
sentment at the tricks practised upon him by the demon , he de- 
' termined that the first use he would make of his liberty should be 
to seek out, and, if possible, effectvYve<i«^t\weoC the mysterious 
being. Some of the strange cncowtiVwa W^^^^IAr-^^^ mjA.^^ 
J^ogbad been related to Um b^ the oa^et o\i igaw^^x»^3wi^«^^«^ 
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Tower; hut these only served as stimulants to the adventure. 
After a couple of hours thus passed on the keep , he descended, 
refreshed and invigorated. The next day he vras there again , and 
the day after that; when, feeling that his restoration was well- 
nigh complete, he requested permission to pass the following 
evening in the dry moat of the 4onjoQ. And this was readily ac- 
corded him. 

Covered with green sod , and shaded by many tall trees , grow- 
ing out of the side of the artificial mound on which the keep was 
built, the fosse offered all the advantages of a garden to the pri- 
soners who were allowed to take exercise within it. Here , as has 
been mentioned , King James the First x)f Scotland first beheld, 
from the battlements above , the lovely Jane Beaufort take her 
solitary walk , and by his looks and gestures contrived to make 
her sensible of the passion with which she inspired him ; and here 
at last , in an arbour which , for the sake of the old and delightful 
legend connected with it, was kept up at the time of this chro- 
nicle , and then bore the name of the royal poet, they had secretly 
met , and interchanged their vows of aJOfection. 

Familiar with the story , familiar also with the poetic strains to 
which the monarch's passion gave birth , Surrey could not help 
comparing his own fate with that of the illustrious captive who had 
visited the spot before him. Full of such thoughts , he pensively 
tracked the narrow path winding between the grassy banks of the 
fosse — now casting up his eyes to the keep — now looking towards 
the arbour, and wishing that he had been favoured with such 
visitings as lightened the captivity of the Scottish king. At last he 
sought the bower — a charming little nest of green leaves and 
roses, sheltering a bench which seemed only contrived for lovers 
— and taking out his tablets , began to trace within them some 
stanzas of that exquisite poem which has linked his name for ever 
with the Round Tower. Thus occupied , the time stole on insen- 
sibly, and he was not aware that he had overstayed the limits al- 
lowed him, till he was roused by the voice of the officer, who 
eame to summon him back to his prisoiu 

*'you will be removed to your o\d lod^w^VcL^St^^'^^'^s^^^^^**^ 
to-morrow night f myJord," said Ike of&cex. 
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''For what reason?" demanded the earl, as he followed his 
conductor up the steep side of the mound. But receiving no reply, 
he did not renew the inquiry. 

Entering a door in the covered way at the head of the flight of 
steps communicating with the Norman Tower, they descended 
them in silence. Just as they reached the foot of this long stair- 
case , the earl chanced to cast back his eyes, and to his inexpres- 
sible astonishment, perceived on the landing at the head of the 
steps, and just before the piece of ordnance commanding the 
ascent, the figure of Heme the Hunter. 

Before he could utter an exclamation, the figure retreated 
through the adjoining archway. Telling the officer what he had 
seen, Surrey would fain have gone in quest of the fiendish spy; 
but the other would not permit him ; and affecting to treat the 
matter as a mere creation of fancy, he hurried the earl to his 
chamber in the Curfew Tower. 

The next day, Surrey was removed betimes to the Round 
Tower, and the cause of the transfer was soon explained by the dis- 
charge of ordnance, the braying of trumpets, and the rolling of 
drums , announcing the arrival of the king. From the mystery 
observed towards him , Surrey was led to the conclusion Ihat the 
fair Geraldine accompanied the royal party; but he in vain sought 
to satisfy himself of the truth of this surmise by examining, 
through the deep embrasure of his window, the cavalcade that 
soon afterwards entered the upper quadrangle. Amid the throng 
of beautiful dames surrounding Anne Boleyn he could not be cer- 
tain that he detected the fair Geraldine ; but he readily distin- 
guished the Duke of Richmond among the nobles, and the sight 
awakened a pang of bitter jealousy in his breast. 

The day wore away slowly , for he could not fix his attention 
upon his books, neither was he allowed to go forth upon the 
battlements of the tower. In the evening, however, the officer 
informed him he might take exercise within the dry moat if he was 
so inclined , and he gladly availed himself of the permission. 

After pacing to and fro along the walk for a short time , he en^ 
tered the arbour , and was about to throw himself upon the bench, 
when he observed a slip of paper lying upon it. He took it up, 
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Aod fooDd a few lines (raced upon it inliarrfed diaraeteiis. thflf 
ran thus : — 

** The fair Geraldine arrived this mornihg in the castle. If the 
■Earl of Surrey desires io meet:lier, he idll find her within this 
arbour at midnight." 

This billet was read and re-read by iihe young earl with feel 
ings of indescribable transport; but a little reflection damped hi6> 
«rdonr , and made him fear it mi^t be a derice to ensnare him. 
There was no certainty that the note proceeded in any way from 
the fair Geraldine^ nor could he even be sure that she was in the 
castle. Still , despite these misgivings , the attraction was too 
powerful to be resisted, and he turned over the means of getting 
out of his chamber, but the scheme seemed wholly impracti- 
•cable. The window was at a considerable beight above the ram- 
parts of the keep, and even if he could reach them, and escape 
the notice of the sentinels, he should have to make a second 
descent into the fosse. And supposing all this accomplished, 
liow was he to return? The impossibility of answering this latter 
mental interrogation compelled him to give up all idea of the 
attempt. 

On returning to his prison-chamber , be stationed himself at 
4he embrasure overlooking the ramparts, and listened to the re- 
^lar tread of the sentinel below, half resolved, be the conse^ 
quences what they might, to descend. As the appointed time 
approached, his anxiety became almost intolerable, and quitting 
the window, he began to pace hurriedly to and fro within the 
'Chamber, which, as has been previously observed, partook of 
the circular form of the keep, and was supported in certaiD 
jplaces by great wooden pillars and cross-beams. But instead Of 
dissipating his agitation, his rapid movements seemed rather to 
increase it, and at last, wrought to a pitch of uncontrollable ex- 
citement , he cried aloud — ^* If the fiend were to present himself 
Aow, and to ofifer to lead me to her, I would follow him." 

Scarcely were the words uttered than a hollow laugh broke 
Irom the further end of the chamber, and a deep voice exclaimed 
— * * I am ready to take you to her." 

** I need dot ask who adresses me," said SuxT«^^ ^^\ i5.\«»s»^> 

Windsor Cattfe, VV 
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«nd straining his eyes to distinguish the figure of the speaker in 
the gloom. 

»*I will tell you who I am," rejoined the other. "I am he 
nrho visited you once before — who showed yon a \ision of the fair 
Oeraldine , — and carried off your vaunted relic , — ho ! oh ! " 

"Avoid thee, false fiend!" rejoined Surrey, *<thoutemptest 
me now in vain." 

** You have summoned me," returned Heme ; *♦ and I will not 
he dismissed. I am ready to convey you to your mistress , who 
awaits you in King James's bower, and marvels at your tar- 
diness." 

*^ And with what design dost thou ofl'er me this service?" de- 
manded Surrey. 

** It will be time enough to put that question when I make any 
condition ," replied Heme. " Enough, I am willing to aid you. 
Will you go?" 

**Lead on ! " replied Surrey , marching towards him. 

Suddenly, Heme drew a lantern from beneath the cloak in 
which he was wrapped, and threw its light on a trap-door lying 
open at his feet. 

"Descend!" he cried. 

Surrey hesitated a moment, and then plunged down the 
steps. In another instant, the demon followed. Some hidden 
machinery was then set in motion , and the trap-door returned to 
its place. At length , Surrey arrived at a narrow passage , which 
appeared to correspond in form with the bulwarks of the keep. 
Here Heme passed him , and taking the lead , hurried along the 
gallery and descended another flight of steps, which brought them 
to a large vault, apparently built in the foundation of the tower. 
Before the earl had time to gaze round this chamber , the demon 
masked the lantern , and taking his hand , drew him through a 
narrow passage terminated by a small iron door, which flew open 
at a touch , and they emerged among the bushes clothing the side 
of the mound. 

"You can now proceed without my aid ," said Heme ; " but 
take care not to expose yourself to the sentinels." 

Keepiag under the shade of the trees, for the moon was 



shf nfn^ bHghllf. Surrey bastt^ned towards the arbour , and ^s he 
entered it, to his ineipresslbte delight found thiit he had not bcea 
leceived . but that the fair Geraldlne was indeed there. 

*VHow did you contrive this meelingi" sbe cried, alter Iheir 
first greetings bad passed — *' and how did you learn 1 was in iho 
castl® ? for the sirietesl iDSiructiuns were given that the tidings 
should not reach you*" 

The only response made h^ Surrey was to press her lily band 
devotedly to bis lips* 

^'I siiould uot have ventured hither," pursued the fair tieral- 
dJne 1 *^ unless you had sent me the relic as a token* 1 knew you 

I would never part wiib it , and I therefore felt sure there was no 
^eeeptioD." 
L * ^ But h w did y n ge t here ? " i (iq«i red 9 nrre y . 
L *^yonr messenger provided a rope-ladder, by which I de- 
fended in Uie moat," she repltcd* 
L Surrey wa s si up I fi ed . 
f ^^Tou seem astonished at my resolutiou," she continued^ 
|l and, indeed, 1 am surprised at it myself; bnt I could not over*' 
Ci>me ray desire to see you j especialJy as this meeting may be our 
last* The king ^ through the Lady Anne Boleyn, has posi Lively 
enjoined me to think no more of you , and has given your father, 
the Duke of Norfolk, to understand that your marriage witboul 
^^be royal assenl will be alteuded by the bss of all the favour be 
^B|ow enjoys*'* 

^K ' ' And think you I will submit to sueh tyranny?" cried Surrey. 

^H ^'Alas!" replied the fair Geraldine, in a mournful tone , ^^I 

^^eel we shall never be united* This conviction ^ which has lately 

forced itself upon my mind , has not made me love you less, 

tbough it has in some degree altered my faelings towards you/' 

*' But I may be able to move the king i '' cried Surrey. '* f 
have some claiui beeidcB tbut of kindred on Ihe Lady Anne Bo^ 
leyn, and she will obtain his consent*" 

**Do nor trust to her," replied the fair fieraldine* ** You may 
ATe rendered her an important sendee , but be not too sure of a 
'Telurn* No, Surrey, I here release you from Ihe Irelh you 
plighted to me in the cloisters*" 
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^< I will not be released from HI" cried the earl, hastily, 
:<*Mither will I release you; I hold the pledge as sacped and as 
binding as if we had been affianced together before Heaven ! " 

'^For your own sake do not say so, my dear lord," rejoined 
the fair Geralcline; ** beseech you, do not. That your heart Is 
bound to me now, I well believe — and that you could become 
inconstant I will not permit myself to suppose. But your youth 
iforbid^ an onion between us for many years — and if during that 
time you should behold some fairer face than mine , or should 
meet some heart you may conceive more loving, — though that 
xan hardly be^ — I would not have a hasty vow restrain you. he 
free, then — < trte at least for three years — and if at the end of that 
time your affections are still uncbaDged , I am willing you should 
bind yourself to me for ever." 

- ^' I cannot act with equal generosity to you ," rejoined Surrey, 
in a tone af deep disappointment. ** I would sooner part with IIDb 
than relinquish the pledge I have received from you. But I am 
^}ontentthat my constancy should be put to the test you propose. 
-During the long term of my probation , I will shrink from no triitl 
of faith. Throughout Europe I will proclaim your beauty in the 
lists, and will maintain its supremacy against all comers. -But, 
x)h! sweet Geraldine, since we have met in this spot, hallowed 
Jby the loves of James of Scotland and Jane Beaufort, let us here 
(Eenew our vows of eternal constancy, and agree to meet again at 
the time you have appointed, with hearts as warm and loving ae 
4hose we bring together now." 

And as he spoke, he drew her towards him , and imprinted a 
'|>assionate kiss on her lips. 
\ ''Let that ratify the pledge," he said. 

*• Ho I ho 1 ho I " laughed a deep voice without. 

''What was that?" demanded the fair Geraldine in a tone of 
alarm. 

"You have the relic, have yon not?" inquired the earl, in a 
low tone. 

"No," she replied, " your messenger merely showed it to me. 
iButwhy do you ask? Ab ! I understand. <rhe fiendish laughter 
that just now sounded in my ears proceeded from •— " 
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**Herne the Hanter/' replied Sarrey, in a whfsp'er. '**Biift 
fear nothing. I will defend yon with my life. Ah! accursed 
chance ! I have no weapon.'' 

**None would aTail against him/' murmured the fair Creral^ 
idine. <<Lead me forth; I shall die ifl stay here." 

Supporting her in his arms , Surrey complied , but they had 
scarcely gained the entrance of the arbour, when a tall figure stood 
before them. It was the Duke of Richmond. A gleam of moon** 
light penetrating through the leaves, fell upon the group, aocl 
rendered them distinctly visible to each other. 

*'Soh!" exclaimed the duke, after regarding the pair la 
silence for a moment , *' I have not been misinformed. You have 
contrived a meeting here." 

'* Richmond!" said Surrey, sternly, ''we once were dear and 
loving friends, and we are still honourable fbes. I know that I 
am safe with you. I know you will breathe no word about this 
meeting, either to the fair Geraldine's prejudice or mine." 
- "You judge me rightly, my lord," replied the duke , in a tone 
of equal sternness. * * I have no thought of betraying you ; though^ 
if a word to my royal father, I could prevent all chance of future 
H*rriry on your part. I shall, however, demand a strict account 
from you on your liberation." 

**Your grace acts as beseems a loyal gentleman," replied 
Surrey. " Hereafter I will not fail to account to you for my con- 
^ctlo-any way you please." 

**0h! let me interpose between you, my lords," cried the fair 
Geraldine, *<to prevent the disastrous consequences of this 
quarrel. I have already told your grace I eannot love you — and 
that my heart is devoted to the Earl of Surrey. Let me appeal in 
your noble nature •— to your generosity — not to persist in « hope- 
less suit." 

'* You have conquered. Madam," said the duke, after a paose., 
**I have been to blame in this matter. But I will make amende 
for my error. Surrey,. I relinquish her to yeu." 

''My friend!" exclaimed the earl, casting himself into the 
dttke's arms. 

*'l will now endeavour to heal the wounds Ihiu(«iis?ii\U^^ 
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occasioned," said the fair Geraldine. *'I am surprised your 
grace should be insensible to attractions so far superior to mine as 
those of the Lady Mary Howard/' 

"The Lady Mary is very beautiful, I confess," said the duke ; 
" and if you had not been in the way, I should assuredly have been 
her captive." 

" I ought not to betray the secret, perhaps ," hesitated the fair 
Geraldine, **but gratitude prompts me to do so. The lady is not 
80 blind to your grace's merits as I have been.*' 

** Indeed!" exclaimed the duke. "If it be so, Surrey, we 
may yet be brothers as well as friends." 

"And that It is so I can avouch, Richmond," rejoined the 
earl, "for I am in my sister's secret as well as the fair Geraldine. 
But now that this explanation has taken place , I must entreat your 
grace to conduct the fair Geraldine back to her lodgings , while I 
regain, the best way I can, my chamber in the Round Tower.'' 

' * I marvel how you escaped from it ," said Richmond ; * * but I 
suppose it was by the connivance of the officer." 

"He who set me free — who brought the fair Geraldine hither 
— and who, I suspect, acquainted you with our meeting, was no 
other than Heme the Hunter," replied Surrey. 

* *■ You amaze me ! " exclaimed the duke ; " it was indeed a tall 
dark man , muffled in a cloak, who informed me that you were to 
meet at midnight in King James's bower in the moat, and I there- 
fore came to surprise you." 

"Your informant was Heme," replied Surrey. 

" Right ! " exclaimed the demon , stepping from behind a tree, 
where he had hitherto remained concealed ; "it was I — I , Heme 
the Hunter. And I contrived the meeting in anticipation of a far 
different result from that which has ensued. Rut now I will tell 
yon, my Lord of Surrey , *that it is idle to indulge a passion for the 
lilir Geraldine. You will never wed her." 

"False fiend! thouliest," cried Surrey. 

"Time will show," replied Heme. "I repeat, you will wed 
another — and more , I tell you , you are blinder than Richmond 
Jtiis sbowa himBeU, — for the most Illustrious damsel in the king- 





kts reprded jou m 

Til e Pri b cess Ma ry 7 ^ ' dcm a □ ded Bicb mo d d. 
Ay, the Princess Mary/' repeatpd lleroe. *'Howgajycni 
my lord? — VfUl joa lel^ambitioQ usurp the place of 
re?" 

* No / ' r ep ! i ftd Surf€ y . * * B u t T w III hoi d n o f u rther co n ve rse 
^ilh thee. Thou woaldsl leinpt to perdiiion, HencBr fiend ! " 
** Unless you trust yourself lo my guidance you will never reach 
oar chamhcr/' rejoined Hernia, with a mockinf laugh. "The 
door in (he niound cannot be opened on (his side, audyou 
kuDw what the consetjuence of a dtfcovery wilt be. Come, or 
ietye you lo your fate," And be moved down ihe path on the 

** Go with him, Surrey/' cried Kichmoud, 
Pressing the fair Geraldine lo his breast^ Lbe earl commttted 
her to the charge oThis friend, and tearing himself away, followed, 
the steps of the demon. Be had not proceeded far when be heard 

js name pronounced by a voice issuiogfrom the tree ahovehim. 

lOoking up, he beheld lierne in one of the topmost branches, and 
at a sign iostantiy climbed up to him* The thick fuliage screened 
Ihcm from observaiioti , and Surrey concluded his guide waa 
awaiting the disappearance of the sentinel « who was at that mo- 
ment approaching the tree. Dut such apparently was not Ihe 
9lher'5 intentions ; for the man had scarcely passed than Heme 
sprang upon the ramparts, and (he poor feilow turning at the 
sound t was scared almost out of his senses al the sight of the 
dreaded Gend^ Dropping his halberl, be fell upon his face with it 
Stilled cry. Heme then inoUoned Surrey to descend, and the| 
marched togelher quickly lo a low door opening Into the keep^ 
Passing through it , and ascending a flight of steps, ihej stood 
upon Ihe landing at the top of the staircase communicating with 
the Norman Tower , and adjoining the eolranee lo Surrey's- 
chamber. 

Apparently familiar wilh the spot. Heme took down a large 
)tej from a nail in the wall , against which It hung, and unlocked 
Ihe door. 




I 



low Sir Tbomas Vfyml found M^hel in ibe cnnd-slone oiy«; — and urbaT 
happeaed [o bioa Lharc"* 

A WEEK after the rorpg^Jitii^* occtirretife y itie Earl of Surrey ^as 
sH {tee. But his joy at regaining his Liberty was damped b j learn- 
ing that the fair fi^riildine had departed for Ireland. She had left 
the (enderest messages for him ^itb his sisler, tho Lady Marf 
Howard^ accompanied with assurances of unaUerable attachment* 

But oihor changes had taken place, which were calculnted td 
afferd him some cotisolation. Ever since the night on which he 
Ji ad been told that the Lady Mary was not indifTereni to hjm^ Ri ch- 
in and dad devoted himself entirely to her ; and matters had alread j 
proceeded so far » thai he had asked her in marriage of the Duke of 
Norfolk , who , afler ascertaioiog the klog's pleasure o» the sub-^ 
jecl^ had gladly given his consent ^ and the youthful pair wor© 
afOaticed to ojich other. Surrey and Richmond now became closer 
friends than ever; and if, amid the thousand distrBCtfous of 
B«ary^s fay and festive coitrt, the young earl did not forget the fair 
6eraldine, he did not, alleasi, find the time bang heavily on big' 

llllAds^ 

Aboat a week after Wolsey's dismlsaal^ while the court was 
still sojourning at Windsor, Sarrey proposed to RichmODd, to 
tide one morning with him in the Great Park* The duke willingly 
ass!entcd, and mounting their steeds , they galloped towards Snow 
Hill, wholly unattended. While mounting this charming ascent 
at a more leisurely pace, the earl said to his companion — '' I will 
wow tell you why I proposed this ride to you, Richmond. 1 hav^ 
Jong determined to follow up the adventure ofHerne the Hunter, 
and I wish to confer with you about it^ and ascertaJn whether you 
are disposed to join me.'* 
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^^Ikndwnotvhattosayy Surrey," replied die Bake , gtarely, 
and speaking in a low tone; ''the king, my father, failed in his 
^deavours to etpel the demon , who still lords it in the forest." 

" The greater glory to us if we succeed ," said Surrey. 

''I will take counsel with the Lady Mary on the subject before I 
give an answer," rejoined Richmond. 

"Then there is little doubt what your grace's diecision will be," 
laughed Surrey. **To speak truth, it was the fear of your con- 
sulting her that made me bring you here. What say you to a ride 
in the forest to-morrow night?" 

**I have little fancy for it," replied Richmoud; **and if yoil 
will be ruled by me, you will not attempt the enterprise your- 
self." 

**My resolution is taken/' said the eari; *'but now, since 
we have reached: the brow of the hill, let us push forward to 
the lake." 

A rapid ride of some twenty minutes brought them to the edge 
of the lake , and they proceeded along the verdant path leadiug to 
the forester's hut. On arriving at the dwelling , it appeared 
wholly deserted,' but they nevertheless dismounted, and tying 
their horses to the trees at Uie back of the cottage, entered it. 
While they were examining the lower room , the plash of oars 
reached their ears, and rushtng tothewmdow, they descried the 
skiff rapidly approaching the shore. A man^ was seated within it^ 
whose attire, though sombre, seemed to proclaim him of some 
rank , but as his back was towards them , they could not discern 
his features. In another instant , the' skiff touched the strand^ 
and the rower leaping ashore, proved to be Sir Thoma? Wyat. 
On making this discovery they both ran out to him, and the 
wannest greetings passed between them. When these were over, 
Surrey expressed his surprise to Wyat at seeing him there, de^ 
Glaring he was wholly unaware of his return from the court of 
France. 

*^l came back about a month ago," said Wyat. *'Hl9 ma- 
jesty supposes meat Ailington ; nor shall I return to court without 
a summons." 
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<< I am not sorry to hear it ," said Surrey ; ' * but what are you 
doing here?" 

** My errand is a strange and adventurous one," replied Wyat. 
*' Tou may have heard that before I departed for France, I passed 
some days in the forest in company with Heme the Hunter. What 
then happened to me I may not disclose : but I have vowed never 
to rest till I have freed this forest from the weird being who 
troubles it." 

* ' Say you so ! " cried Surrey ; " then you are most fortunately 
encountered, Sir Thomas, for I myself, as Richmond will tell 
you, am equally bent upon the fiend's expulsion. We will be 
companions in the adventure." 

"We will speak of that anon ,** replied Wyat. "I was sorry 
to find this cottage uninhabited, and the fair damsel who dwelt 
idthin it , when I beheld it last , gone. What has become of her?" 

'<It is a strange story," said Richmond. And he proceeded 
to relate all that was known to have befallen Mabel. 

Wyat listened with profound attention to the recital , and at its 
close, said — *'I think I can find a clue to this mystery, but to 
obtain it I must go alone. Meet me here at midnight to-morrow, 
and I doubt not we shall be able to accomplish our design." 

'*May I not ask for some explanation of your scheme?'' said 
Surrey. 

* * Not yet ," rejoined Wyat. «* But I will freely confess to you 
that there is much danger in the enterprise — danger that I would 
not willingly any one should share with me, especially you, Surrey, 
to whom I owe so much. If you do not find me here , therefore, 
to-morrow night, conclude that I have perished, or am captive." 

**Well, be it as you will, Wyat," saidSurrey; "butlwould 
gladly accompany you , and share your danger." 

** I know it , and I thank you ," returned Wyat, warmly grasp- 
ing the other's hand; *<but much ^ nay, all may remain to be 
done to-morrow night. You had better bring some force with you, 
for we may need it." ^ 

"I will bring half a dozen stout archers," replied Surrey — 
''and if you come not, depend upon it, I will either release you 
or arenge you.'* » 
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*f dM not loteod to ^yrosecnte this advetilure Torthcr," safd 
I BidiDQond ; **but since yyu are both resolved to embark in it, I 
jFJIl not desert you/' 

Saon after this , the friends separated , — Surrey and Eich- 
mond taking horse and returning to the eastle, discoursing on the 
unlooked-for meeting ^ith Wyat, ivhlle ihe latter again entered 
the skiff, and rowed down the hake. As soon as the hut v^as clear, 
ti^o persons descended the steps of a ladder le^idioij Co a sort of 
loft ID the roof, and sprang upon the floor of the hut. 

**Ho! ho f ho!" laughed the foremost, x^hose an lie red helm 
and wild garb proelaimed him to be Hcme^ *' tbej little dreamed 
w^ho were ttie hearers of their coDference. So thcj Ihiok lo tako 
me J FcnWolf — hal" 

'*They know not vbom they have to deal witli/* rejoined the 
latter. 

^ The J should 6q BO hy this time," said Heme; ** but I will 

ietl thee w h y Sir Th omas Wy a thasundertaken thtsenterpriie. It 

not to capture me, though that muy be one object thai mo?es 

«litm. But be wishes to see IVlahel L^ ndwood. The momentary 

Lgllmpae he caught of her bright eyes was suificieot to inflame 

bim." 

*^Ah!'' exclaimed Fenwolf; ^Uhinkyouso?" 

**I am assured of it/* replied Heme* "* He knows the secret 
ftf the cave , and will find her there/* 

** But he will never return to tell what he has seen ,*' said Fen- 
rolf, moodily, 

"1 tnow not that," replied Home, *^I have my own views 
|tespec ting hi ni ♦ 1 want lo re new m y b a nd . " 
* '*He wilt never join you/' rejoin^^d Fcnwolf, 

** What if I offer him Mabel as a baitf *' said Heme. 

**you will not do so J dread master?" rejoined Fenwolf, Irem- 
HlDg and turning pale, * * She belongs lo me»** 

**To thee, fool!" cried Heme, with a derisive laugh. 
P**Thiokc^t thou I would resi^ such a treasure to thee? No, no*. 
I Bat rest easy, I will nut give her to Wyal.** 

**you mean her for yourself, then?'* said Fcnwolf, 

''Daresi thou lo qucstioQ me!" cried Hecu^, ^v^xti^VJssfc. 
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-with the band armed with tbe iron g}ve9« ^'Tbfs to te&cb tbee 

respect!'* 

*^And ihls to prove ivheUiPr thou art mortal or not I " rejoined 
Feowotf , plucking Ms buntin^-knifo from his belt , and striking 
it wilU all his force against the other's breast* 

Bui Iboui^b sureJy and forcibly dealt ^ tbe blow glanced off aa 
if Ibe demon were cased in slcel » and Iho intendod assassin fell 
hack In amazement J while an unearthly laugh rang in his ears, 
Kever bad Feowolf seen llcrne ^ear so fornudable a look as he at 
that moment assumed. His giant frame dilated; bis eyes Qasbed 
fire ; and the express! on of big eountenance was so fearful ibat 
Feu wolf shielded his eyes wilb his hands. 

** Ah ! miserable dog ! *' Ibundcred Heme i **dost lliou ibink I 
am to be hnrt hy mortal hands, or mortal weapons? Tbf former 
es^perienee should have taught ibee dififeienll^. But since tboU 
bast provoked it, lake thy fate." 

Uttering these words , he sched Fen wolf by tbe throat , elutch- 
jng him with a terrific gritie^ fiud in a few seconds the miserable 
wretch \vould have paid ibe penalty of bis rashness ^ if a pcrsoa 
bad not at the moment appeared at the dooriray* Flinging his prey 
hasLiTy backwards, H^rne Inrned at the interruption, and per^ 
ceived old Tristram Lyndwood ^ who looked appalled at what he 
beb eld. 

**Aht ftlsibou, Tristram?" cried Heme; "thou art jusilo 
time to witness the punishmetit of this rebellious hound/' 

*' Spare him, dread roaster! — ob, spare biml'* cried Xri§* 
tram, imploringty* 

"Well/' said Flerne, gazing at tbe half-sLra ogled eaitilf, 
*^ be may live. He will not olTend again. 0nt wby bast tbou ren^ 
tured from thy hiding-place , Tristram?" 

*'I camo to inform you that 1 bav^ Just observed a person row 
across ibc lake in the skiff/* replied Iheoldman, ''He appears 
to be taking tbe direction of the secret entrance to the cave/' 

*^It is Sir Thomas Wyat," replied Heme ; **I am aware of his 
proceedings* Stay with Feuwolf till he is able to move, and then 
proceed with him to the cave» But mark me, no violence mnst be 
daae to Wjat if you lind him there* Any oeglect of my orders Id 
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this respeet will be foUofwed by severe punishment. I shall be bA 
the cave ere long; but, meanwhile, I have other business to 
transact." 

And quitting the hut, he plunged into the wood. 

Meanwhile, Sir Thomas Wyat having crossed the lake, landed, 
and fastened the skiff to a tree , struclk into the wood , and presently 
reached the open space in which lay the secret entrance to the cave. 
He was not long in finding the stone, though it was so artfully 
concealed by the brushwood that it would have escaped any un- 
jnstmcted eye , find removing it, the narrow entrance to the cave^ 
was revealed. 

Committing himself to the protection of Heaven , Wyat en- 
tered, and having taken the precaution of drawing the stone after 
him , which was easily accomplished by a handle fixed to the inner 
side of it, he commenced the descent. At fijrst, he had to creep 
along, but the passage gradually got higher, until at length , on 
reaching the level ground, he was able to stand upright. There 
was no light to guide him , but by feeling against the sides of the 
.passage , he found that he was in the long gallery he had formerly 
threaded. Uncertain which way to turn , he determined to trust 
to chance for taking the right direction, and drawing hisswor4» 
proceeded slowly to the right. 

For some time, he encountered no obstacle, neither could fie 
•detect the slightest sound , but he perceived that the atmosphere 
grew damp, and that the sides of the passage were covered with 
moisture. Thus warned , he proceeded with greater caution -<- 
and presently found, after emerging int,o a more open space, 
and striking off on the left, that he had arrived at the edge 
of the pool of water which he knew lay at the end of the large 
•cavern. 

While considering how he should next proceed , a faint gleam 
of light becanae visible at the upper end of the vault. Changing 
Jhis position , for the pillars prevented him from seeing the source 
•oi the glimmer, he discovered that it issued from a lamp borne 
by a female hand , who he had no doubt was Mabel. On makinig 
•this discorery , he spranf^ forwards , and caUed u^ W ^ V^Sks>- 
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stantly repented his rashness, for as he nttered the cry 4fae light 
was extinguished. 

Wyat was now completely at a loss how to proceed. He was 
satisfied that Mabel was in the vault; but in what way to guide 
himself to her retreat, he could not tell; and it was evident she 
herself would not assist him. Persuaded, however, if he could 
but make himself known , he should no longer be shunned , he 
entered one of the lateral passages, and ever and anon, as he 
proceeded , repeated Mabel's name in a low soft tone. The strar- 
tagem was successful. Presently, he heard a light footstep ap- 
proaching him , and a gentle voice inquired — 

**Who calls me?" 

«* A friend," replied Wyat. 

* • Your name ? " she demanded. 

*'You will not know me if I declare myself, Mabel," he re- 
plied ; ** but I am called Sir Thomas Wyat." 

"The name w well known to me," she replied, in trembling 
tones ; *'and I have seen you once — at my grandfather's cottage. 
But why have you come here ? — Do you know where you are? " 

'*I know that I am in the cave of Heme the Hunter," replied 
Wyat; ** and one of my motives for seeking it was to set you 
free. But there is nothing to prevent your flight now." 

**Alas! there is," she replied. "lam chained here by bonds 
I cannot break. Heme has declared that any attempt at escape 
on my part shall be followed by the death of my grandsire. And 
he does not threaten idly , as no doubt you know. Besides , the 
most terrible vengeance would fall on my own head. No, — I 
caniiot — dare not fly. But let us not talk in the dark. Come 
with me to procure a light. Give me your hand , and I will lead 
you to my cell." 

Taking the small, trembling hand offered him , Wyat followed 
his conductress down the passage. A few steps brought them 
to a door, which she pushed aside and disclosed a small chamber, 
hewn out of the rock, in a recess of which a lamp was burning. 
Lighting the other lamp which she had recently extinguished, she 
placed it on a rude table. 

"JTaye you heenlong a prisoner here?" asked Wyat, fixing 
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lis regards upon litir counbtBaiiceT ^bleh, thongli it htd lost 
pome^vbatonisbluom, had pined mucb in mleresi aodbeauij* 

"For Lbree months, I suppose/* sbo replied; ^"^ but lam not 
ble to calculate the lapse of Urn e. II bas seemed irerj^ ^^ very 
DDg. Oh thai I could behuld the sua agaia, and breathe the 
ke&h^ pure air! '^ 

*^ Come with me ^ aud you shall do so /' rejoiued Wpt. 

"I have told you I cannot fly^" sh^ answered* *^*I cannot 
ac rine e m y gra nd si re / ' 

^^ But if he is leagued with this demon , be deserves Lhe worst 
fate that can befall hjm/^ said Wyat, ^* You should think onlf 
pf your own safety. What can be the moiive of your deteu- 
Ion?'' 

'*I tremble to think of it/' slie replied; *'but I fear that 
lerne has conceived a passion for me," 

' ** Th<;n indeed you must ily/* cried Wyat; '*sucb uahaUoTved 
ove will Ecad to perdition of soul and body." 

*"- Oh that there was any hope for me 1 '* she ejaculated* 

*' There f* hope /' replied Wyat< *' I will protect you —^ will 
Care for you — will love you*" 

"Love mel" exclaimed Mabel, a deep blush oifersp reading 

|]ber pale features. "You love another/* 
^ '* Absence has enabled me to overcome the vehemence of 
iny passion/* replied Wyat* *'and I feel that my heart is bus- 
|>eptibleofuew emotions. But you ^ maiden/' he added, coldly 
b-* ^^|ou were captivated by the admiration of the kii[|^.'' 
\ '* My love, like yours ^ is past," she answered ^ with a faint 
imile; ^^hnt if X were out of Heme's power I feel that I could 
love again ^ and far more deeply than I loved before *- for that, 
in facti was rather the result of vanity than of real regard/* 

** Mabel/' saidWyat, tokinj^ her hand, and i^a^Lng into her 
eje§, '*jf I set you free, will you love me?'* 

**I love you already/' she replied; *'hut if that could he, 
Kiny whole life should be devoted to you. — Ha I*' she exclaimed^ 
iritb n sudden ehangc of tone, ^^ footsteps are approacblof ! — ' 
|1 is Fen wolf* Hide yourself withia that recess**' 

Though doubling the prudence of the course * W\at h5L«X^'wL 
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to her terrified and imploring looks, and concealed himself ia 
the manner she had indicated. He was scarcely ensconced in 
the recess, when the door opened , and Morgan Fenwolf stepped 
In, followed by her |;randfalher. Fenwolf gazed suspiciously 
round the little chamber, and then glanced significantly at old 
Tristram , but he made no remark. 

'* What brings you here? " demanded Mabel , tremblingly. 

** You are wanted in (he cave ," said Fenwolf. 

* * I will follow you anon /' she replied. 

' * You must come at once ," rejoined Fenwolf, authoritatively. 
^*Herne will become impatient." 

Upon this, Mabel rose, and without daring to cast a look 
towards the spot where Wyat was concealed, quitted the cell 
with them. No sooner were they all out, than Fenwolf, hastily 
shutting the door, turned the key in the lock, and taking it out, 
exclaimed , — ** So , we have secured you , Sir Thomas Wyat. No 
fear of your revealing the secret of the cave now, or flying with 
Mabel -^ ha! ha!" 



III. 

In what manner Heme declared bis passion for Mabel. 

Utterly disregarding her cries and entreaties , Fenwolf drag- 
ged Mabel into the great cavern , and forced her to take a seat 
on a bench near the spot where a heap of ashes showed that the 
fire was ordinarily lighted. All this while, her grandfather 
had averted his face from her, as if fearing to meet her regards, 
and he now busied himself in striking a light ^^ and setting fire to 
a pile of fagots and small logs of wood. 

<<I thought you told me Heme was here," said Mabel, in a 
tone of bitter reproach, to Fenwolf, who seated himself beside 
her on the bench. 

"He will be here ere long," he replied, sullenly. 

'*0h, do not deUin Sir Thomas Wyat," cried Mabel, pi^ 
teously ; ** do not^leliver him to your dread master ! Do what yott 
wiU with me, -r- hut let him go«" 
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**I will tell yon what I will do," replied Fenwolf, in a low 
tone; '*I will set Sir Thomas at liberty, and run all risks of 
Heme's displeasure , if you will promise to be mine." 

Mabel replied by a look of unutterable disgust. 

**Then he will await Heme's coming where he is," rejoined 
Fenwolf. 

Saying which, he arose, and pushing a table near the bench, 
took the remains of a huge venison pasty and a loaf, from a hutch 
standing on one side of the cavern. 

By this time , old Tristram , having succeeded in lighting the 
fire , placed himself at the further end of the table , and fell to 
work upon the viands with Fenwolf. Mabel was pressed to partake 
of the repast , but she declined the offer. A large stone bottle was 
next produced from the hutch , and emptied of its contents by the 
pair, who seemed well contented with their regale. 

Meanwhile , Mabel was revolving the possibility of flight, and 
more than once had determined to make an attempt, but fear re- 
strained her. Her grandsire, as has«been stated, sedulously 
avoided her gaze , and turned a deaf ear to her complaints and 
entreaties. But once, when Fenwolfs back was turned, she 
caught him gazing at her with peculiar significance, and then com- 
prehended the meaning of his strange conduct. He evidently only 
awaited an opportunity to assist her. 

Satisfied of this , she became more tranquil , and about an 
hour having elapsed , during which nothing was said by the party, 
the low winding of a horn was heard, and Fenwolf started to his 
feet , exchiiming — * * It is Heme I" 

The next moment, the demon-huntsman rode from one of the 
lateral passages into the cave. He was mounted on a wild-looking 
black horse, with flowing mane and tail, eyes glowing like car- 
buncles , and in all respects resembling the sable steed he had lost 
in the forest. 

Springing to the ground, he beckoned Fenwolf to him, and 
exchanging a few words with him , in a low tone , delivered his 
steed to him , with orders to take it to the stable in the rock. He 
then signed to Tristram to go with him , and v^^t<^«s?Dft.^^tfiai&a^« 
Windsor Castle. V^ 
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'* So you have seen Sir Thomas Wjat, I find/' he said, io a 
stern tone. 

Mabel made no answer, and did not even raise her eyes towards 
him. 

<^ And he has told you he loves you, and has urged you to fly 
with him — ha?" parsaedHerne. 

Mabel still did not dare to look up , but a deep blush over- 
spread her cheek. 

'^He was mad to venture hither," continued Heme; ''but 
having done so , he must dake the consequences." 

•*You will not destroy him?" cried Mabel, imploringly. 

'*He will perish by a hand as terrible as mine," laughed 
Heme ; — ''by that of famine. He will never quit that dungeon 
alive, unless — " 

"Unless what?" gasped Mabel. 

" Unless he is leagued with me ," replied Heme. " And now 
let him pass , for I would speak of myself. I have already told 
you that I love you , and am resolved to make you mine. You 
shudder, but wherefore? It is a glorious destiny to be the bride 
of the wild hunter — the fiend who rales the forest, and who in 
his broad domain is more powerful than the king. The old forester, 
Robin Hood, had his maid Marian; and what was he com- 
pared to me? He had neither my skill , nor my power. Be mine, 
and you shall accompany me on my midnight rides ; shall watch 
the fleet stag dart over the moonlight glade , down the lengthened 
vista. You shall feel all the unutterable excitement of the chase. 
You shall thread with me the tangled grove; swim the river and the 
lake ; and enjoy a thousand pleasures hitherto unknown to you. 
Be mine, and I will make you mistress of all my secrets and com- 
pel the band whom I win gather round me to pay you homage. Be 
mine, and you shall have power of life and death over them , as if 
you were absolute queen. And from me , whom all fear , and all 
obey , you shall have love and worship." 

And he would have taken her hand , but she recoiled from him 
with horror. 

"Though I now inspire you with terror and aversion," pnr^ 
sued Heme, "the time will come when you will love me as pas- 
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sionately as I was ooce beloved by one of whom yon are the 
image." • . 

*' And she is dead? " asked Mabel , with cnriosity. 

'^Dead!" exclaimed Heme. *' Thrice fifty years have flown 
by since she dwelt upon earth. The acorn which was then shed in 
the forest has grown into a lusty oak, while trees, at that time in 
their pride have fallen and decayed away. Dead ! — yes , she has 
passed from all memory save mine , where she will ever dwell. 
Generations of men have gone down to the grave since her time — 
a succession of kings have ruled in the castle — but I am still a 
denizen of the forest. For crimes I then committed I am doomed 
to wander within it; and shall haant it, unless released, till the 
crack of doom." 

** Liberate me ! " cried Mabel ; "liberate your other prisoner, 
and we will pray for your release." 

**No more of this!" cried Heme, fiercely. *'Ifyou would 
not call down instant and terrible punishment on your head — 
punishment that I cannot avert , and must inflict — you will men- 
tion nothing sacred in my hearing, and never allude to prayer. 
I am beyond the reach of salvation." 

'^Oh, say not so!" cried Mabel, in a tone of commiseration. 

" I will tell you how my doom was accomplished ," rejoined 
Heme , wildly. ** To gain her of whom I have just spoken , and 
who was already avowed to Heaven , I invoked the powers of dark- 
ness. I proffered my soul to the Evil One if he would secure her 
to me; and the condition demanded by him was that I should be- 
come what I am — the fiend of the forest, with power to terrify 
and to tempt , and with other more fearful and fatal powers be- 
sides." 

''Oh!" exclaimed Mabel. 

''I grasped at the offer," pursued Heme. '* She I loved be- 
came mine. But she was speedily snatched from me by death, 
— and since then I have known no human passion except hatred 
and revenge. I have dwelt in this forest; sometimes alone — 
sometimes at the head of a numerous band — but always exertiog 
a baneful influence over mankind. At last, I saw the image of 
her I loved again appear before me, and thie o\d "^"gjgKsar^^^^^^- 
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vived within my breast. Chance has thrown you in my way , — 
and mine you shall be , Mabel!'' • 

*' I will die rather ,*' she replied , with a shudder. 

**You cannot escape me/' rejoined Heme, with a triumphant 
laugh; '*you cannot avoid your fate. But I want not to deal 
harshly with you. I love you , and would win you rather by per- 
suasion than by force. Consent to be mine then , and I give Wyat 
his life and liberty." 

' * I cannot — I cannrot /' she replied. 

*♦ Not only do I oflfer you Wyat's life as the price of your com- 
pliance/' persevered Heme; ''but you shall have whatever else 
you may seek — jewels , ornaments, costly attire, treasure , — for 
of such I possess a store." 

*' And of what use would they be to me here? " said Mabel. 

"I will not always confine you to this cave," replied Heme. 
*' You shall go where you please, and live as you please , but you 
must come to me whenever I summon you." 

'* And what of my grandsire?" she demanded. 

"Heed him not ," replied Herne. " He is no relative of yours. 
I will now clear up the mystery that hangs over your birth. You 
are the offspring of one who for years has exercised greater sway 
than the king within this realm , but who is now disgraced and 
rained, and nigh his end. His priestly vows forbid him to own 
you , even if he desired to do so." 

' * Have I seen him ? " demanded Mabel. 

*'You have," replied Herne — **and he has seen you; and 
little did he know when he sought you out, that he was essaying 
to maintain his own power , and overturn that of another , by the 
dishonour of his daughter; though , if he had done so," he added, 
with a scofiSng laugh , ^' it might not have restrained him." 

'* I know whom you mean ," said Mabel. '* And is it possible 
he can be my father? " 

'' It is as I have told you ," replied Herne. " You now know 
my resolve. To-morrow, at midnight, our nuptials shall take 
place." 

''Nuptials!" echoed Mabel. 

*'AYt at that altar," be emd> polutiog to the Dmid pile of 
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stones — ^' there yon shall vow yourself to me , and I to you , be- 
fore terrible witnesses. I shall have no fear that you will break 
your oath . Reflect upon what I have said." 

With this, he placed the bugle to his lips, blew a low call upon 
it, and Feuwolf and Tristram immediately answering the sum- 
mons , he whispered some instructions to the former , and dis- 
appeared down one of thie side passages. 

Fenwolfs deportment was now more sullen than before. In 
vain did Mabel inquire from him what Heme was about to do with 
Sir Thomas Wyat. He returned no answer , and at last, wearied 
by her importunity, desired her to hold her peace. Just then, Tris- 
tram quitted the cavern for a moment , when he instantly changed 
his manner , and said to her quickly , — 

** I overheard what passed between you and Heme. Consent 
to be mine, andlwilldeliveryoufromhim." 

**That were to exchange one evil for another," she replied. 
** If you would serve me, deliver Sir Thomas Wyat." 

"I will only deliver him on the terms I have mentioned," re- 
plied Fenwolf. 

At this moment, Tristram returned, and nothing more passed 
between them. 

Fresh logs were then thrown on the fire by Fenwolf, and at his 
request Tristram proceeded to a hole in the rock, which served as 
a sort of larder, and brought from it some pieces of venison, which 
were broiled upon the embers. 

At the close of the repast, of which Bfabel sparingly partook, 
she was conducted by Morgan Fenwolf into a small chamber open- 
ing out of the great cavern , which was furnished, like the cell she 
had lately occupied, with a small straw pallet. Leaving her a 
lamp , Fenwolf locked the door , and placed the key in his girdle. 

IV. 

How Sir Thomas Wyat was visited by Heme in the cell. 
Made aware by th« clangour of the lock , and Fenwolfs exult- 
ing laughter , of the snare in which he had been caught, Sir Tho- 
mas Wyat instantly sprang from his hiding-place^ aadtosfcrnlv^ 



278 

the door; but being framed of the stoutest oak, and strengthened 
with plates of iron , it deQed all his efforts , nerved as they were by 
rage and despair , to burst it open. Mabers shrieks , as she was 
dragged away, reached his ears , and increased his anguish ; and 
he called out loudly to her companions to return , but his vocifera- 
tions were only treated with derision. 

Finding it useless to struggle further, Wyat threw himself 
upon the bench , and endeavoured to discover some means of de- 
liverance from his present hazardous positions. He glanced round 
the cell to see whether there was any other outlet than the doorway, 
but he could discern none, except a narrow grated loop-hole open- 
ing upon the passage, and contrived, doubtless, for the admission 
of air to the chamber. No dungeon could be more secure. 

Raising the lamp , he examined every crevice , but all seemed 
solid stone. The recess in which he had taken shelter , proved to 
be a mere hollow in the wall. In one corner lay a small straw 
pallet, which, no doubt, had formed the couch of Mabel; and 
this, together with the stone bench and rude table of the same ma- 
terial , constituted the sole furniture of the place. 

Having taken this careful survey of the cell , Wyat again sat 
down upon the bench with the conviction that escape was out of 
the question; and he therefore endeavoured to prepare himself 
for the worst , for it was more than probable he would be allowed 
to perish of starvation. To a fiery nature like his , the dreadful 
uncertainty in which he was placed was more difiScult of endu- 
rance than bodily torture. And he was destined to endure it long. 
Many hours flew by, during which nothing occurred to relieve the 
terrible monotony of his situation. At length, in spite of his 
anxiety, slumber stole upon him unawares. It was filled with 
frightful visions. 

How long he slept he knew not, but when he awoke he found 
that the cell must have been visited in the interval , for there was a 
roanchet of bread, part of a cold neck of venison, and a flask of 
wine on the table. It was evident, therefore, that his captors did 
not mean to starve him, and yielding to the promptings of appetite^ 
he attacked the provisions , determined to keep strict watch when 
bis gMoler should oext visit him. 
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Ific repsst finfslied, he again eiamined the eell, bntT^ftlico 
better success tban before; aod he felt almost DerUiio^ Trom the 
position in whtcb the bench was placed ^ Utat the visttor bad not 
fouod entrance ihr^ngh the door^ 

After another long and dreary inlenjil, finding that sleep was 
stealing upon hioi fast^ he placed the bench near I he door, and 
leaned his back against the latter ^ certain thai in ihispositiou he 
should be wakened ifany one altetupted to ^ainadmiltance by that 
waji His slumber was afain disturbed by fearful dreams ; and he 
WIS at length aroused hy a touch upon the shoulder > while a deep 
' yoice sounded his own name in his ears. 

Starting to his feet ^ and scarcely able to separate the realit]f 
from the hideous phantasms that had troubled bim , he found that 
the door was still fAstened, and the bench unremovod , white ba- 
fore him stood llcrne the Uuuter. 

"Welcome again to my cave ^ Sir Thomas Wyat," cried the 
(f^monf with a mocking laugh; *'I told you^ od the night of the 
attempt upon Lhe king^ that though you escaped Mm yon would 
not escape me. And so It has come to pass* Ifou are now wholly 
la my power, body and soul -^ ha 1 ha ! " 

*'I defyyou^ false tiend/' replied Wyat. "I was mad enough 
to profter you my soul on certain conditions^. But they have never 
beeu fulfdled/' 

" They may yet be so/' rejoined Heme. 

"No/' replied Wyat^ **I have purged my heart from the fierce 
and unhattowed passion that swayed it* I desire uo asslslaoce 
from you." 

"If you have changed your mindi that is nought to me /' re- 
\ joined the demon, derisively, — ■'! shall hold you to your com- 
pact*** 

* Again I say r renounce you , infernal spirit ! " cried Wyat— 
^ *'you may destroy my body , but you can work no mischief to my 
sou)/' 

**Tou alarm yonrself without reason , good Sir Thomas ." re- 
plied Heme , in a slightly sneering tone* " I am not the malignant 
being you suppose me; neither am I bent upon Oghtrng the battles 
of th c e n em y f ma n ki ad agai u st il ea ve n . 1 m a y be tea^ti^iid mik 
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the powers of darkness , but I have no wish to aid them ; and I 
therefore leave you to take care of your soul in your own way. 
What I desire from you is your service while living. Now listen to 
the conditions I have to propose. You must bind yourself by a 
terrible oath , the slightest infraction of which shall involve the 
perdition of the soul you are so solicitous to preserve , not to dis- 
close aught you may see , or that may be imparted to you here. 
You must also swear implicit obedience to me in all things — to 
execute any secret commissions , of whatever nature , I may give 
you — to bring associates to my band — and to join me in any en- 
terprise I may propose. This oath taken , you are free. Refuse 
it, and I leave yt)u to perish." 

** I do refuse it ," replied Wyat , boldly. ** I would die a thou- 
sand deaths rather than to bind myself. Neither do I fear being 
left to perish here. You shall not quit this cell without me.*' 

''You are a stout soldier. Sir Thomas Wyat," rejoined the 
demon, with a scornful laugh; ''but you are scarcely a match 
for Heme the Hunter, as you will find, if you are rash enough 
to make the experiment. Beware ! " he exclaimed , in a voice of 
thunder, observing the knight lay his hand upon his sword, "I 
am invulnerable, and you will, therefore, vainly strike at me. 
Do not compel me to use the dread means, which I could instantly 
employ, to subject you to my will. I mean you well, and would 
rather serve than injure you. But I will not let you go, unless you 
league yourself with me. Swear, therefore, obedience to me, 
and depart hence to your friends , Surrey and Richmond , and tell 
them you have failed to find me." 

"Ha ! " exclaimed Wyat , "you know, then, of our meeting." 

" Your plans are known to me ," laughed Heme. " It is now 
eventide, and at midnight the meeting will take place in the 
forester's hut. It you attend it not, / will. They will be my priso- 
ners as well as you. To preserve yourself and save them , you 
must join me." 

" Before I return an answer," said Wyat , " I must know what 
has beeome of Mabej Lyndwood." • 

"Mabel Lyndwood is nought to you, Sir Thomas," rejoined 
Heme, coldly. 
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'^She is so much to me that I will run a risk for her which I 
would not run for myself /' replied Wyat. **If I promise obe- 
dience to you, will you liberate her — will you let her depart with 
me?" 

*^No/' replied Heme, peremptorily. '* Banish all thoughts 
of her from your breast. You will never behold her again. I will 
give you time for reflection on my proposal. An hour before mid- 
night I shall return, and if I find you in the same mind, I shall 
abandon you to your fate." 

And with these words , he stepped back towards the lower end 
of the cell. Wyat instantly sprang after him , but before he could 
reach him a flash of fire caused him to recoil, and to his horror 
and amazement, he beheld the rock open , and yield a passage to 
the retreating figure. 

When the sulphureous smoke with which the little cell was 
filled, had in some degree cleared off, Wyat examined the sides 
of the rock, but could not find the slightest trace of a secret outlet, 
and therefore concluded that the disappearance of the demon had 
been effected by magic. 

V. 

How Mabel escaped from the cave with Sir Thomas Wyat. 

The next day Mabel was set at liberty by her jailor, and the 
hours flew by without the opportunity of escape, for which she 
sighed , occurring to her. As night drew on , she became more 
anxious , and at last expressed a wish to retire to her cell. When 
about to fasten the door, Fenwolf found that the lock had got 
strained , and the bolts would not move , and he was therefore 
obliged to content himself by placing a bench against it, on which 
he took a seat. ' 

About an hour after Mabel's retirement , old Tristram offered 
to relieve guard with Fenwolf, but this the other positively de- 
clined, and leaning against the door, disposed himself to slumber. 
Tristram then threw himself on the floor, and in a short time all 
seemed buried in repose. 
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By And by, however, when Fenwolfs heavy breathing gave 
token of the soundness of his sleep , Tristram raised himself upoa 
bis elbow , and gazed round. The lamp placed upon the table 
imperfectly illumined the cavern, for the fire which had beea 
lighted to cook the evening meal had gone out completely. Getting 
up cautiously, and drawing his hunting-knife, the old man crept 
towards Fenwolf , apparently with the intent of stabbing him , but 
he suddenly changed his resolution , and dropped his arm. 

At that moment, as if preternaturally warned, Fenwolf opened 
his eyes , and seeing the old forester standing by , sprang upon 
him , and seized him by the throat. 

"Ah! traitor!" he exclaimed, "what are you about to do?" 

" I am no traitor," replied the old man. "I heard a noise in 
the passage leading to Wyat's cell , and I was about to rouse you, 
when you awakened of your own accord , probably disturbed by 
the noise." 

'* It may be ," replied Fenwolf, satisfied with the excuse , and 
relinquishing his grasp. "I fancied I heard something in my 
dreams. But come with me to Wyat's cell. I will not leave you 
here." 

And snatching up the lamp , he hurried with Tristram into the 
passage. Scarcely were they gone., than the door of the cell was 
opened by Mabel , who had overheard what had passed ; and so 
hurriedly did she issue forth that she overturned the bench, which 
fell to the ground with a considerable clatter. She had only just 
time to replace it, and to conceal herself in an adjoining passage, 
when Fenwolf rushed back into the cavern. 

" It was a false alarm ," he cried. "I saw Sir Thomas Wyat 
in his cell through the loop-hole , and I have brought the key away 
with me. But I am sure I heard a noise here." 

«* It must have been mere fancy ," said Tristram. << Allis as 
we left it." 

**It seems so, certes," replied Fenwolf, doubtfully. "But 
I will make sure." 

While he placed his ear to the door, Mabel gave a signal to 
Tiistnm (hat she was safe/ Persuaded that he heard some sound 
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in the chamber, Fenwolf nodded to Tristram that all was right, 
and resumed his seat. 

In less than ten minutes, he was again asleep. Mabel then 
emerged from her concealment , and cautiously approached Tris- 
tram , who feigned also to slumber. As she approached him , he 
rose noiselessly to his feet. 

'*The plan has succeeded /' he said , in a low tone. '* It was 
1 who spoiled the lock. But come with me ; I will lead you out of 
the ciTem." 

"Not without Sir Thomas Wyat," she replied; "I will not 
leave him here." 

**You will only expose yourself to risk, and fail to deliver 
him," rejoined Tristram. "Fenwolf has the key of his cell. — 
Nay, if you are determined upon it, I will not hinder you; but 
you most find your own way out , for I shall not assist Sir Thomas 
Wyat." 

Motioning hitn to silence, Mabel crept ^owly, and on the 
points of her feet , towards Fenwolf. 

The key was in his girdle. Leaning over him , she suddenly 
and dexterously plucked it forth. 

At the very moment she possessed herself of it, Fenwolf 
stirred, and she dived down, and concealed herself beneath the 
table. Fenwolf, who had been only slightly disturbed, looked 
up , and seeing Tristram in his former position , which he had 
resumed when Mabel commenced her task , again disposed him- 
self to slumber. 

Waiting till she was assured of the soundness of his repose, 
Mabel crept from under the table , signed to Tristram to remain 
where he was , and glided with swift and noiseless footsteps down 
the passage leading to the cell. In a moment, she was at the door 
— the key was in the lock — and she stood before Sir JThomas 
Wyat. 

A few words sufficed to explain to the astonished knight how 
she came there, and comprehending that not a moment was to be 
lost, he followed her forth. 

In the passage, they held a brief consultation together, in a 
low tone , as to the best means of escape ^ foe l\i«^ ^t«CBA^^^^Qafti- 
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1 ess to apply to Tristram. The outlet with which Sir Thomas Wyat 
was acquainted lay od the other side of the cavern ; nor did he 
know how to discover the particular passage leading to it. As to 
Mabel , she could offer no information , but she knew that the 
stable lay in an adjoining passage. 

Recollecting, from former experience, how well the steeds 
were trained , Sir Thomas Wyat eagerly caught at the suggestion, 
and Mabel led him further down the passage , and striking off 
through an opening on the left, brought him, after one or two 
turns, to a large chamber, in which two or three black horses 
were kept. 

Loosening one of them , Wyat placed a bridle on his neck, 
sprang upon his back, and took up Mabel beside him. He then 
struck his heels against the sides of the animal , who needed no 
farther incitement to dash plong the passage, and in a few seconds 
brought them into the cavern. 

The trampling of the horse wakened Fenwolf , who started to 
bis feet, and ran after them, shouting furiously; but he was too 
late. Goaded by Wyat's dagger, the steed dashed furiously on, 
and plunging with its double burthen into the pool at the bottom 
of the cavern, disappeared. 

VJ. 

Of the desperate resolution formed by Tristram and Fenwolf ;~ and how 
the train was laid. 

Transported with rage at the escape of the fugitives , Fenwolf 
turned to old Tristram , and drawing his knife threatened to make 
^n end of him. But the old man, who was armed with a short 
hunting-sword, stood upon his defence, and they remained 
brandisLing their weapons at each other for some minutes , but 
without striking a blow. 

'* Well , I leave you to Heme's vengeance ," said Fenwolf, re- 
turning his knife to his belt. *' You will pay dearly for allowing 
them to escape.'* 

**I will take my chance," replied Tristram, moodily — **my 
mind is made up to the worst. I will no longer serve this fiend." 
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"What! dare you break your oath?" cried Fcnwolf. '*Re-: 
member the terrible consequences." 

"I care not for them," replied Tristram. **Harkee, Fenwolf, 
1 know you will not betray me , for you hate him as much as I do, 
and haye as great a desire for revenge. I will rid the forest of this 
feU being." 

"Would you could make good your words, old man," replied 
Fenwolf; ** I would give my life for vengeance upon him." 

"I take the oflfer," said Tristram — "you shall have ven- 
geance." 

"But how?" cried the other. "I have proved that he is in- 
vulnerable — and the prints of his hands are vmtten in black 
characters upon my throat. If we could capture him, and deliver 
him to the king, we might purchase our own pardon." 

"No, that can never be," said Tristram. "My plan is to 
destroy him." , 

"Well, let me hear it," said Fenwolf. 

"Come with me, then," rejoined Tristram. 

And taking up the lamp, he led the way down a narrow lateral 
passage. When about half way down it, he stopped before a low 
door, cased with iron, which he opened, and showed that the recess 
was filled with large canvas bags. 

"Why, this is the powder-magazine," said Fenwolf. " I can 
now guess how you mean to destroy Heme. I like the scheme well 
enough ; but it cannot be executed without certain destruction to 
ourselves." 

"J will take all risk upon myself," said Tristram. "I only 
require your aid in the preparations. What I propose to do is this. 
There is powder enough in the magazine , not only to blow up the 
cave, but to set fire to all the ^vood surrounding it. It must be 
scattered among the dry brushwood in a great circle round the 
cave, and connected by a train with this magazine. When Heme 
comes back, I will fire the train." 

"There is much hazard in the scheme, and I fear it will fail," 
replied Fenwolf, after a pause — "nevertheless, I wUl assist 
you." 

"Then, let us go to work at oace " s«\d TtV&Wvm^ ^'-Vst'^^ 
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have no time to lose. Heme will be here before midnight, and I 
should like to have all ready for him." 

Accordingly, they each shouldered a couple of the bags, and 
returning to the cavern, threaded a narrow passage, and emerged 
from the secret entrance in the grove. 

While Fenwolf descended for a fresh supplyof powder, Tristram 
commenced operations. Though autumn was now far advanced, 
there had been remarkably fine weather of late ; the ground was 
thickly strewn with yellow leaves; the fern was brown and dry; 
and the brushwood crackled and broke as a passage was forced 
through it. The very trees were parched by the long-continued 
drought. Thus favoured in his design , Tristram scattered the 
contents of one of the bags in a thick line among the fern and brush- 
wood , depositing here and there , among the roots of a tree, 
several pounds of powder, and covering the heaps over with dried 
sticks and leases. 

While he was thus employed, Fenwolf appeared with two more 
bags of powder , and descended again for a fresh supply. When 
he returned, laden as before, the old forester had already described 
a large portion of the circle he intended to take. 

Judging that there was now powder sufficient, Tristram ex- 
plained to his companion how to proceed ; and the other comr- 
menced laying a train on the left of the secret entrance, carefully 
observing the instructions given him. 

In less than an hour, they met together at a particular tree, and 
the formidable circle was complete. 

**Sofar, well!" said Tristram, emptying the contents of his 
bag beneath the tree, and covering it with leaves and sticks, as 
before ; *'and now to connect this with the cavern.'* 

With this, he opened another bag, and drew a wide train to- 
wards the centre of the space. At length, he paused at the foot of 
a large hollow tree. 

''I have ascertained,*' he said, 'Hhat this tree stands im- 
mediately over the magazine ; and by following this rabbit's burrow, 
I have contrived to make a small entrance into it. A hollow reed 
introduced through the hole, and filled with powder, will be sure 
io reach the store below/' 
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<*An excellent idea!" replied Fenwolf. *'I will fetch one 
instaDtly." 

And starting off to the side of the lake, he presently returned 
with several long reeds, one of which was selected by Tristram, 
and thrust into the burrow. It proved of the precise length re- 
quired ; and as soon as it touched the bottom , it was carefully 
filled with powder from a horn. Having connected this tube with 
the side train, and scattered powder for several yards around, so as 
to secure its instantaneous ignition, Tristram pronounced that the 
train was complete. 

** We have now laid a trap from which Heme will scarcely 
escape," he observed, with a moody laugh, to Fenwolf. 

They then prepared to return to the cave ; but had not pro- 
ceeded many yards, when Heme, mounted on his sable steed, 
burst through the trees. . \ 

**Ahl what do you here?" he cried, instantly checking his 
ctreer. "I bade you keep strict watch over Mabel. Where is 
she?" 

'*8he has escaped with Sir Thomas Wyat," replied Fenwolf; 
' * and we have been in search of them. " 

^'Escaped!" exclaimed Heme, springing from his steed,' and 
rushing up to him; *^dogs! you have played me false. But your 
lives shall pay the penalty of your perfidy." 

'* We had no hand in it whatever," replied Fenwolf, doggedly. 
** She contrived to get out of a chamber in which I placed her, and 
to liberate Sir Thomas Wyat. They then procured a steed from 
the stable, and plunged through the pool into the lake." 

** Hell's malison upon them, and upon you both ! " cried Heme. 
**But you shall pay dearly for your heedlessness, if, indeed, it 
has not been something worse. How long have they been gone? " 

" It may be two hours," replied Fenwolf. 

"Go to the cave," cried Heme, **aud await my return there, 
and if I recover not the prize, woe betide you both." 

And with these words, he vaulted upon his steed and disap- 
peared. 

<* And woe betide you too, false fiend," cried Fenwolf. ** When 
yon come back, you shall meet with a welcome ^qul IIuSa«6^v« 
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Would we had fired the train, Tristram, even though we had 
perished with him ! " 

**It will be time enough to fire it on his return;'' replied the 
old forester ; " it is but postponing our vengeance for a short time. 
And now to fix our positions. I will take my station in yon brake." 

''And I in that hollow tree," said Fenwolf. "Whoever first 
beholds him shall fire the train." 

"Agreed!" replied Tristram. "Let us now descend to the 
cave, and see that all is right in the magazine, and then we will 
return and hold ourselves in readiness for action." 

vn. 

How the train was fired; ~ and what followed the explosion. 

About ten o'clock in the night under consideration, Surrey 
and Richmond, accompanied by the Duke of Shoreditch, and half a 
dozen other archers , set out from the castle , and took their way 
along the Great Park, in the direction of the lake. 

They had not ridden far, when they were overtaken by two 
horsemen who , as far as they could be discerned in that doubtful 
light, appeared stalwart personages, and well mounted, though 
plainly attired. The new comers very unceremoniously joined 
them. 

"There are ill reports of the park, my masters," said the 
foremost of these persons to Surrey, "and we would willingly ride 
with you across it." 

"But our way may not be yours, friend,"" replied Surrey, 
who did not altogether relish this intrusion. "We are not going 
iarther than the lake." 

"Our road lies in that direction," replied the other, "and, 
if you please , we will bear you company so far as we go. Come, 
tell me frankly," he added, after a pause, t'^aie you not come 
forth to seek Heme the Hunter?" 

"Why do you ask, friend?" rejoined the earl, somewhat 
angrily. 

" Because if so ," replied the other, " I shall be right glad to 
j'ojja you, and so will my friend , Tony Grys^yo , who is close be- 
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hind me. I have an old gradge to settCe m^ this Heme , wh» 
has more than ooee attacked me , and I shall be glad to pay it." 

** If you will take my advice, Hugh Dacre, you will ride oo» 
and leave the achievement Df the adventure to the young gal- 
iiards," interposed Gryspyn. 

'*Nay, by the mass! that shall never be," rejoined Dacre^ 
*' if they have no objection to our joining them. If they have» 
they have only to say so , and we will go on." 

"I will be plain with you, my masters," said fikmrey: "we 
are determined this night, as you have rightly conjectured, to 
seek out Heme the Hunter; and we hope to obtain such clue to 
him as will ensure his capture. If, therefore , you are anxious 
to join us, we shall be glad of your aid. But you must be content 
to follow, and not lead, and to act as you maybe directed, or 
jott will only be in the way , and we would rather dispense with 
your company." 

** We are content with the terms , — are we not , Tony ?" said 
Daere. 

His companion answered somewhat sullenly in the affirmative. 

*^ And now that the matter is arranged, may I ask where you 
propose to go?" he continued. 

** We are on our way to a hut on the lake , where we expect a 
companion to join us /' replied Surrey. 

^*What! Tristram Lyodwood's cottage?" demanded Dacr^. 

'*Ay," replied the earl, ^^and we hope to recover his fair 
grand-daughter from the power of the demon." 

^'Ha! say you so?" cried Dacre; '^ that were a feat indeed!" 

The two strangers then rode apart for a few moments, and 
conversed together in a low tone , during which Richmond ex- 
pressed his doubts of them to Surrey , adding that he was deter- 
mined to get rid of them* 

The new comers, however, were not easily shaken off. As 
soon as they perceived the duke's design , they stuck more per- 
tinaciously to him and the earl than before , and made it evident 
they would not be dismissed. 

By this time, they had passed Spring Hill , and were within a 
mile of the valley in whkh lay the marsh , when a ctl ^^ V)aK\.^^!^ 

Windsor Caitfe, V^ 
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lieard in the thicket on the left , and the troop immediately halted. 
The cry was repeated, and Surrey, hidding the others follow him, 
dashed off in the direction of the sound. 

Presently, they perceived two figures beneath the trees, whom 
they found, on a nearer approach, were Sir Thomas Wyat , with 
JIfahel in a state of insensibility in his arms. 

Dismounting by the side of his friend, Surrey hastily de- 
manded how he came there , and what had happened. 

**Itis too long a story to relate now," said Wyat; "but the 
sum of it is, that I have escaped, as you see, by the aid of this 
damsel , from the clutches of the demon. Our flight was effected 
on horseback, and we had to plunge into the lake. The im- 
mersion deprived my fair preserver of sensibility , so that as soon 
as I landed, and gained a covert where I fancied myself secure , I 
dismounted, and tried to restore her. While I was thus occupied^ 
the steed I had brought with me broke his bridle , and darted off 
into the woods. After awhile Mabel opened her eyes, but she 
was so weak that she could not move, and I was fain to make her a 
couch in the fern , in the hope that she would speedily revive. But 
the fright and suffering had been too much for her, and a succes- 
sion of fainting fits followed , during which I thought she would 
expire. This is all. Now, let us prepare a litter for her, and 
convey her where proper assistance can be rendered." 

Meanwhile the others had come up , and Hugh Dacre flinging 
himself from his horse, and pushing Surrey somewhat rudely 
aside , advanced towards Mabel , and taking her hand , said , io 
a voice of some emotion, "Alas! poor girl! I did not expect to 
meet thee again in this state." 

"You knew her, then?" said Surrey. 

Dacre muttered an afiBrmative. 

** Who is this man ? " asked Wyat of the earl. 

"I know him not ," answered Surrey. " He joined us on the 
road hither." 

" I am well known to Sir Thomas Wyat ," replied Dacre , in a 
significant tone , " as he will avouch when I recall certain matters 
to his mind. But do not let us lose time here. This damsel claims 
our Srat attention. She must be conyeyed to a pla<<:e of safety, 
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and where she can be well tended. We can then return to search 
for Heme." 

Upon this , a litter of branches was speedily made , and Mabel 
laid upon it. The simple conveyance was carried by four of the 
archers. The little cayalcade then quitted the thicket , and began 
to retrace its course towards the castle. Wyat had b€en accom- 
modated with a horse by one of the archers , and he rode in a me- 
lancholy manner by the side of the litter. 

They had got back nearly as far as the brow of Spring Hill, 
when a horseman, in a wild garb , and mounted on a coal-black 
steed , dashed suddenly , and at a furious pace out of the trees on 
the right. He made towards the litter, overturning Sir Thomas 
Wyat, and, before any opposition could be offered him, seized 
the inanimate form of Mabel, and placing her before him on his 
steed , dashed off as swiftly as he came , and with a burst of loud^ 
exulting laughter. 

**It is Heme ! it is Heme ! " burst from every lip ; and they all 
started in pursuit , urging their horses to the utmost speed. Sir 
Thomas Wyat had instantly remounted his steed, and he soon 
came up with the others. 

Heme's triumphant and demoniacal laugh was heard as he 
scoured with the swiftness of the wind down the long glade. But 
' the fiercest determination animated his pursuers , who being all 
admirably mounted , managed to keep him fully in view. 

Away! away! he speeded in the direction of the lake; and 
after him they thundered , straining every sinew in the desperate 
chase. It was a wild and extraordinary sight, and partook of the 
fantastical character of a dream. 

At lengthy Heme reached the acclivity, at the foot of which 
lay the waters of the lake glimmering in the starlight, and by the 
lime he had descended to its foot , his pursuers had gained its 
brow. 

The exertions made by Sir Thomas Wyat had brought him a 
little in advance of the others. Furiously goading his horse , he 
dashed down the hill side at a terrific pace. 

All at once, as he kept his eye on the flying figure of the de- 
mon, he was startled by a sudden burst oC{l^m«vciVYL<^'\tSSfoV ^ 
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wide circle of light was rapidly described, a rumbling soand was 
beard like that preceding an earthquake , and a tremendous ei-> 
plosion followed, hurling trees and fragments of rock into the air. 

Astounded at the extraordinary occurrence , and not knowing 
what might ensue , the pursuers reined in their steeds. But th^ 
terror of the scene M^as not yet over. The whole of the brushwood 
bad caught fire , and blazed up with the fury and swiftness of 
lighted flax. The flames seized the parched branches of the trees, 
and in a few seconds thp Whole grove was on fire. 

The sight was awfully grand , for the wind , Which was Wow- 
ing strongly , swept the flames forward , so that they devoured all 
before them. 

When the first flash was seen , the demon had checked his 
steed , and backed him , so that he had escaped without injury^ 
and he stood at the edge of the flaming circle watching the pro- 
gress of the devastating element; but at last, finding that his pur- 
suers had tsken heart , and were approaching him , he bestArred 
himself, and rode round the blazing zone. 

Having by this time recovered from their surprise , Wyat and 
Surrey dashed after him , and got so near him that they made sure 
of bis capture. But at the very moment, they expected to reach 
bim , he turned his horse's head , and forced him to leap over the 
blazing boundary. 

In vain the pursuers attempted to follow. Their horses refused 
to encounter the flames ; while Wyat's steed , urged on by its 
firantic master, reared bolt upright , and dislodged him. 

But the demon held on his way, apparently unscathed , in the 
midst of the flames , casting a look of grim defiance at his pur- 
suers. As he passed a tree, from which volumes of fire were 
bursting, the most appalling shrieks reached his ear, and he 
beheld Morgan Fenwolf emerging from a hole in the trunk. But 
without bestowing more than a glance upon his unfortunate fol- 
lower, 'be dashed forward , and becoming involved in the wreaths 
of flame and smoke was lost to sight. 

Attracted by Fenwolfs cries, the beholders perceived him 
erawl out of the hole and clamber into the upper part of the tree, 
wiiere he roared to them most plteou^ Cos aid. But even if they 
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jiad been disposed to render it, it was impossible to do so now; 
and after terrible and protracted suffering, the poorwretcb, half 
stifled with smoke , and unable longer to maintain hold of the 
i>fanch to which he had crept, fell into the flames beneath, and 
pecished* 

Attributing its outbreak to supernatural agenpy, the party 
4;ased on in wonder at the fire , and rode round it as closely as their 
steeds would allow them. But though they tarried till the flames 
had abated , and little was left of the noble grove but a collection 
of charred and smoking stumps, nothing was seen of the fiend 
or of the hapless girl he had carried off. It served to confirm the 
notion of the supernatural origin of the fire , in that it was confined 
within the mystic circle, and did not extend further into the 
woods. 

At the time that the flames first burst forth , and revealed the 
countenances of the lookers on , it was discovered that the self- 
styled Dacre and Cryspyn were no other than the king and the 
Duke of Suffolk. 

*' If this mysterious being is mortal^ he must have perished 
now," observed Henry; "and if he is not, it is useless to seek 
for him further." 

Day had begun to break as the party quitted the scene of devas- 
tation. The king and Suffolk, with the archers, returned to the 
castle; but Wyat, Surrey, and Richmond, rode towards the 
lake, and proceeded along its banks in the direction of the 
forester's hut. 

Their progress was suddenly arrested by the sound of lamenta- 
tion , and they perceived in a little bay , overhung by trees, which 
screened it from the path , an old man kneeling beside the body of 
a female which he had partly dragged out of the lake. It was 
Tristram Lyndwood , and the body was that of Mabd. Her tresses 
were dishevelled , and dripping with moisture , as were her gar- 
ments ; and her features white as marble. The old man was weep- 
ing bitterly. 

With Wyat, to dismount, and grasp the cold hand of the hap- 
less maiden , was the work of a moment. 

''She is dead!" he cried, in a des^a\iV\i%^^SK»^^x«i^^<!s<^^ 
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the dank tresses from her brow , and imprinting a reverent kiss 
upon it. *'Dead! — lost to me for ever ! " 

**I fonnd her entangled among those water-weeds," said 
Tristram, in tones broken by emotion, **and had jnst dragged 
ner to shore when you came np. As you hope to prosper, now 
and hereafter , give her a decent burial. For me all is over." 

And , with a lamentable cry, he plunged into the lake , struck 
out to a short distance , and then sank to rise no more. 



BOOK THE SIXTH. 

lASiR SEYUOUR. 



I. 

or HcDrj'A altacbment to Jane Se^'mour* 

On ihe flnoiveriary of Saint George , 1536 , and ciaclly seven 
years from ihe opening of lliis cbromcle , H^nry assembled ihe 
k[|ighis-compaDtiiQ& ^'tlbiti Windsor Castle, to hold Ibe grand. 
feast of the most noble Order of tha Garter. 

Many imporlaol events had occurred in the wide u^terval thus 
sulTered to elapset Wohej had long since sunk under his reverses 
— for he never regained the rojal i'avour after his dismissal — and 
had expired at Leicester Abbey ^ on 2eih November , 1530* 

Bttt tbe sufferings of Catherine of Arra^on ^ere prolonged up 
lo the commencement of the year under consLderation, Af^er ibci 
divorce f and the elevation of Aune Boleyn to ibe ibrone in her 
stead , she withdrew to KimbolloQ Castle, where sbe dwell in the 
greatest retirement under the style of the princess dowager. Find- 
ing her end approacbiogT ^he sent an humble message to Ihe 
kingf imploring him to allow her one last interview with her 
daughter J ihal she might bestow her blessing upon herj but tbe 
request was refused her. 

A touebiog letter, however ^ wbteh she wrote to Ihe king on 
ber death-bed moved him to lears; and having ejaculated a fenr 
expressions of his sense of her many noble quatitles, he retired to 
his closet to indulge his grief in secret. Solemn obsequies were 
ordered to be performed at Windsor and Greenwich on the day of 
her interment, and the king and the whole of his retinue put on 
mourning for her* 
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With this arrangemeDt Anne Boleyn cared not to comply. 
Though she had attained the summit of her ambition ; though the 
divorce had been pronounced, and she was crowned queen; 
though she had given birth to a daughter, — the Princess Eliza- 
beth , afterwards the illustrious queen of that name , — two years 
before ; and , though she could have no reasonable apprehensions 
from her , the injured Catherine , during her lifetime , had always 
been an object of dread to her. She heard of her death with un- 
disguised satisfaction, clapped her hands, exclaiming to her atr- 
tendants, *'Now I am indeed queen ! " and put the crowning point 
to her unfeeling conduct by decorating herself and her dames in 
the gayest apparel on the day of the funerals 

Alas ! she little knew that at that very moment the work of re- 
tribution commenced , and that the wrongs of the injured queen, 
"Whose memory she thus outraged, were soon to be terribly and 
bloodily avenged* 

Other changes had likewise taken place , ^fch may be here 
recorded. The Eairl of Surrey had made.the tour of France , Italy, 
and the Empire , and had fiilly kept his word by proclahniitg the 
supremacy of the Mr Geraldine's beauty at all tilts and tourna- 
ments, at which he constantly bore away the prize. But the 
greatest reward , and that which he hoped wotikl erowh his fidelity 
«— the hand of his mistress , — was never accorded him. 

At the expiration of three years he returned home , polished by 
travel, and accounted one of the bravest and most accomplisfaed 
cavaliers of the day. His reputation had preceded him , and he 
was received with marks of the highest distinction and favour by 
Henry , as well as by Anne Boleyn. ^t the king Was still averse 
to the match , and forbade the hW Crereldine tio return to court* 

Finding so much opposition on all sides, the earl was at last 
brought to assent to the wfish of thie f«ir<GereTdine, that theiren- 
gagement should be broken off. In her letters she assured him 
thdt hior lore had undei|;oiie no abatetnetat, nod never would do 
80, but that riie felt they must give up all idea of an union. 

Thesis letters , probilbly the resuk of some maneetrrrfng ou !iis 
owtt part, set on foot by the royal mandate, were warmly seconded 
Jpf ibeDuke of I^orfolk; and, after many and long solieHalioiis, 



he sueceeded in trrinpog from his son a relnetant aeqnJescettce to 
the arraogemeDi. 

The disappointmeni prtjdnced its natural consequences on the 
ardent Icmpprament of the jfoung eart ^ and compUielj ehilled and 
1) 1 ] gh ted h is fee tinp . He b ecam o ni &ody an d disci^n (e n ted r la ok 
lIlLle share in the amusements and pastimes going forward^ and 
from being Ihe blithest cavalier at court became the saddest^ The 
change In his demeanour did QOi escape the notice of Anne Bole} n^ 
^'bo easily divined the cause, and she essayed bj raillery and other 
arts la ^ean him from his grief. But all was for some time of no 
avail. The earl eontiniied inconsoiabte. At last, however^ by 
the instrn mentality of the queen and bis father ^ he was cootracled 
to tbe Lady Fraaces Ye re, daughter of the Karl of Odard, and was 
married ta her in 1 535. 

Long before this, the Bnke of Elcbmond had been wedded to 
tbe Lady Mary Howard. 

For some time previous to the present era of this chronicle, 
Anne Boleyo hjad observed a growing coolness towards her on the 
part of the king, and latterly it had become evident that his pas- 
sion for her was fast subsiding^ if J indeed^ it had notaUogeiher 
expired. 

Though Anne had never truly Inved her royal consort ^ and 
though at that very time she ^as secretly enconra^ng the regards 
of another, she felt troubled by this change, and watched all Ihe 
kiug's movements with jealous aniietj to ascertaiu if any one had 
supplanted her in his affeclions. 

At length, her vigilance was rewarded by discovering a rival in 
one of the loveliest of her dames , Jane Seymour. This fitir crea- 
ture, ihedanghlerorSir John Seymour » of WoltfHallT in Wilt- 
shire, and who was afterwards, it is almost needless to say, raised 
to as high a djgoUy as Anne Buleyn herself » ivas now in the very 
pride of her beauty. Tall, eiqnisitely proportioned, withacom- 
pteiion of the utmost brilliancy and delicacy, large liquid blue 
-eyes , bright chesnnt tresses , and lovely features , she possessed 
charms that could not fail to captivate the amorous monarch. It 
«eems marvellous that Anne Boleyn should have sucb an attcudant; 
but perhaps she felt confldeut in her own attmcttons* 
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Skilled ID intrigoe berself, knne^ now thai her eyes wem 
Dpcni^d, perceived all tlie aMin-ements thrown out by Jane t<l 
> ensnare Ifae king, and she mlercepted many a furtive glaacB 
between lh(!in* Still she did not dare lo interfere. The fierce- 
ness of Henry's temper kept ber la awe , aud she well knew ihat 
Uhe slightest nppo^U^an woufd only make him the more delermmed 
• lo run coonler to hi-r will. Trusting, there Tore, in get rid of Jane 
Seymour by some stratagem , she resolved not lo dismiss her e%~ 
l^eept as a last resource. 

A slight ineidenl^ however , occurred , which occasioned a 
i departure from the prudent course she had laid down to berself* 

Accompanied by her dames, she was traversing the ^rcAl gal- 
lery of the pah ec at Greeuwich , when she caught the renecilon of 
Jane Seymour, who was following ber^ in a mirror , reprdingt 

- jewelled miniature* She instantly turned round at the sifbt, and 
I Jane^ in great confusion, thrust the ptuture into her bosom* 

**Ah! what have you there?" cried Anne. 
^*A picture of my father , Sir John Seymour," replied Jane, 
» blushing deeply* 

'^Let me lookatitr' cried Anne, snatchrug the picture from 

her, '^Ah! call you this your father? To my thinkinfi it is 

much more like my royal husband. Answer me frankly « minion 

— answer me, as you yalue your life! Did the kin|^ give you 

.this?" 

'*Imttsi decline answering the question," replied Jane, wKn 

- l>y this time had recovered her composure* 

''Ahi am I to be thus insolentlj treated by one ai mj own 
niaraesl" cried An ue* 

** I intend no disrespect to your majesty/' replied Jane \ ^* and 
I will, since you insist upon it, freely confess tbat I received the 
portrait from the king* f did not conceive there could be any harm 
in doing so, because I saw your majesty present your own portrait^ 
'the other day, to Sir Henry Norris/' 

., Anne Boleyn turned as pale as death ^ and Jane Seymour pei^ 
Kieeived that she had ber in her power* 

**r gave the portrait to Sir Henry as a rceompence for on Im- 
poriaol scrvhe he rendered me/' s&id Anne after a slight pause. 
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* * NtJ doubt ^ '* re pti ed Ja n e ; ^^trndl manel n ot t hat he sk&oiK 
pre^ it so ferveollj to his lips, seeing he mast \&\\i6 the gift 
highly. The kiDf likewise best ti wed Ms portrait upon mo for 
renderiog him a service/' 

^*And what was thai?" asked Anne. 

^^Nuy, there your majesty oaiist hotd me excused j" said the 
other. ^* It were to betray bis htghaess's eooGdeuce to declare ll> 
1 must reler pu to him for iin eiplanatiot].'' 

**Well, you are id the right to keep the secret/* saidArme, 
forcjDg a taugh ; '' I dare say there is no harm in the portrait — 
indeed, I ain sure there is not, if it was given with the same intent 
that mine was bestowed upon Norris. And so we will say no more 
upou the matter — eicept that I must beg of you to be discreet 
witb the kiDg. J f others should comment upou your coadncC I 
may be compelled to dismiss you/' 

"Vour tnajesly shiiU be obeyed/' said Jane, wUhalooklbat 
intimated that the re<|uest bad little weight with her. 

*' Catherine will he avenged by ineaas of this woman/' mut- 
tered Anne as she turned away. "1 already feel some of the tor- 
ments with which she threatened me. And she suspects Norris. 
1 must impress more caution on him' Ah! when a man loves 
deeply, as he loves me, due restraint is seldom maintained.'* 

But though alarmed ^ Anne wiis by no means aware of the cri^ 
ticnl position in which she stood. She eauld not persuade herself 
that she bad entirely lost her inOueuce with the king; and she 
thought that when bis momentary passion bad subsided, it would 
return to its old channels. 

She was^ however, mistaketi. Jane Seymour w^as absolul© 
mistress of bis heart; and Anne was now as great a biir to him , as 
she had before been an atiraclion. Had her conduct been irre- 
proachablei it might have been difficult to rcmove^her; but, un- 

Ifortunately , she had placed herself at hi!» mercy, by yielding to 
the impulses of vanity , and secretly encouraging the passion of 
Sir Henry Ptorris, grooin of the stole. 
This favoured personage was somewhat above the middle size, 
squarely and strongly built* Uis features were regularly and tinely 
formed, and he had a ruddy compleiion, brown t\iKlv&%^^^^ 
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fOo3^e3fc, fkfid fioe eyes of a clear blnCi He possessed 'gmf 
personal streDflb; was expert ia all maoly exerci&es; and shone 
especially nt the jousts aotl the manage. He was of an dtdent tern- 
perameot, and Anne Boleyn bad inspired him with so desperate a. 
passion f that ha sel at nought the fearful risk he ran lo obuio her 
favour* 

In all th(§ seemed traceable the hand of fate , *— in Henry*s 
passion for Jane Seymour , and Aone's insane regard for Norria^ 
— as if in (his way, and by tbe same mcftos in which she herself 
bad been wronged , Ibe injured Cttthenne of Arragon was lo be 
avenf^ed. 

How far Henry's suspicions of his consort's regard for Norris 
bad been roused , did not al the lime appear. Whatever he felt in 
gee r elf he took care that no outward man i festal ti on should betray 
bim. On ihe eonirary, he loaded Norrls^ who had always been 
a favotirite with him , with new marks of regard ^ and encouraged 
rather Ihan interdicted his approach to Ihe queen. 

Things were in this state when the court proceeded lo Wind' 
MiiT^ 15 before related^ oxi Saint Geoi^e's day. 
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How Anne Bolcjn received proof of Henry's pasiiow for Jaao Seymour 

On the d^j after the solemnisation of the Grand Feast of the 
Order of the Garter, a masqued f^le of great splendour and magui- 
ficenec was held within the castle* The whole of the state aparl* 
ments were thrown open (o the distinguished guests > and tmiv^r^ 
sal gaiet]f prevailed » No restraint was otTored to the festivitj by 
the king ^- for though he was known to be preseat, be chose to 
remain in disguise* 

The queen sat apart on a fautenit in the deep embrasure of a 
window? and as varioias companies of fantastic characters ad- 
vaneed towards her» she more than once faneied that she detected 
amongst them the kiog^ when the voices eonvinced her of her 
mistake. As the evening was wearing ^ a mask in a blue domino 
drew near hrr^ and whispered , in a devoted and familiar tone j ■— 
**Mf queen. ' 
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'**l8ityott, Norris?" demanded Anne , nnderherbreatk.' 

'*It is," lie replied. *^0h, Madam! I haye been gazing at 
yon the whole erening, bnt have not dared to approach yoa 
tUl now." 

*'I am sorry yon have addressed me at all, Norris," she re- 
joined. '< Yoar regard for me has been noticed by others, and 
may reach the king's ears. Yoa must promise nerer to address 
me in the language of passion again.'* 

'* If I may not utter my love , I shall go mad ,*' replied Norris. 
** After raising me to the verge of Paradise , do not thrast me to the 
depths of Tartarus." 

**I have neither raised you , nor do I cast you down ," rejoined 
Anne. '* That I am sensible of your devotion , and grateful for it, 
I admit, but nothing more. My love and allegiance are due to 
the king." 

"True," replied Norris, bitterly; **they are so, but he is 
wholly insensible to your merits. At this very moment be is 
pouring his love-vows in the ear of Jane Seymour." 

''Ah! is he so?" cried Anne; ''show me that it is so-* let me 
have proof of his perfidy, and I may incline a more fevourable 
ear to you." 

" I will instantly obtain you the proof, Madam ," replied Mbr-^ 
ris, bowing and departing. 

Scarcely had he quitted the queen, and mixed with the throng 
of dancers , than he felt a pressure npon his arm , and turning id 
the touch, beheld a tall monk, the lower part of whose face was 
muffled np , leaving only a pair of fierce black eyes , and a large 
aquiline nose visible. 

"I know what yon want, Sir Henry Norris," said the talf 
monk , in a low deep voice ; " you wish to give the queen proof of 
her royal lord's inconstancy. Well, that is easily done. Come 
with me." 

"Who are you?" demanded Norris , doubtfully. 

"What matters it who I am?" rejoined the other; "I am one 
of the masquers, and chance to know what is passing around me; 
I do not inquire into your motives, and therefore you have no 
right to inqaire into ininei** 
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<'It is not for my own satisfaction that I desire this proof,'' 
said Norris, ^* because I would rather shield the king's indiscre- 
tions than betray them. But the queen has conceived suspicions 
which she is determined to verify.*' 

*' Think not to impose upon me," replied the monk, with a 
sneer. *' Bring the queen this way, and she shall besatisfledto 
her heart's content." 

*' I can run no risk in trusting you/' saidNorris, ** and there- 
fore I accept your offer." 

*' Say no more," cried the monk, disdainfully, ^*I will await 
you here." 

And Norris returned to the queen. 
j * * Have you discovered anything? " she cried. 

'*Come with me, Madam," said Norris, bowing, and taking 
her hand. 

Proceeding thus , they glided through the throng of dancers, 
who respectfully cleared a passage for them as they walked aloog, 
until they approached the spot where the tall monk was standing. 
As they drew near him , he moved on , and Norris and the queen 
followed in silence. Passing from the great hall in which the 
crowd of dancers was assembled , they descended a short flight of 
steps , at the foot of which the monk paused , and pointed with his 
right hand to a chamber, partly screened by the folds of a curtain. 

At this intimation, the queen and her companion stepped 
quickly on , and as she advanced , Anne Boleyn perceived Jane 
Seymour and the king seated on a couch within the apartment. 
Henry was habited like a pilgrim, but he had thrown down his 
bat, ornamented with the scallop-shell, his vizard and his staff, 
and had just forced his fair companion to unmask. 

At the sight, Anne was transfixed with jealous rage, and was 
for the moment almost unconscious of the presence of Norris, or 
of the moqk, who remained behind the curtain , pointing to what 
was taking place. 

'^Your majesty is determined to expose my blushes," said 
Jane Seymour , slightly struggling with her royal lover. 

*'Nay, I only want to be satisfied that it is really yourself, 
sweetbeiiftf" cried Henry, passionately. "It was in mercy to 
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me, I suppose, that you insisted upon shroudiog those beaoteotis 
features from my view." 

*' Hear you that, Madam?" whispered Norris to Anne. 

The queen answered by a conyulsive clasp of the hand. 

'* Your majesty but jests with me ," said Jane Seymour. 

*< Jests ! " cried Henry, passionately. '' By my faith , I never 
understood the power of beauty till now. No charms ever moved 
my heart like yours ; nor shall I know a moment's peace till you 
become mine." 

**I am grieved to hear it, my liege," replied Jane Seymour, 
"for I never can be yours unless as your queen." 

Again Norris hazarded a whisper to Anne Boleyn , which was 
answered by another nervous grasp of the hand. 

** That is as much as to say," pursued Jane , seeing the gloomy 
reverie into which her royal lover was thrown, **I can give your 
majesty no hopes at all." 

'^ You have been schooled by Anne Boleyn , sweetheart," said 
Henry. 

*'Howso, my liege?" demanded Jane Seymour. 

'* Those are the very words she used to me when I wooed her, 
and which induced me to divorce Catherine of Arragon ," replied 
Henry. ** Now they may bring about her own removal." 

* * Just Heaven ! " murmured Anne. 

**I dare not listen to your majesty ," said Jane Seymour, in a 
tremulous tone ; * * and yet , if I dared speak •^" 

*' Speak on fearlessly, sweetheart," said Henry. 

*'Then I am well assured," said Jane, *'that the queen no 
longer loves you — nay, that she loves another." 

**It is false, minion!" cried Anne Boleyn, rushing forward, 
while Norris hastily retreated — *Mt is false ! It is you who would 
deceive the king for your own purposes. But I have fortunately 
been brought hither to prevent the injury you would do me. Oh ! 
Henry , have I deserved this of you ? " 

**You have chanced to overhear part of a scene in a masque- 
rade. Madam, that is all," said the king. 

*^I have chanced to arrive most opportunely for myself ," said 
Anne. ** As for this slanderous and deceitful minion , I shall di&- 
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miss her from my service. If your majesty is determiaed to prove 
faithless to me , it shall not be vith one of my own dames." 

** Catherine of Arragon should have made that speech," re- 
torted Jane Seymour, bitterly; ''she had reason to complain that 
she was supplanted by one mach beneath her. And she never 
played the king falsely." 

**Nor have I," cried Anne, flercely; "if I had my will, I 
should strike thee dead for the insinuation. Henry , — my lord — 
my love — if you have any regard for me, instantly dismiss Jane 
Seymour." 

"It may not be. Madam," replied Henry, in a freezing tone. 
"She has done nothing to deserve dismissal. If any one is to 
blame in the matter, it is myself." 

"And wilt you allow her to make these aecosfttions against me 
without punishment?" cried Anne. 

"Peace, Madam!" cried the king, sternly; "and thank my 
good nature that 1 go no further into the matter. If you are weary 
of the masque , I pray you retire to your own apartments. For 
myself, 1 shall lead Jane Seymour to the bransle." 

"And if your majesty should need a partner," said Jane Sey- 
mour, walking up to Anne, and speaking in a low tone, "you 
will doubtless find Sir Henry Norris disengaged.-" 

The queen looked as if stricken by a thunderbolt. She heard 
the triumphant laugh of Jane Seymour, and she saw her led forth 
by the king , all smiles and beauty and triumph to the dance , and 
she covered her face in agony. While she was in this state , a 
deep voice breathed in her ears, "The vengeance of Catherine of 
Arragon begins to woik." 

Looking up, she beheld the tall figure of the monk retreating 
from the chamber. 
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What passed between Norris aad the tall moDk. 

ToTTBRiMG to the sctt which Henry an^ Jane had just quitted, 
Anne sank into it. After a little time , having in some degree 
recovered her composure, she was about to return to the great 
hall, when Norris appeared. 

** I did not deceive you , Madam/' he said, ''when I told you 
Che king was insensible to your charms. He only lives for Jane 
Seymour." 

** Would I could dismiss her ! " cried Anne , furiously. 

*'If you were to do so, she would soon be replaced by an- 
other," rejoined Norris. '*Tbe king delights only in change. 
With him the last face is ever the most beautiful." 

*' You speak fearful treason. Sir!" replied Anne; '* but I be- 
lieve it to be the truth." 

*' Oh , then , Madam ! " pursued Norris ,. '' since the king is so 
regardless of you, why trouble yourself about him? There are 
those who would sacrifice a thousand lives, if they possessed 
them, for your love." 

''I fear it is the same with all men," rejoined Anne. ''Aj 
woman's heart is a bauble , which , when obtained , is speedily 
tossed aside." 

''Your majesty judges our sex too harshly," said Norris. 
"If I bad the same fortune as the king, I should never changew" 

' '• The king himself once thought so — once swore so , " replied 
Anne, petulantly. "It is the common parlance of lovers. But 
I may not listen to such discourse longer." 

"Oh Madam!*' cried Norris, "you misjudge me greatly. 
My heart is not made of the same stuff as that of the royal 
Henry. I can love deeply , devotedly , lastingly ! " 

"Know you not that by these rash speeches you place your 
head in jeopardy?" said Anne. 

"I would rather lose it than not be permitted to love you," 
he replied. 

"But your rashness may endanger me/' s^\d V^^^ ^a^^<^^. 
Windsor Cattle. "^ 
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'*Your passion has already been noticed by Jane Seymour, and 
the slightest further indiscretion will be fatal." 

**Nay, if that be so," cried Norris, **and your majesty 
should be placed in the slightest peril on my account, I wiU 
banish myself from the court, and from your presence, whatever 
the effort may cost me ! " 

^*No," replied Anne, ''I will not tax yon so hardly. I do 
not think," she added, tenderly, ** deserted as I am by the king, 
that I could spare you." 

*^You confess, then , that I have inspired you with some re- 
gard?" he cried, rapturously. 

**Do not indulge in these transports, Norris," said Anne, 
mournfully; '*for your passion will only lead to your destruc- 
tion — perchance, to mine! Let the certainty that I do love' 
content you , and seek not to tempt your fate furUier." 

*'0h! Madam, you make me the happiest of men by the 
avowal," he cried. '*I envy not now the king, fori feel raised 
above him by your love." 

**You must join the revel, Norris," said Anne — "your ab-* 
sence from it will be observed." 

And extending her hand to him, he knelt down, and pressed 
it passionately to his lips. 

"Ah! we are observed," she cried suddenly, and almost with 
a shriek. "Rise, Sir!" 

Norris instantly sprang to his feet, and to his inexpressible 
dismay saw the figure of the tall monk gliding away. Throw- 
ing a meaning look at the almost sinking queen , he followed the 
mysterious observer into the great hall , determined to rid him- 
self of him in some way, before he should have time to make any 
revelations. 

Avoiding the brilliant throng , the monk entered the adjoining 
corridor, and descending the great staircase, passed into the 
upper quadrangle. As he moved slowly across it, Norris, who 
had followed him closely, came up with him. 

"What would you with me, Sir Henry Norris?" said the 
monk, halting. 

^'Vou may guess," said Norris, stAml^^ and drawing his sword. 
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<* There are secrets vhich are dangerous to the possessor. Unless 
you swear never to betray what you have seen and heard , j^ou die." 

The tall monk laughed derisively. 

**You know that your life is in my power," he said, "and 
therefore you threaten mine. Well , e'en take it if you can." 

As he spoke , he drew a sword from beneath his robe , and 
stood upon his defence. After a few passes, Norris's weapon 
was beaten from his grasp. 

**You are now completely at my mercy," said the monk — 
''and I have nothing to do but to call the guard, and declare all 
I have heard to the king." 

**I would rather you plunged your sword into my heart," said 
riorris. 

"There is one way — and only one, by which my secrecy 
may be purchased ," said the monk. 

"Name it!" replied Norris. "Were it to be purchased by 
my soul's perdition , I would embrace it." 

"You have hit the point exactly," rejoined the monk, drily. 
" Can you not guess with whom you have to deal?" 

"Partly," replied Norris; "I neyer found such force in mortal 
arm as you have displayed." 

"Probably not," laughed the other — " most of those who have 
ventured against me have found their match. But come with me 
into the park , and you shall learn the condition of my secrecy." 
And passing through the upper gate, they entered theHome Park. 
About an hour after this, Norris returned to the revel. 
His whole demeanour was altered, and his looks were ghastly 
pale. He sought out the queen , who had returned to the seat 
in the embrasure. 

"What has happened?" said Anne , in a low tone, as he ap- 
proached her. " Have you slain the spy ? " 

"No," he replied; "but I have purchased our safety at a 
terrible price." 

"You alarm me, Norris — what mean you?" cried she. 

"I mean this," he answered, regarding her with passionate 
earnestness — "that you must love me now, for I have perilled 
my salvation for yoq. That tall monk "has B»cti<^ >^^1&.>ss&^\>^^^ 
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IV. 

Of the secret interview between Norris and Anne Boleyn ; — and of the 
dissimulation practised by the King, 

Henry's attentions to Jane Seymour at the masqued f^te were 
so marked , that the whole court was made aware of his passion. 
But it was not anticipated that any serious and extraordinary 
consequences would result from the intoxication, — far less that 
the queen herself would be removed to make way for her suc- 
cessful rival. It was afterwards, however, remembered that at 
this time, Henry held frequent, long, and grave conferences 
with the Dukes of Suffolk and Norfolk, and appeared to be 
engrossed in the meditation of some project. 

After the scene at the revel , Anne did not make another exhi- 
bition of jealousy. But it was not that she was reconciled to her 
situation , or in any way free from uneasiness. On the contrary, 
the unhappy Catherine of Arragon did not suffer more in secret; 
but she knew from experience , that with her royal consort all 
reproaches would be unavailing. 

One morning, when she was alone within her chamber, 
her father, who was now Earl of Wiltshire, obtained admittance 
to her. 

''You have a troubled look , my dear lord ," she said , as she 
motioned him to a seat. 

**And well I may have," he replied. **0h! Anne, words 
eaonot express my anxiety at the present state of things." 

**It will speedily pass by, my lord," she replied; **the king 
will soon be tired of his new idol." 

''Not before he has overthrown the old one, I fear," rejoined 
the earl. "Jane Seymour's charms have usurped entire sovereignty 
over him. And with all her air of ingenuousness and simplicity, 
the minion is artful and dangerous. She has a high mark , I am 
persuaded — no less than the throne." 

"ButHenry cannot wed her, — he cannot divorce me," said 
Anne. 

' ' So thought Catheriae of Arraf^oa /' replied her father \ ^* and 






fd she was dhoreed* Amiie , I am cauYmced Ihat a plot is hatch' 
log against you." 

*^¥t»ii do not fear for m^tifeT father/' cried Aooe, trem- 

** I trnsUherc nre no grounds For charges against you by which 
it jnighl be bronchi In jeopardy ," replied the earl^ gravely. 

*^Kone> father, nonet" she eitlairaed. 

■'I am gtad to hf^ar il/' said the earl; '^for I have heard that 
tiie king has sJsld to one who suggested another divorec to hiai — 
*Ho ; if the queen comes wtthin the scope of the divorce , she also 
comes within the pale of the scaffold. ' " 

^^ k pledge was extorted from kJm to that cfTect," said Anne^ 
in a boltow voice. 

^'Thai an attempt will be made againsl yon , I firmly believe/' 
said the earl ; ^*but if you are wholly innocent » yovi have nothing 
to fear/* 

**Ohf father^ I know not that/' cried Anne, *^ Innocence 
avails little wiih the stony-hearted Henry/' 

*'Jt will prove your best iafe^ard," said the earl. '*And 
now farewell , daughter. Deaven guard you I Keep ihe strictest 
watrh upon yourself/' 

So saying T he quitted the apartment^ and as soon asshewfts 
left alone f the unhappy Anne burst Into an agony of tears, 

FrofQ this state of affliction she was roused by hearing her own 
me pronounced in law accents , and looking up , she beheld Sir 
enry KorriSi 

''Oh ! N^orris/- she said, in a tone of reproach, *^ joa bare tom^ 
hilbcr to destroy me/' 

** No one knows of my coming/* he said ] ** at least no one who 
will betray me^ I was brought hither by one who will take care 
we are not observed/' 

* ^ fly Heme T ' ' demo nd e d Anne . 

Horns answered in ihe afHrmaiiye. 

*' Would you had never leagued yourself with this fiend!*' she 
ied, "^1 fear the rash ad will briog destruetion upon us hothi*- 
'It is loo late to retract now/' be replied; ^'besldes^ there 
was no help for it » I sacri Rccd myself to preis«t\e ^<iM,*' 
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'^ Bat will the sacrifice preserve me?" she cried. *' I fear Dot. 
I ^ave just been told that the king is preparing a terrible scheme 
against me — that he meditates removing me , to make way for 
Jane Seymour." 

"You have heard the truth, Madam,'* replied Norris; **he 
will try to bring you to the block." 

**And with him, to try is to achieve," said Anne. **0h! 
Norris, it is a fearful thing to contemplate such a death." 

"But why contemplate it. Madam?" said Norris; "why, if 
you are satisfied that the king has such designs against you — why, 
if you feel that he will succeed , tarry for the fatal blow? Fly with 
me — fly with one who loves yon , and will devote his whole life to 
you — who regards you; not as the queen, but as Anne Boleyn. 
Relinquish this false and hollow grandeur, and fly with me to 
happiness and peace." 

"And relinquish my throne to Jane Seymour?" rejoined Anne. 
"Never! I feel that all you assert is true — that my present posi- • 
tion is hazardous — that Jane Seymour is in the ascendant,* while 
I am on the decline, if not wholly sunk — that you love me entirely, 
and would devote your life to me — still, with all these motives for 
dread, I cannot prevail upon myself voluntarily to give up my title, 
and to abandon my post to a rival." 

"You do not love me then as I love you, Anne," said Nor- 
ris. "If I were king, I would abandon my throne for you." 

"You think so now, Norris, because you are nocking," she 
replied. "But I am queen , and will remain so tUI I am forced to 
abandon my dignity." 

"I understand. Madam," rejoined Norris, gloomily. "But, 
oh ! bethink you to what risks you expose yourself. You know the 
king's terrible determination — his vindictiveness, his ferocity." 

"Full well ," she replied — "Full well. But I will rather die 
a queen than live disgraced and ruined. In wedding Henry the 
Eighth, I laid my account to certain risks, and those I must 
brave." 

Before Norris could urge anything further, the door was sud- 
denlf opened, and a tall, dark figure, entered the chamber, and 
said hastily, 




^^Ooe word more, and h is mj last/* said Norris to ^nne. 
'* Will jou fly tv'ith me to-Dighi? all shall be read|,'' 

**Icaiinol/' replied Aone. 

^'■Jhtn your fate is sealed I " said Ucrnei ^^ Awaj I " he added^ 
draggmg Norris forcibly behiod the tapestry. 

Scitrcdy had they di sapper red when Henry i^ntered the cham- 
ber* He was la a gayer tnood than had beeci usual with him of 
late. 

^^ I am come to tell you f Madam, '^ he said, ^^hatlam about 
to hold jousts in the casilo on the iirsi day of Muy , at which your 
£ood brolheraud uiine, Ibe Lord Koehford, will be the challenger^ 
i^bUe I myself shall be the defendant* You wilt adjudge the 
prize/' 

** Why not make Jane Seymour <iuecn of Ihe jousts?" said 
Anne, unable to resisUhe remark. 

'*Shc will be present at them/' said Henry, *'bul Ihftve my 
nwD reasons/' he added « sigDincontlyf ^' for not wishing ber lo 
appear as queen on this occasion." 

** Whatever may be your reasons ^ the wish is suffi{!ient for 
me/' said Anne> "Nay, will you not Larry a moment with met 
It h long since we have had any converse in private together/' 

^Mam busy al this moment/' replied Henry , bluHly; ^*but 
\vbat is it you would say to me?'' 

"I would only reproach you for some lack of tenderness , and 
much negtect/' said Anne» ""'Oh, Heuryl do you remember 
bow you swore by your life — your crown — jour faith — all that 
you held sacred or dear — that yoti would love me ever?" 

*'Andso I would, if I could," replied the king; ^'but unfor- 
tunately the heart is not entirely under control. Have you your- 
selfj for instance, eiperienced no change io your affeclion&?'* 

* ' No, " repl ied A n n c ; * * I h a ve ce r ta i nl y su ITered se ve r e ly f ro rn 
your too evident regard for Jane Seymour; but though deeply 
tnortified and distressed , I have never for a moment been shaken 
in my love for your majesty/' 

**1 am glad to hear It/' said Henry. ''I thought I bad per- 
ceived some slight diminution in your regard/' 
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''Yon did yourself grievous injustice hy the eoj^osition ,*' re- 
plied Anne. 

*'I would fain believe so," said the kiDg; *'bnt there are 
some persons who would persuade me that you hav« not only lost 
jour affection for me, but have even cast eyes of regard on 
another." 

*VXhose who told you so lied," cried Anne, passionately. 
*' Never woman was freer from such imputation than myself." 

''Never woman was more consummate hypocrite," muttered 
Henry. 

"You do not credit me , I see ? " cried Anne. 

"If I did not, I should know how to act," replied the king. 
^ ' You remember my pledge." 

"Full well," replied Anne; "and if love and duty would not 
restrain me, fear would." 

"So I felt," rejoined the king; "but there are some of your 
sex upon whom nothing will operate as a warning, — so faithless 
and inconstant are they by nature. It has been hinted to me that 
you are one of these. But I cannot think it. I can never brieve 
that a woman for whom I have placed my very throne in jeopardy — 
for whom I have divorced my queen — whose family I have ele- 
vated and ennobled *~ and whom I have placed upon the throne, — 
would play me false. It is monstrous ! — incredible." 

" It is — it is ! " replied Anne. 

"And now, farewell," said Henry. "I have stayed longer 
than I intended; and I should not have mentioned these accusa- 
tions, which I regard as wholly groundless, unless you had re- 
proached me." 

Afld he quitted the chamber, learring Ame in a strange state 
of perplexity and terror. 
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What bappened al the joiisls. 
Tmb fjr&t or Maj arrived ; and tliough destined lo set in dark- 
Iness ADd despair , it arose m sunshine and smiles. 

AH were astir at an early hour within the castle ^ and prepara- 
|lons were noade for the approaching show. Lists were erected in 
he upper quadrangle , and the vfhoh of the vast area was strewn 
[ipith sand. In front of the royal lodgings was raised a gallery^ the 
entre of which being set apart for the queen and her dnnics , was 
Dvered with eloth of gold and crimson rehet, on which the rojaL 
[arms were gorgeouslj emli la zoned. The two wings were likewise 
richly decoraled, and adorned with sentcheons and pennons, while 
I from the hatltements of the eastern side of the court were hung a 
ouple oriong flags. 
As soon as these preparations were completed, a throng of 
pages, esquires, armourers, archers ^ and henchmen, entered it 
from the Norman gateway ^ and took up positions within (iie har- 
riers , the space without the pales being kept by a double line of 
halberdiers, K'eit came the trumpeters^ mounted on Hchiy-capa- 
risoued horses i and having their daHons decorated wiih silken 
bandrolSi fringed with gold. Stationing themselves at the prin- 
cipal entrance of tbc lists, tliej were speedily joined by the heralds, 
pursuivants , and other oJIicers of the t tit-yard. 

Presently afterwards , the Ouke of Suffolk , who was appointed 
judge of the lists j appeared , and rode round the arena to see thai 
all was in order. Apparently well satisfied witli the sunrey , he 
dismounted f and proceeded to the gallery. 

Meanwhile, Ihe crowd within the court was Indreased by a great 
influx of the different members of the household ^ amongst whom 
were Shoredilch , Paddington , and Hector Cutbeard* 

*'Well, Ibis promises to be a splendid sight," said the clerk 
of the kitchen ; ** the king will , no douht , do his devoir gallantly 
for the sake of the bright eyes that will look upon bim/' 
"Yon mean the queen's, of course?" said Shore ditch. 
"I mean hers who may be qaeen ," replied Cutbeard — '* Mis- 
tress Jane Seymour,'' 
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"Af«y be queco?" exclaimed Shoreditch. "You surely do 
not think the king will divorce his present consort?" 

*' Stranger things haye happened/' replied Cutbeard, signi- 
ficantly. '*If I am not greatly out in my reckoning/' he added, 
^* this is the last spectacle Queen Anne will behold." 

"The saints forfend!" cried Shoreditch; "what reason have 
you for thinking so?" 

" That I may not declare /* replied Cutbeard ; " but before the 
jousts are over , you will see whether I have been rightly informed 
or not." 

" Hush ! " exclaimed Shoreditch. " There is a tall monk eyeing 
us strangely ; and I am not certain that he has not overheard what 
you have said." 

" He is welcome to the intelligence ," replied Cutbeard ; "the 
end will prove its truth." 

Though this was uttered in a confident tone , he , nevertheless, 
glanced with some misgiving at the monk , who stood behind Pad^ 
dington. The object of the investigation was a very tall man, with 
a cowl drawn over his brow. He had a ragged black beard , fierce 
dark eyes, and a complexion like bronze. Seeing Cutbeard*s glance 
anxiously fixed upon him, he advanced towards him, and said, 
in a low tone — 

"You have nothing to fear from me; but talk not so loud, if 
^ou value your head." 

So saying , he proceeded to another part of the lists. 

" Who is that tall monk?" asked Paddington. 

"Devil knows ! " answered Cutbeard. "1 never saw him be- 
fore ; but he has a villanous and cut-throat look." 

Soon afterwards , a flourish of trumpets was heard , and amid 
their joyous bruit, the queen, sumptuously arrayed in cloth of gold 
and ermine, and having a small crown upon her brow, entered 
the gallery, and took her seal within it. Never had. she looked 
more beautiful than on this fatal morning; and in the eyes of all 
the beholders she completely eclipsed her rival , Jane Seymour. 
The latter, who stood on her right hand , and was exquisitely atr- 
tired, had a thoughtful and anxious air, as if some grave matter 
weighed upon her mind. 

While the queen's attendants were taking their places. Lord 
Rochford , accompanied by Sir Henry Norris , and the Earl's of 
Surrey and Essex , entered the lists. The four knights were com*- 
pletely armed , and mounted on powerful steeds barded with rich 



clolh of gol<i , eml^roidered Tvith siher lellers. Each had a great 
crimsoD plume in his hclmcL They rode sinf^ly round the arena, 
and tiowed as Ihey passed tho royal gallery, Norris bendiug almost 
to bis saddle-bow while performing his salulation to the queen* 

The lield Imng thus taken hy ihe challengers^ who retired to 
the upper eod of (he court, a trumpet was thrice sounded by a he- 
rald /a tjd an answer immediately made by another herald, sta- 
lioned opposite Henry the Seven! li's buildings. When thp clamour 
ceaseiJ^ the king, fully armed, and folJowed by the Marquis of Dor- 
set , Sir Thomas Wjat , and the Lord ClifTord , rode into the lists. 

Uenry was equipped in a superb suit of armour « inlalct with 
gold, and ha>ing a breastplate^ ol' the globose lorm, then in vogu<?. 
Uls helmet was decorated with a largo snow-white plume. The 
trappings of his steed were of crimsofi velvet, emhroidcred with 
ibe royal arms, and edged Willi great letters of massive gold 
bullion f full of pearls and pr(*cious stones. Be was attended by 
a hundred gentlemen, armourers^ and other oflicers ^ arrayed in 
white velvets 

Uaving ridden round the court like the others , and addressed 
his saluiaiion eiiclasively to Jatie Seymour^ Henry took his s*aiion 
with his companions near the base of the Round Tower ^ the sum- 
mit of which WHS covered with spectators^ as were the towers and 
baitlements around. 

A. trumpet was now sounded^ and the king and the Lord Boch^ 
ford having eacb taken a lance from bis esqutre, awaited the signal 
to start from the Duke of Sutfolk , who was seated in the left wing 
of the royat gallery. It was not long delayed. As the clarion 
sounded clearly and loudly for the third time^ he called out ihal 
the champions might go* 

Nn sooner were ihe words uttered , than the thundering tramp 
of the steeds resounded , and Ihe opponents met mid-way. Bolt 
Iheir lances were shivered : but as the king did not, in the slightest 
degree, ebaiige his position, he was held to have the best of it. 
Courses were then run by the others , with varied success , Ihe 
Marquis of Dorset being unhorsed by Sir Henry Norris , whoso 
prowess was rewarded by the plaudits of the assemblage, and what 
was infinitely more dear to him , by the smiles of the queen, 

** Vou have ridden well, Norris ;'* cried Henry, advancing to- 
wards him, *VPloce yourself opposite me, and let us splinter a 
lanee together/' 

As Norris reined back his steed ^ in com^Um^^^^^^L^fes^Vi^ 
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juoction , the tall monk stepped from omi the line , and dranliig 
near hinij said, "If you wish (o prove victorious, aim at the 
upper part of the king's bchnet.'' And ivith thesa words^ he 
T^fjthdrew* 

By the lime Norris had placed his lance in the rest, ihe trum- 
pet sounded. The ncTit mament, Uie word was given, and the 
champioBS started . Henry rade viih frcat iinpeluosiiy, and struck 
Norrid m ibc gorget vith such good will that both he and his sleed 
xvetti slmk&n* 

But Norris was more foriunatCp FolloTving ihe advice of ihe 
monk , he made (be upper pirt of ihe Uingf's helmci his mark, and 
the blow w&s so well deatt, that, though it did not dislodge the 
royal horseman ^ it drove back his steed on its haunches* 

Tbe success was bo unequivocal , that Norris was at once de- 
clared the victor by the judge^ Koapplause, boweverj folio wed 
Ihe decision , for fear of giving olTence to the l^ing* 

Norris dismounted , and commiLtiag hli^ steed to (he care of his 
esquire t and bis lance to bis pagCi took otr his helmet, and ad- 
vanced towards the royal gallery, near which the Earl of Surrey 
and Sir Thomas Wyat were standitig talking with the other dames. 
As Norris drew nearf Anne leaned over the edge of the gallery « 
smiled at him tenderly t and^ whether by design or acddeat, let 
fall her embroidered handkerchief. 

Morris stooped Co pick it up^ regarding her, as lie did £0, 
with a fiance of the most passionate devolion. A terrible gaie« 
bowevcr, was iiied on the unfortunate pair at that moment. Lt 
was that of the king, AVhile Henry was careering in front of the 
gallery io display himself before Jane Seymour a tall monk ap- 
proached him , and said — *' Look at Sir Henry Norris 1 " 

Tbus addressed, Henry raised his beaver, ihut he mi|5bi see 
more distinctly, and beheld Norris take up the enjbroidered hand- 
kerchief, which be recognised as one thai he had given , in l^e 
early days of affection , Io the quoen* 

The sight stung him almost to Atadne&s, etid he had great diffi- 
culty in repressing his choler. Butif this slight action, h&ighteu&d 
to importance, as it was, hy the looks of the parties, rou^d 
his ire f it was nothing to what followed. Instead uf restoring It 
to the queen, Norris, unconscious of the danger in which be stood^ 
pressed the handkerchief fervently to his lips. 

''I am hitbcrio the victor of the jousts/' hesaid; ''maylkeep 
iii/s MS the priie'f" 
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AnQn smiled asseoC. 

"It is Ihc proudest T ever oblabed ," pursued Words* And 
he placed it within his helmet. 

'vDoes pur majesty see that?'* said the tall moak, whostiU 
remained st^tidini^ near the king. 

"iJealh ofmy iife!" exclaimed Hen rf» **it is the very hand- 
kerchief I pve her before our union! 1 can contiiin myself no 
longer I and must perforce precipiiate matlers. What, ho!" he 
cried, riding up to that part of the gallery where the Diikc of Sul- 
folk wfts seated — ** Lei the jousts be stopped ! " 

"Wherefore, my dear liege?" said Suffolk. »*TheEarlof 
Surrey and Sir Thomas Wyal are aboui to ran a course/' 

'*Lct them be stopped » I say!" cried Henry, in a tone that 
admitted of no dispute. And wheelinj^ round his charter, he 
dashed into the middle of the harriers , shouting in loud , authori- 
tAtive accents — ^* The jousts are al on end ! Disperse I *' 

The uimost consicrDalion was occasioned by the announce- 
mentp The Dukcof Sulfolk insUntly quilted his seat, and prc!<i^cd 
through the crowd to the king , who whispered a few hasty words 
in hrs car* Henry then called to the Earl of Sarrey, the Sfarquis 
of Dorset, the Lord Clifford ^ Wyat, and some others, and hid- 
dwg them attend him , prepared to quit the courts As he passed 
the royal gallery , Anne called to him , in an agonised voice — 

**Ohl Henry! what is the maiter^ what have I done?'* 

But without paying the slightest attention to her» he dashed 
through the Norman Gate, galloped dowu the lower quadrangle, 
and quilted the castle. 

The confusion that now ensued may be imagfned. All saw- 
that something extraordinary and terrible bad taken place, though 
few knew precisely whal it was, Dismay sal in every countenance, 
and the general aniiety was heigliiened by the agitation of the 
queen ^ who, uttering a piercing scream, fell back, and was 
borne olTrn a stale of insensibitrty by her allendanls. 

Unable lo control himself a I the sight, Norris burst through 
the guard, and rushing up the great staircase ^ soon gained the 
apartment to which the queen had been conveyed. Owing to the 
timely aid afforded her, she was speedily restored^ and thcttrsl 
person her eyes fell upon was her iover. Al the sight of him a 
glatice of atTeclion illumined her features ^ but it was instantly 
ehanged into an expression of alarm. 

Al this juncture J the 0uko of Suffolk, who^ **sW\ ^^s^ssJe^hx. 
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and a party of halberdiers, had entered the room, stepped up to the 
queeD and said — 

''Will it please yon^ Madam , to retire to an inner apartment. 
I grieve to say you are nnder arrest." 

*' Arrest!" exclaimed Anne ; "for what crime, your grace?" 

'' You are charged with incontinency towards the king's high- 
ness," replied Suffolk, sternly. 

''But I am innocent," cried Anne — ''as Heaven shall judge 
me, I am innocent ! " 

"I trust you will be able to prove yourself so, Madam," said 
Suffolk. "Sir Henry Norris, your person is likewise attached." 
' " Then I am lost indeed ! " exclaimed Anne, distractedly. 

"Do not let these false and malignant accusations alarm you, 
Madam," said Norris. "You have nothing to fear. I will die 
protesting your innocence." 

"Sir Henry Norris," said the duke, coldly, "your own im- 
prudence has brought about this result." 

"I feel it," replied Norris ; " and I deserve the worst punish- 
ment that can be inflicted upon me for it. But I declare to you, 
— as I will declare upon the rack , if I am placed upon it, — that 
the queen is wholly innocent. Let her not suffer for my fault." 

**You hear what Sir Henry says," cried Anne; "and I call 
upon you to recollect the testimony he has borne." 

' ' I shall not fail to do so , Madam ," replied Suffolk. "Your 
majesty will have strict justice." 

"Justice!" echoed Anne, with a laugh of bitter incredulity. 
"Justice from Henry the Eighth?" 

"Beseech you. Madam, do not destroy yourself ," said Nor- 
ris , prostrating himself before her. "Recollect by whom you are 
surrounded. My folly and madness have brought you into this 
strait, and I sincerely implore your pardon for it." 

"You are not to blame, Norrris,*' said Anne — "it is fate, 
not you , that has destroyed me. The hand that has dealt this blow 
is that of a queen within the tomb." 

"Captain Bouchier," said the Duke of Suffolk, addressing 
that officer, who stood near him, "you will convey Sir Henry 
Norris to the strong-room in the lower gateway, whence he will 
be removed to the Tower." 

"Farewejl for ever, Norris!" cried Anne. "We shall meet 
no more on earth. In what has fallen on me, I recognise the hand 
of retribution. But the same measure which has been meted to 



tne sli2ill be dealt la others, I tlenoiince Jane Seymour befbre 
Heaven. She sball not loog relaiD ihc crawD she is aboat to snatch 
from me-" 

*' That imprecation had teller have been miuttcred , Madam ," 
, £a!d the duke. 

^ 'Be advised f gracious Madam 1 " cried Norris; *' and do not 
let your grief and dJstracLion place you in the pouer of yourene' 
fjnies. All may yet go welJ*'^ 

"I denounce her!" persiglcd Anne, wholly disregarding the 
, caution; ^^and I also denounce the king. iVo uniou of his shall 
he happy f and other blood than mine shall flow/' 

At a sign from the duke ^ she was here borne ^ half-suffocated 
%ith emotion J lo an inner apartment ^ while Norrls was conveyed 
by Itouchier and a company at halberdiers to the lower gateway, 
aud placed within the prisou-chamber* 
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VI. 

[ Wlxat passed betwef^n Anne Bdcyn and the Buke ot StilToik; — and how 
lie roe tbe Hunter aiipear<;d la her in Ike oratory. 

Fob some hours. Anno Boleyn*s attendants were alarmed for 
ber reason , and there seemed good grounds for the apprehen^sion 
— so wildly and ineoheretjtly did she talk , and so violently com- 
port herself — she who was usnatty so gentle — now weeping as if 
ber soul wouliJ pa&s away in tears — now break! ngr into fearful 
hysterical laughter. It was a piteous sight, and deeply moved all 
who witnessed it* But towards evening she beeame calmer, and 
desired to be left by herself* Her wish being complied with, she 
fell upon her knees, and besought Heaven's forgiveness for her 
ix^anilbtd offences. 

**May ray earthly sulferings/' she cried, "avail me bcreafter^ 
and may my blood wash out my guilt! I feel the enormity of my 
oETence^ and acknowledge ihe justice of my puntsUment* Pardon 
mCf oh! injured Catherine ^ — pardon me, I implore thee I Thou 
fieest in me the most abject, pitiable woman, in the whole realm i 
Overthrown, neglected, despit^d - — about to die a shameful death 
- — what worse eau hefal me I Thine anguish was great, but it was 
never sharpened by remorse like mine. Oh ! that my life were to 
live over again ! 1 would resist alt the dazzling temptations I have 
yielded to — above all , I would not injure thee* Oh, that I bad 
resisted Heory^s love — ^ his false vows — bis fatal tat^?.', l^vii-xS-V^ 
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seT«s§ lo r^ioe* I have acted wrongffullf , — and must pNiy l!!«' 
Lpenaltj of my crime. May luy tenrs^ my penitence, my blood, 
operate as an atonement, and p rot; tire me pardon from the Merc! if ul 
Judge before whom I shall shortly appear! " 

In snch prayers and lamentations she passed more than ati 
hour, when her attendants entered to tnform her thai the Duko of 
Suffolk and the Lords Audlej and Cromwell were without , and 
desired (o see her. She immediately went forth to them. 

^* We are come to acquaint you, Madam,*' said SnlFolk, ** that 
you wilt be removed, at an early hour to-morrow morniog, lo the 
Tower, there to abide during the king's pleasure.'* 

^^Jf the king will have it so^ my iords,'^ she replied, ^^Tmusl 
needs go — bull protest my innocence, and will protest it to the 
last. 1 have ever been a faithful and loyal consort to his highness, 
and though 1 may not have demeaned niyeelf to him so humbly afi4 
gratefully as £ ought to have done — < seeing how much 1 owe him 
■^-yet I have lacked uotbing in afTectioo and duly. I have had 
jealous fancies and suspicious of bim^ especially of latc^ and have 
troubled him with them ; but 1 pray his forgiveness for my fodj^ 
^hich proceeded from too much regard, and, iff am acquitted of 
my present charge, I will oiTend him so no moje." 

**Wc will report T^hat you say lo the king," rejoined Suffolk, 
gravely; ''but we are bound to add, that his highness does nol 
act on mere suspicion; the proofs of your ijtiiJt being strong 
I against you/' 

' There can be no such proofs,*' cried Anne, quickly. **Wbo 
[ arc my accusers — ^and what do they state?" 

*' You are charged with conspiring against the king^s life, and 
jdishoncmringhis bed/' replied SulToik^ sternly* ** Your accusers 
I "will appear in due season/' 

**TheY are base creatures suborned for the purpose,** cried 
^Aune. ** No loyal person would so forswear himself/' 

*Time will show you whf» they are, Madam," said Suffolk- 
r^^But having now aoswered all your questions^ I pray you perpiit 
[ "OS to retire/* 

** Shall I not see (he king before I am taken to the Tower?" 
liBaid Anne, upon whom ibe terror of her situation rushed with 
[ ECW" force. 

' His highness has quitted the castle,** replied Suffolk, *^ and 
there is no likelihood of hts return to-night.** 

'^Toa tell me so to deceive me,'* cried Anue. **^Let me see 
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him — let me throw myself at his feet. I can convince him of tny 
ioDOcencc -^ can move him to ccmpassjon. Let me see him , I 
ioiplore of jou — I charge you." 

'^I swear la you, Madam, ibat Uie king has departed for 
1 HamptoD Court/' replied SylTulk. 

I "Then take me to him there, under strong guards or as se- 
-rectly as you piea!>e/' slie cried , paj^sioimtety * * ' 1 will return with 
youinstontiy if I am unsueccssfuL" 

'^Were I to comply with your request it would he fruitless, 
ladam/' replied SulToIk ; '* Uie kittg would not sec you.^* 

'*0h, Suflblk!" cried Anne, prostrating herself before him, 

'I have slwwn you many kindnesses in my season of power, and 

have always stood your friend with ihe king. Do me Ihis favour 

I DOW. I w'iji never forfset it, Introduee me to the king, I am sure 

|I can move bis heart it' I can only sen him," 

''It wuuld eo&t me my head, Madam," said the duke, in an 
Deiorahle looe. " Rise, J pray you/* 

** You are more cruel Iban the king/' said Anne , obeying, 

r'*And now, my lords/' she continued, with more composure aud 

[dignity, '^sincc you refuse my last request^ and plainly j^rovc to 

[me the sort of justice I may eipect, I ^j|t not detain you longer* 

1 shall he ready to attend you to the Tower to-morrow /' 

*'The harge will he ready an hour before dawn,"* said Suflfolk* 
^'lUust I thep go by water?" asked Anne. 
**Such are the kirif*s commands," replied SuETolk^ 
** II is no matter;' she rejoined, **1 shall be ready when you 
J.Will, for I shall not retire Ut rest during the nigbt.'* 

Upon this, SutTolk and the others withdrew ^ and Anue again 
etired to the oratory. 

She remained alone, brooding, in a state af indeecribabte 
tnguish, upon the probable fate awaiting her, when all at once 
falsing her eyes« she beheld a (all dark llgure near the arras. 

Even in the glo4)m, she rccoguised He rue the Hunter, and with 
aifficultyrcpressedaseream. 

** Be silent/* cried Heme, with an emphatic gesture, ' ' I am 
Jeomc to deliver you/' 

Anne could not repress a joyful cry. 

**Not so loud,*' rejoined Heme, *'or you will alarm your 
[ ittend ants, I w ill se t y ou free o n ccrtai n c ondi ti o n s / ' 

**Ah! eondiliops!" exclaimed Anne, recoiling -- **if they 
[ are such a^ will aETcct my eleraal welfare, 1 cannot accept ihecuJ' 

WitttttQr CfTitlg. IV 
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** You will repent it when it is too late," repliedHerne. **Once 
removed to the Tower, and I can no longer aid you. My power 
extends only to the forest and the castle." 

''Will you take me to the king at Hampton Court?" said 
Anne. 

'* No," replied Heme. '* It would be useless. I will only do 
what I have stated. Ifyoufly withme, you can never appear again 
as Anne Boleyn. Sir Henry Norris shall be set free at the same 
time, and you shall both dwell with me in the forest. Come ! " 

'* I cannot go," said Anne, holding back; *' it were to fly to a 
worse danger. I may save my soul now, but if I embrace your 
offer, I am lost for ever." 

Heme laughed derisively. 

''You need have no fear on that score," he said. 

''I will not trust you," replied Anne. ''I have yielded to 
temptation already, and am now paying the penalty of it." 

'*You are clinging to the crown," said Heme, ** because you 
know that by this step you will irrecoverably lose it. And you fancy 
that some change may yet operate to your advantage with the king. 
It is a%ain, delusive hope. If you leave this castle for the Tower, 
you will perish ignominiously on the block." 

*'What will be, must be," replied Anne. **I will not save 
myself in the way you propose." 

''Norris will say, and with reason, that you love him not," 
cried Heme. 

'' Then he will wrong me," replied Anne ; ** fori do love him. 
But of what account were a few years of feverish happiness com- 
pared Willi endless torture." 

*'I will befriend you in spite of yourself," vociferated Heroe, 
seizing her arm ; * ' you shall go with me 1 " 

** I will not," said Anne, falling on her knees. *' Oh, Father 
of Mercy!" she cried, energetically, ''deliver me from this 
fiend!" 

"Take your fate then ! " rejoined Heme, dashing her furiously 
backwards. 

And when her attendants, alarmed by the sound, rushed into 
the chamber, they found her stretched on the floor in a state of 
insensibility. 
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VII. 

How llofnc appeared lo Henry in Ibc Home Part. 

On that same ntght, at a late hour, a horseman, mounted oq 

Ijl pox^'^rrul ^tc^ed, etiic'rrd the eagtern side of the Hume Park, aod 

(itatioiied himsetC beneath tJie trees. He had not been there long, 

rhen the castle eloi^k tolled forth the hour of midnight, and ere 

he deep sirukes died away, a sei^ond bofseman vfus seen galloping 

icrt^&s the moonlit glade towards him. 

*IIas ail be^n dune as I directed ^ SuOblk?'* he demandedf as 
he new comer approached him. 

**It haa^ my liege," replied the duke. "The queen h impri- 
[ ftoned wilhia her chamber, and wiU he removed , at early dai^o, 
[to ibe Tower/' 

"You had better start in an btmr from this time»" said the 
[^iLinEf* *' It IS a long passage by water , and I am aniious to avoid 
ill chance ofaUempt at rescue/' 

**Your wishes sball be obeyed," replied the duke, **Poor 
out 1 her grief was most agonizing , and I bad much ado ^ niaiu^ 
l^in my composure. She implured , iu the most passiunaie man- 
ner, lo he allowed to see yntjr litghness before her removnl. 
Fl told her it ^as impossible; and tliat even if you had been at (he 
Ecasile, you >*'ould nut listen to hersupplicalions/' 

*You did riftlii/' rejoined Henry ; '*Iwill never see her more, -*- 
knot thai 1 fear being moved by her prayers, but tliot, knowing how 
] lieceitful and faithless she is, I loathe lo took upon her. What 1^ 
l^itpressed upon the matter by the household? Speak frankly ! *' 
* Frankly, then/' replied the duke, **your bighncss's pro- 
[ lieedings are regarded as harsh and unjustiliable. The f^enersl 
[Opinion is, I hat yon only desire to remove Anne to make i^ay for 
[mistress Jane Seymour/' 

'Ha! ihey talk thus, do they?*^' cried the king. **I will si- 

lience some of their saucy prating' ere tong. Tell all who venture 

TtiO speak to you on the subject thai I have long suspected the (juceo 

Vofa secret liking for Norrts, hui that I determined to conceal my 

£uspic[ons lill ] found I had good warrant for them. That occurred, 

j BS you know , some weeks a^^o* However , I awaited a preteil fur 

I proceeding againsi them, and it was furnished by their own im- 

I prudence to-day* Expectiagthalsomething would occur, I had 

tnade my preparations; nor was I deceived. You may add , also, 

that not uotil my uiarriage is mvalidated^ Anne's otts^tia^U\fi^^- 
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timatized, and herself beheaded, shall I consider the foul blot 
upon my name removed." 

**HajS your majesty any further commands!" said Suffolk. 
'*I saw Norris in his prison before I rode forth to you." 

*^Let him be taken to the Tower, under a strong escort, at 
once/^said Henry. ^^Lord Rochford, I suppose, has already 
been removed there?" 

*^He has," replied the duke. ^* Shall I attend your majesty 
to your followers?" 

**It is needless," replied the king. **They are waiting for 
me, close at hand, atthefootofBatchet-bridge. Farewell, mjr 
good brother; look well to your prisoners. I shall feel more easy 
when Anne is safely lodged within the Tower." 

So saying, he wheeled round, and striking spurs into his 
steed, dashed through the trees, while the duke rode back to the 
castle. 

Henry had not proceeded far , when a horseman , mounted on 
a sable steed, emerged from the thicket, and galloped up to him. 
The wild attire and antlered helm of this personage proclaimed 
that it was Heme. 

^' Ah, thou here, demon ! " cried the king, his lion nature over- 
mastered by superstitious fear for a moment. **What wouldstthou?** 

''You are on the eve of committing a great crime," replied 
Heme ; '^ and I told you that at such times I would always appear 
to you." 

'VTo administer justice is not to commit a crime," rejoined 
the king. * * Anne Boley n deserves her fate." 

*^ Think not to impose on me as you have imposed on Suf- 
folk !" cried Heme, with a derisive laugh.. *'i know your mo- 
tives better. I know you have no proof of her guilt , and that in 
your heart of hearts you believe her innocent. But you destroy 
her because you would wed Jane Seymour ! We shall meet again 
ere long — ho ! ho ! ho ! " 

And giving the rein to his stee'd , he disappeared among the 
trees. 

vni. 

The signal gun. 

Anne Boletn's arraignment took place in the great hall of the 
White Tower, on the 16th of May, before the Duke of Norfolk, 
who was created, lord high steward for the occasion , and twen»*y- 



slupeersp Tht dnle had hi& seat under a ennopy of state , 
bemjalh him sat the Earl of Surrey as depuly earl-marshaL 

Notwithstanding an cliigwent anri fm|ias&ioned defence, Anne 
was round guilty ; and htiving been reqnirt*d io lay aside her crowti 
and the other insignia o T royalty , was coudemned to trc burned or 
beheaded at the kind's pleasure. 

On the following day, she was summoned to the archiepiscnpal 
palace at Lambeth , wbilhcr she was jtrlvately conveyed ; and her 
marriage \sith fhc king was declared by Cranmcr in be null aod 
void, and to have always been so. Deatli by the axe was the doom 
awarded to her by the king, and the day appointed tor the exceu- 
Uon was Friday ^ the I^Jtb of Miiy, at the hour of noon* 

Leayin^ the conduet of the faial ceremony to the Buke of Suf- 
folk, who had orders to have a signal ^mn tired from the summiL of 
the Wliite Tower, and to be ati?fwprtd from varifius points, when 
all was over, Henry re [i aired lo Windsor Caslle on the evening of 
Tbursdiiy, Uefore this^ be bad formally olfered his band to Jane 
Seymour; and white the unforlunale queen was languishing wilhia 
the Tower , he was baski og in tbe smiles of his ttew mistress , and 
counting the hours till he eould make her his own. On Ihe Tues- 
day before ibe eteculion, 1mm Seymour retired to ber father's 
mansion, WoUTlIalt, in Will^bire, where preparations were 
made for the marria^j^e , whieh k was arran^^ed should lake place 
there m privale on ibe Saturday. 

On arriving at the easLle , Henry gave out that he should bunt 
nn the foUuwiug morning in the Great Park, and retired to bts 
closet. But be did not long remain there, and puUtog on the dis- 
guh(^ of a yeornan of the guard ^ descended by the narrow High I of 
step.'^ (already meotioued as oeeupying tbe same situation as tbe 
exi^tiu^ Hundred Steps) , Lo the lown, and proceeded lo Ihe Gar^^ 
ter, where he found a number of c;ueF^ts assembled, discussing 
the alTairs of the day , and Bryan Bow n lance's strong ale at the 
sam<? time. Amongst the number were » Ibc Buke of Sborediti*ht 
Paddington, Hector Gutbeard, a^dfkitCoo. At the moment of 
the ktng*s enlrance.tbey were talking of Ihe approaching eiecution* 

**OhI the vanity of wTorldly greatness!" exclaimed Bryan, 
lifting up bis bands. ^^ Only seven years ago , last Saint George's 
day, this lovely queen llrst entered the castle with the king, amid 
pomp, and splendour, and show\ and with a long life, apparently, 
of happiness. And now she is condemned to die ! " 

♦'But if she has played the king false , sVi^ iHswx«ii\sKt ^«^V 
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replied Shoreditch. ** I would behead my own wife if she served 
me the same trick — that is, if I could." 

**You do right to say *if you could/" rejoined Paddiugtoo. 
** The beheading a wife is a royal privilege, and cannot be enjoyed 
by a subject." 

''Well, I wonder how the king could prefer Mistress Jane 
Seymour , for my part ! " said Hector Cutbeard. *'To my thiuk- 
ing she is not to be compared with Queen Anne." 

''She has a lovely blue eye, and a figure as straight as an 
arrow," returned Shoreditch. "How say you, master?" he 
added, turning to the king. "What think you of Mistress Jane 
Seymour?" 

" I think her passably fair , friend ," replied Henry. 

"But how as compared with the late — that is, the present 
queen ; for, poor soul ! she has yet some hours to live ! " rejoined 
Shoreditch. "How, ascompared with her?" 

"Why, I think Jane Seymour the more lovely, undoubtedly," 
replied Henry. "But I may be prejudiced." 

"Not in the least, friend," said Cutbeard. "You but par- 
take of your royal master's humour. Jane Seymour is beautiful, 
no doubt; and so was Anne Bolcyn. Marry! we shall see many, 
fair queens on the throne. The royal Henry has good taste and 
good management. He sets his subjects a rare example, and shows 
them how to get rid of troublesome wives. We shall all divorce, 
or hang our spouses, when we get tired of them. I almost wish 
I was married myself, that I might try the experiment — ha ! ha ! " 

"Well, here's the king's health !" cried Shoreditch ; "and wish- 
ing him as many wives as he may desire. What say you, friend?" 
he added , turning to Henry. '* Will you not drink that toast?" 

" That will I ," replied Henry; " but I fancy the king will be 
content for the present with Mistress Jane Seymour." 

"For the present, no doubt," said Hector Cutbeard; "bat 
the time will come — and ere long — when Jane will be as irksome 
to him as Anne is now." 

" Ah ! God's death, knave ! darest thou say so?" cried Henry, 
furiously. 

"Why, I have said nothing treasonable, I hope," rejoined 
Cutbeard, turning pale. "I only wish the king to be happy in his 
own way; and , as he ^ems to delight in change of wives, I pray 
that he may have it to his heart's content." 

" A i^i'r explaaatioD," replied Heurj, laughing, j 
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*Lct me gke a bcallh, my master?!*' cried a tall archer^ 
whom no one had hicfaerto noticed « rising in oqc corner of Ihe 
room. ''It is the headsman of Calais ^ and maj he do hb work 
fealty to-morrow," 

^*HaI bai ha! a good toast/* crJed Heetor Gutbeard. 

''Seize him who has proposed it/' cried the king, rising » "it 
is Hertie tlie Hunter I " 

"I laugh at your threats here as elsewhere, Harry/' cried 
Heme » ' ^ We sh a 11 ra eet lo-m o rro w . *' 

And ningtng the horn-cup in the faee of the man nearest him, 
he sprang throuf^h an open window at the hack ^ and disappeared. 

Both Cut beard and Shored itch were much alarmed lest the 
freedom of their eipressions should be taken in umbrage b^ the 
king* but he ealmed their fears by bestowing a good-humoured 
buffet on the cheek of the latter of them , and quitting the hostel, 
returned to the castJe by the same way he had left it. 

On the following morniug, about ten o'clock , he rode into the 
Great Park} attended by a numerous train* His demeanour was 
inofidy and stern, atid a geiteral gloom pervaded the company* 
Keeping on the weilern side of the park , ihe party crossed Cran- 
bourne Chase; but though they encountered severiil tine herds of 
deer^ the king gave no orders to uncouple the hounds^ 

At last , they arrived at that part of the park where Sandpit 
Gate is now situated, and pursuing a path bordered by noble trees, 
a fine buck was suddenly unbarboured » upon which Henry gave 
orders to the huntsmen and others to follow him, adding that he 
himself should proceed to Snow Hill ^ where they would fiud him 
an hour hence. 

All understood why the king wished to be alone , and for what 
purpose he \i as about to repair to ihe eminence in question , and 
therefore, without a word ^ the whole eompany started off In the 
chase. 

Meanwhile, the king rode slowly through the woods , often 
pausing to listen to the distant sounds of the hunters, and noticing 
the shadows ou the greensward as they grew shorter, and pro- 
claimed the approach of noon. At length, be arrived at Snow 
Hil), and stationed himself beneath the trees on its summit. 

tFrom this spot a magnificent view of the castle , towering over 
its pomp of woods, now covered with foliage of the most vivid 
f^reen , was tommanded. The mDrning was bright and beautiful; 
iho sky cloudless ; and a gentle rain bad fallen overui^y. ^ '^hURfe. 
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had tempered th^ air, and freshened the leaves and the green- 
sward. The hirds were singing blithely in the trees, and at 
the foot of the hill couched a herd of deer. All was genial and 
delightful, breathing of tenderness and peace, and calculated to 
soften the most obdurate heart. 

The scene was not without its effect upon Henry; but a Herce 
tumult raged within his breast. He fixed his eyes on the Round 
Tower, which was distinctly visible, and from which he expected 
the signal, and then tried to peer into the far horizon. But he 
could discern nothing. A cloud passed over the smiling land- 
scape. At the same time , Henry's fancy was so powerfully ex- 
cited that he fancied he could behold the terrible tragedy enacting 
at the Tower. 

**She is now issuing forth into the green in the front of Saint 
Peter's chapel,*' said Henry to himself. ^^I can see her as dis- 
tinctly as if I were there. Ah! how beautiful she looks — and 
how she moves all hearts to pity. Suffolk, Richmond, Cromwelk 
and the Lord Mayor, are there to meet her. She takes leave of 
her weeping attendants — she mounts the steps of the scaffold 
firmly — she looks around , and addresses the spectators. How 
silent they are, and how clearly and musically her voice sounds. 
She blesses me ! I hear it — I feel it here. Now she disrobes 
herself, and prepares for the fatal axe. It is wielded by the skil- 
ful executioner of Calais, and he is now feeling its edge. Now 
she takes leave of her dames , and bestows a parting gift on each. 
Again she kneels and prays. She rises. The fatal moment is at 
hand. Even now she retains her courage — she approaches the 
block, and places her head upon it. The axe is raised — ha I " 

The exclamation was occasioned by a flash of fire from the 
battlements of the Round Tower , followed by a volume of smoke, 
and, in another second, the deep boom of a gun was heard. 

At the very moment that the flash was seen , a wild figure, 
mounted on a coal-black steed , galloped from out the wood , and 
dashed towards Henry, whose horse reared and plunged as he passed. 

** There spoke the death-knell of Anne Boleyn ! " cried Heme, 
regarding Henry, sternly, and pointing to the Round Tower^. 
**The bloody deed is done, and thou art free to wed once more. 
Away to Wolff Hall, and bring thy new consort to Windsor Castle." 

THE END. 



PAINTED BY BERNH. TAUCHKITZ JUIf. 



r-Wi 




S23.6 .A29w 

Windsor castJe : AC23607 
Stanford Ur>iv^r*>j*., i iK,a,^ 



Stanford University Libr, 

Stafford, California 



rary_ 



In order diftt othertt maj UBt tkli book, plea* 
r«turti it stB soon st potaiblet but not later tluu 
the date du«. 




